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Together with” 


Mr. T. Brown's Remains; 


Being Lr ERS and DriatoGuts on the 
Iimes, not Printed i in his Works. | 


"The whole in Two Volumes, Compleat. 
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R. Smith, G. akon, E. Symons, J. Osborne, J. Brot herron, 

at the Royal Exchange : V. Taylor, A. Briteſworth, 7. 
Batley, in Pater-nofter-row: FJ. Brown, W. Mears, F. Gley; 
without Temple-bar : J. Barnes, J. Greaves, in St. 
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Hs Work ſhould. "faves 
been. weed 4% the Lo- 


Vert. Hh 22 817 and 1115 
| 11. Regs, 


uly.H Fre and. 85 
That, our a iy and Gentij are gene- 
rally 1 5 Tom ered. it in meer Aver- 


24 Sc 


"ul to Tautology: 4 
TY 9 8 {tice oe fit erprs ene Age; 
1 Not to to fla 1 Ee 97 hall take-t | 
Freedom to. ſay, That tho' the laſt long, 

duc'd a glorious Number of Men of Ge- 
nius and Performance, yet the pre ent 

excee all that, eyer ent before it, 
eſpecially in the 4 Taſte of Reading; 
and the Flore if FAY Wes bel laid, l tho; 
DT. 761 | we: 


2 23 0, Is! 


— 5 


No 11 r and GN 


Right chr "Py enn. / aliup 


firſt, t that. 5 


, The Dfrfeir iloxx. 
we do not flouriſ in Brighter Authors 
than they did, yet thoſe we have, meet 
with greater Encouragement. 
It is the juſt Character of the Nobi- 
ty and Gentry of this Iſland at this 
Time, that they know how to reliſh,. 
value, and reward, Men of Merit, at 
another Rate than their Fathers; and 
if we have no fuch, or fo many Ex- 
quiſite Writers as before, we have now 
more Exquiſite Judges of Wit and Learn- 
ing than they had. And this is the Rea 
jon why we fee Men of Polite Parts 
ſnarch'd up from. the Pen-Ink Laboues' 
to the greateſt Employment im the Go- 
vernment, made Parliament Men, Com- 
miſſioners, Secretaries of State, &c. 
It is this glorious Genius that this 
Collection is brought to ſhew, and 
which the laſt Age knew not baw eto 
value, and therefore recommends 
it ſelf now to a Generation of better 
Taſte; and without queſtion the Treat- 
ment they ſhall meet with: from 
this generous Polite Age, will dif- 
fer ſo much from the Uſage they had 
from our unfiniſh'd Forefathers, that if 
Letters could really be written rom the 
Dead to the Living, 1 make no Deke 
| ut 


* 


FThe DEDICATION: 
but Tom Brown, the beſt humour d Man: 
of Wit that ever liv'd, would let us hear 
from him in Acknowledgment. of the: 
8 good Treatment he met witn. 
r Had the rough Days of K. Charles IL. 
neh recover d from the Confuſion of d. Ci 
= wil War, or the tempeſtuous Time of 
King Jamet the Second, had the ſame 
Sence of Wit as our Gentlemen now appear: 
to have, the firſt Impreſſions of Mil- 
zon's Paradiſe loft, had never been ſold: 
for waſte Paper; the Inimitable Hudibras 
{| had never ſuffered the Miſeries of a Neg-- 
lected Cavalier; Tom. Brown, the. mer-- 
rieſt and moſt diverting'ſt Man, had 
never expir d fo neglected: Mr. Dryden s. 
Religion would never have loſt him his. 
2 9 or Mrs. Behn ever had but two- | 
Lines upon her. Grave-ſtone ; Sir Roger- * 
L Eſtrange would have been made a Con- 
miſſioner. of Enquiry; or ſome. ſuch valu-- _ 
able thing : Inſtead of an empty k 18 t 
hood, Sir John Denham would have been: 
ſent as an Ambaſſador rather than a, Beg-- 
gar into Poland; and the Incomparable- 4 
Waller would have. been a Scretayy.. of, Iſt 
Late as well as Mts Addiſon. 
But the Times underſtood not the 


r 


Value m thoſe Men; the Gon knew 
not how to ſhine, and therefore enter- 
tain'd-nd"Notion of thoſe that did. 
8 Thank the Stars, that guide the Brains 
of Men, the Caſe is alter d now, the Na- 
tion's Genius is now alter d, and poliſſ d 
by the Exerciſe of Books, the Names and 
f Men of Wit. revive, and their 
Moy becomes truly immortal. 
his happy Change has encourag d this 
þ Mork, and we daily receive new Additi- 
ons to our Deſign, by the Favours of ſume 
Beem lemen who ſend us Valuable Pieces 
pf the Performance of the Politeſt: Men, 
"Avhich'the-Unkindneſs of the Age they 
Aix c in, juſtly provok'd them to ſuppreſs 
it their Lives, as Sir Walter Raleigh. did 
75 EZ rome Volume of the Fa of the 
4: or IS OL VEGAS 
jr We beſpenk the Chickens as 4 T- 
ken of their Acceptance of this Work, 
That if they have any Remains left of like N 
Kind, they would communicate them, 
in order eo anether Volume, aſſuring 
'Y Hhemithich acceptable: T bine {thall:be 
1 ly acktiowledg; d tothe Given, 
all pot 3 done to the Au- _ 
Wos by 4: 9 : 
Jour moſt Obedient Sent, 
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Sir Hudibrass 8 2 E to the Widow 
| Bl ACKGROVE. 


_H Mr. 8— Boren. 


— 


71 Ipo w; this der to let Nees 
e by your Charms Im wounded d ſo, | 
25 7 SY Wl Unleſs in Pity you befriend me, ; 
—.— — 1 Love s fatal Pow'r muſt quickly end me, 
I that v was Valiant Hudibras, _ 
Am grown ſo chang'd from what I was, 
That if you ſaw me now you'd ſwear, 
1 was ſome Lover in Diſpair- 

Vor. I.] B 


3 
Ax 


CORALS 


KY 


Oh! Madam, this * Pa 
And if that One be he deny" d,s 
All other Means are vain beſide. 
Tove the World's great Preſerver i is, 
The only Source of human Bliſs; 
It ſtands above the Reach of te a 
4 Gives Life a long, or Horter 1 te; RT © 
Breaks down all Fences and all Bounds: = © * | 
And often abt. with Wrong confounds;/ i 


Happy was Roms when Men could ie 
Their Spouſes, and do what they pleaſe, 
And not like us, ſneak, ſigh, and Pine, 
In Hopes to carry their Deſign, © 
Oh! Heav'ns, were you to be the Prize, od 
How I all Dangers would deſpiſe: ' © © 
Were I fierce Trulla to encounter, A . 
Inſpir d by you I'd ſoon diſmount her: | 
Magnano and Crowdero too, ES 
Should both be ſacrific'd for you | Rſs 
Not ev'n that Wizard Sy Dx4 Dn 15 HT $19 
Nor all the Pow 'r of Barth or Hell, SES” 
Dear charming Saint, as God ſhall 1 me, 
Should from my longing Arms defend . Dee 
But, deareſt Widdow, left I ſtra r, 
Too far from Loves old beaten y;; 


— 


„ . . Y FA . 


I were a — Churl indeed, 
Should I forget in Time of Need, 


How you were pleas d to condeſcenc 


Beſt of your Sex, to be n . 8 


Ingratitude's a crying Sin, * 
That Knighthood is . 4 10 
And he's unworthy of the Name, - 


That brands i it with. ſo foul A Shame, 


But, Fare, don't mi iſtake your Slave, 
You ſuch immenſe Perfeftions have ; "6 
Such Beauty, Wit and Heavenly Parts, 
That at firſt Sight you charm all Hearts. 
I wou d not feem to compliment, 


But you have ſucha Pleafing Scent 4 D 


Where e're you go, that you excel, 
The Primroſe and the Daffodil, 


And then your balmy Hands are ſuch, 
There's n of your Touch. 


Dear Charmer, ! mall ne er forge, _ 
That fatal Night when Cold and Wen. 


* a ka s . 
2 * 89 


4 Wen 3 
e N 4 9. vw + wag 
3% . 4 
* by X 7 3 A 
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Hvpizzat- 4 Errerrs 6, 
And ſadly bros and beat befide, 
What Remedies you then apply'd: |... , 
*Twas then with Sov'reign Palms you abe ; ME 25 
The Hide of Erxant Knight ſore drub d, Wo 
Reviv'd him too with | Aqua Vita, 2785 
For which he never can requite ye. o 


He never can enough expreſs, ir - 
Tur unexampl'd Tenderneſs, , Beets. | 
To One whom Fate had ſunk as tow, „„ 
As poſſibly a Knight could ę go: e 
When I ſtark bed food before ye, > Fa 25465 4 A 

| Oh! for ſuch Goodneſs I adore ye, © + + 

How tenderly did you ſearch ound . 
Jo ſee that ev ry Part was ſound. IE 4 

I bluſh, dear Widow, when I tel, n 

How to avoid a. worſer smell; 1 hs 5 4. 

With Noſtrils ſtuff d with Leaves 4 Yew, 

You bath my foul Poſterious View; B 252 

A friendly Office L muſt on, PIO 1 

10 An ne er before to Kaighthood gone, . 3 


Vor kindly did 1 you blame) your reg 
When ſhe cry'd out this Knight's 
And ftinks ſo curſedly, God blen bi bin m, 
— wonder how you, n undreſs 0 ; 


* 4 
1 i i. + 75 
— 1 
4 5 — 
* — 


TY, Rd , of 8 
4 che + | 


1 e 


1 +he wiah Err cxove. $* 


88 +4 
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dure if they re oft in the Tame Plight, TY 
E Old Nick would not be Irrant ere 
15 Why truly, Widows 1 not to fatter, | 


The Damſel judges: right · the Matter; 

For when poor Knights by adverſe Fate, 
| Are doom'd to be unfortuuate ; 3 8 
When they are drub d from Head to Foot 
And, as twas ſaid, bewray' d to boot; 
There cannot be in humane Nature, 


A more deſpis d or wretched Creature.” 


Knighthood's a Thing that more or leſs, 
Depends ſo much upon Succeſs; . 
That if the Stars don't help him out, 


* 
. 
- 


ho the Knight be ne er ſo ſtout, 2 
4 : Maugre his Proweſs and his Vigour, | 
He makes a very ſcurvy Figure. 5 — * 
* Succeſs is what no Martial wie, 7 OL 2 
* No Pow'r on Earth, no Art can hit: 463 e F 
Not Vows o'th' Saints, nor Pray'rs o th Pious,--. 
Can gain us what the Stars deny us 
„ Wuhate er we do or perpetrate, 
„ Ware ſtill entirely ſteer d * 
And all the Godly to a Mn git Hole Poop 
T Youu him n beſt that beſt goes © on; | 
© wg . Tho 3 


_” 3 
_— e , 


Tho' by the Way tis my POTTER 
They make Succeſs too much their Minion.. 


Succeſs we ſee oft diſinherits, 
The Braveſt and the Nobleſt Mexits ; „ 
Nor are great Adtions always Sons, 1 
Of greateſt Reſolutions: 5 

No (Lady) we have oft indeed, 
Seen Fools and Cowards to ſucceed, 


Whilſt Valiant Actions have bronghe forth, 


Events unequal to their Worth; 
And as in Arms ſo tis in Love, 
As we ſuceeed the Ladies: e. F 


But, Faireſt, to come nearer to = 
The Buſineſs betwixt me and you; 
Your Charms have fetter d me ſo cloſe, 
I cannot, if I wou'd, get looſe: 

I own I've try'd to break the Chain, 
But ſtill I find tis all in vain; 
My Soul's ſo much with you poſſeſt, 
I cannot get a Moments Reſt: 
Where e er I go, what e er Tay, 
Your Image ſtill is in my Way, 
And if you don't afford Relief, 
I muſt deſtroy myſelf in brief. 1 85 


555 Err 


— 


1 7 


u the Widow Buaexokovs: 7 
Now as to. that which happen'd when, . 
You was ſo kind to make me clean; 
Never was Errant Knight more ready, 

To own the Kindneſs, worthy Lady; ; 

For what your Maid obſery d, tis true, 

I muſt refer myſelf to you; 

But not without this Obſervation, 

That you'd firſt ballance the Occaſion. EY 


As RALPH and I our Courſe did 3 
Not thinking an Ad venture near; 
We chanc'd to meet with ſturdy Vicar, 
With Clerk, attended, full of Liquor. 
We had not jogg d together far, 
Before the Knave began to jas, 
To call hard Names, to Swear, and Curſe, | 
The Round Heads and Committees worle. . 
Fye, Fye, quoth Ralph, Friend, to my Thinking, : 
You talk as if y had been a Drinking, 
There's One behind you, I 11 aſſure ye. 
If he ſhou'd hear you, wou d ſecure ye, 
At which the ſurly Knave replies, 1 
I take you for a Brace of Spies: 
TIl warrant this is that Vile Aſs, 
That's lately dub'd Sir Hudibras, 
And you re the Thieving Taylor Ralph, 
That are his Squire and go his Half. | 
B4. Have 


| | 5 ? VIBES FAIR JT TORT OI : 3 ! 
, * w * 2 : ? 
Ss ; 'F 
. FP ; 5 | 
; | . . «<< g- Sap a 

8 a N 8 : 1 4 l 1 n 1 4 = 

* . . J _—_ ' SIG "© 2 * F Is 1 hy 
5 5 — \ + © 4 1 * 5 ” 5 — : + A ;, 7 $ ok þ "= 

- * - 2 * 51 * of 2 . EPL . 
. 8 4 + JET 2 | } „ 


Have you not ſeen a gall'd Horſe winch, $45 Ny 
| When bit by Flyes, or Pannels _ : Fi 
Eon ſo it happen d to our Squire. 
Who could no more contain his Ire. 
But e er that he could lug out . ; 
The Clerk had reach'd him ſuch an ill Blow 
With Crab- Tree Cudgel on the Crown, 
That from his Steed he fetch d him down. 
Now, Lady, as I thought this Sight wou d 
Bring a Reflection upon Knighthood, | 
I quickly put myſelf i in Order, 
Jo reſcue Ralph, who ery d out Ander. 
But ſee how Fate does Things determine, 
Before that I could reach the Vermin, 
Vicar with Fiſt Eccleſiaſtick, 
Gave me a Box inſtead of a Stick, 
Full on the Ear with ſach a Force, 
That T fell headlong from my Horſet 
When we were down I need not tell, 
What afterwards to us befel, 1 
How we from Top to Toe were whip d, 5 
And after in a Horſe-Pond dipp'd. 


*- 
* 
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? This, was our State, and let me tell ye, 1 
"Twill raiſe ſtrange Ferments in the Belly. 


275 mw” Few Bu deete vs = 
To be ſo us d, in fork g7Caſe; + 1 eg 
The ſtouteſt Knight cans rule his 4 © 


And oft thro Fear e 
Does many Things not fit to mention. 


I grant indeed your Mid- ich“ Right, | 
Nothing ſtinks worſe than Errant Knight, | 

And yet altho the Knight's beſhit, 

The Characters not hurt a Bit 
If Knighthood wou d not bear a Phd _— 
Who'd wear a Dagger or a Sword; N TIES 
Or who attempt a Ls: 1 an 8 
If he muſt loſe her for a Far. e 


In ſhort, no . can prevent, A 


The Frailties of the Fundament ; "7 if 
Nothing can hinder now and then, 1 4777. MIT 

Commotions in the Abdomen © 7 
Beſides, when any Danger's xg, 65307 5 50% 


"Tis almoſt natural to let fr. 2 
Sure, Lady, you muſt needs „ | 
Of Lovers that have foul'd the Bd. 
And of a Monarch once that was 
Beſhit as bad as Hudibras- 


Twere needleſs, and perhaps too long, 
o tell how erſt impab d in Dung, 
EA a 


10 R | 
An Alderman of mighty ume, 
Renowned Atkins va his Name, = $5] 
For Twenty Hours ftinking ſate, =» N 
To hear his Brother Saint's. Debate, | EE _ 
Among ſome other trivial Things, 72 
The Fate of Monarchy and Kings. 


Sure, you have heatd; with. flaming. Noſe, 
| How Noll came to the Vea's and Not, 
And how the Saaler in his Chair, 


Bewray d himſelf for very Fear; 
As many a Knight and: Squire has done, 
As well as he ſince Forty one, | 
Which Lady, with Submiſſion, I 
Will leave as my Apology. 
Thus having freely. easd my Mind, ; 

I hope you'll deign to be fo kind, - 

To grant me Liberty to come, 

From your ſweet Lips to hear my Doom; 


In doing which without Delay, 
Your humble Slave ſhall ever Pray. 


- 


IE, 7 tht Butcher's . on . 1 
had your Letter, worthy Knight, 

And having read it ore and ore, | 

I could not reſt all Night, Tm fare» |, 

I thank your Worſhip for your Proffer, _— 

Altho I can't accept your Offer: Rs. 

Yet gentle Knight, forbear a little, 

The Hearts of Widows are but brittle, 

And very often warp and  — 5 

| As Things ſucceed, « or Things miſcarry. 


| WW 
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What you inſt upon, my Love, 
At preſent I cannot approve, 
And yet at the ſame Time I own, 

I don't wiſh your Deſtruction: : 

If yon ſhou'd make yourſelf away,; = 
The Godly would be apt to ſay; 
Th' Invincible Sir Hudibras, ; 5 
By th Widow Blackgrove murder d was; 1 — 
Which, with your Leave, I know would be, - 
Of evil Conſequence to me: | 
And therefore if your Worſhip can 


But pacify the outward Man; MR 
Ul F Tis | 


12 The Wip ue N 
I 1 be better for w both. 1 


Love- Tranfj ports are > at beſt but ana, „ 
Of wanton over-heated Brains: © © . * ; 
By Turns like Agues'oldand ht #4 
- Unleſs for ſome Deſign they re brought; NE, 

There's nothing in 'em that I know, „ > EY 
Worrhy ſo ſage a Man as yon; ae eee 4 r 
They re only Gewgays, empty o ; 
Fit for fond Girls or am'rous Boys. TED: '*1 
And quite below the 'Torighe e 
W viſe, or godly Men. BED A 
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Six, to bb plain, this Furious Paſſion, | 

- Begun upon ſo ſmalt Occaſio F 
To me ſeems nothing but a Slight, 
To ſhew you are an Errant Knight: Bs ü 
And as the Errant Knights of all, 5 "0 e 
- As we by vidked Books are told, bi 85 2 9 I 
Won Ladies Hearts in mortal bigs.” e 
So you would rake the ſelf-ſame way. e 
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[| 'y Trend af Dames that wou i'd not rield, 
| Until their Gallants were half kill'd ; 

| L But len their Bones were drub d ſo ſore, 

_— They could not woe nor combat more 

LY Their 
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heir tender Hearts began to molt," Nt bf je. e 
e with —_ chews Love: . 


SIR, with your Fate; 1 Gt u ee, a = N i . 

That Roms could cer the happier be, ne ot nl 2 
Becauſe at Pleaſure they might ſeile, . & 3 3 
Their Spouſes, and do what SpA EOS 3 
Women were in a hopeful A * : a Y 
f ev'ry Bragadocio Knight, P rf 4 
Might force us from our pong baue, 2 1 
To go with him a Colonelling. i hs No 1 
To uſe your Words, as'God ſhall mend me, 1 
I wou d with all my Might defend me, _ + 
Gainſt any Knight that ſhould: Feinde, m 

To ſerve me as . did: at ee 5 8 . 


x MALLEE 


By talking thus, you more aten, rr 
The brutal Ruffian than the Lover; - 8 4 
or elſe betray a Want of Reaſon, „ 
To urge a Thing ſo out of Seaſon: | 
If you're for ſnatching Wives avant. 
hate the Thoughts of ſach a _ e 
\nd rather than Td truſt 8 * „ 
In Company with ſuch an Ell, 


er een, 
t 4 e * E 
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| 1 f bmit to he 

N any Cavalier in Torn. 141 


rb Lord's Name, can it be bite, ; 
That puts you in this ſtrange Condition? * 

or has the Vicar drub'd you ſo, | 

You don't conſider what you do: 

| Tis very marveloul'to me, e 

A Knight ſo fam d for Chivaliy; IF 

Has ſtood ſo many Roc and. Kicks, 

And is ſo vers'd-in Politic 3 

Should after all ĩubmit to be 

A Widow's Captive, veril Yo 

If Love has theſe ſevere Eſſfefio 

I wiſh twas ere hy 

I wiſh 'twas damn'd;and. intendiQtod, 

As diabolical and wicked, | 

| And ſung, as ont of Tune, againft, | 
As Common Prayer Bout by the Saints: : 

I find I've greater Reaſon for it, 

Than e er J had before, r abhor . 


| But . fince yon go N 5 
'Tis my Opinion, am'rous Sir, 

You talk of Love by Parables, 
And in the main mean ſinarthing elſe - 


Lag 


W . 
» * Po 


| Th Winow? 7 A 


bar s in the Widow n 
an thus diſturb ſtout Hadiras?; 
othing unleſs. ĩt eher Domi, 9 
That gives her this is extenſive Pow'r: 
ou fancy that how Wealth. is greats 
And that provokes this am rous Heat. 
oney's the Vertue, Wir and: Worth 
hat you ſo ve mently ſerforth;. 
know your Aim, with Houſe and Land, 
You'd have a Wife at ſecond Hand ; 
It is my better Part, my Riches, | 
And not my Perſon ſo bewitches; 3 
For all you're ſo enamour 'd nom . | 
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Did you my worldly INT poſſeſs, 

My Body might go where I A” 

I know it cannot be my Perſon, - * 
Your Stomach is ſo ſharp and fierce | on, 
It can be nothing but my Fortune, 
That you ſo earneſtly i importune, | 
And if y* had that, my State in Taile, 
Would but a little while prevail. 


As to your Letter writ in Haſte, 
Which brings your Thanks for Favours an." 
I wonder, Sir, Why yon ſhou'd ſend it, 
Since you no better recommend it, 


”"* - 
tg ＋. 


Ig 
Ih 


Then 


* 


or balmy 3 Hands and N 
hy, what the Dickens do y* ſuppoſe, | 
Fine Words will lead me by the Noſe? 
I were a hopeful Dame, in Wen, 
If I ſhou d credit evry Oath, = 
Which with as little Grace as + 
Moſt of your Errant Knights ae. 
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But now to let 1 this Matter lie, i, 
And come more near to my Reply; 
Tho E believe you'd vow and Fears.” 
As much t an Hoſteſs Dowager, a 
Grown fat and wealthy by Retai . 
of Pots of Beer and Bottl d Ale; 

Vet, foraſmuch as you have been, © 


46 4c 
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And have fince fiſt the” Wan begars. 
oppos d the Whore of Babylon; e 
Siuee you have ſtrove to propagate, © 
The Downfal of the Church and State, 


The-godly Cauſe of Uſeful Murther: : 

9 For theſe and many other Things, 

1 I have for you ſome Smatterings, 

And when your Worſhip" comes my — 
if my call in and lodge, you may; 


: . * 
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Still active gainſt the Men of 3 


= Laid out your Spiritual Gifts to further, 1 vo. 


To find Gon N 4 3 
To eaſe your Paſſion, and SY 


Your crazy Brains, and cool Four nende. 

Te gene 

The Knight's ſecond Letter to the Wi 
dow v Blackgrove. - "on MY 


S Al R One, the 1 that yon fine n me, * 
von well may judge muſt diſcontent me; ; 
F've read. it twice, bur cannot fathom, 
What you d be at, myſterious. Madam; 1 
Sometimes you bid me live, and then, _ 85 5 7 1 | 


Next Moment bid me die again: fu Oh: >. 
You ſeem to ſay the Saints would camo, 


: Vinh 1. ENT 5 35 <a F. 4. 
If they ſhould underſtand our Amour; EEE”, 
„ray, what has any Saint to do, : RE = : 

With any Thing 'twixt me and you ? T- 3 5 \ : 


I know no Saint among the e „ 
Has any Title to incamber | 
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* Further than wiſely carrying "HEN 
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My pions Love, that's 
The Work of Propagations 
Indeed what Saints may claim as due, 
You may pretend a Title to, 722 
And are, perhaps, as well endow'd, 
As any Saint among the * 


a y wy A fa mY 


There's ſcarce a Saint, as I can | prove, 1 
Bat has been, or wou d be in Love, 
And wou'd, like me, avow his Paſſion, 
If he Rad Half the Provocation. 2 
Come, Widow, Saints are not ſo nice, 
To winch at ev'ry petty Vice: 
Which, ſome wil! tell you, Howe produces, 
Tho very oft' for diff rent Uſes; 
As Oaths, and Vows, and Lies, and fo 1 — „ 
More Words of "Courſe, and Things of no Worth. 5 
Thboſe Saints whom Oaths and Vows oblige, 1 
"Know little of their Privilege, . 2 


me ſmall Ad vantage of their on. 
* let me tell you, Oaths are vain, 
V nleſs they're taken For our Gain; b 
And then, all Perjury and Lying, | 
4H} pa a Sort of _ ie; 


Hupiozasr $recuSEmteras;” „ 
jn ſuch a Caſe we can t fob: 1287 © 
If there's Occaſion for t, 3 

\nd many Saints have broke their Word, 

And yet have glorify's t the Land nt 
In ſhort, few Saints but have a Spice, 
Of ſome, if not of ey ry Vice: 3 
Nor is there any Saint fo fooliſh, | Ln 4 
That will this Priviledge aboliſh. 3 = 


But, Widdow, that I'may not amble, 
Too far, and tire you with Preamble, ' 
only mention this, to ſhew, _ 25 . e 
What Saints may on Occaſion doo 
And ſure, if Saints may go fofir, 
Knights Errant ought hene oy i. 21/2 Het 
Eſpecially an Errant Knight, 1 
That can both Pray n i 
And is without the leaſt Reſtraint, 
Both Errant Knight and, m Saint. 


Now, Madam, to your next ob jeftion, 
L anforer thus, that my Affection 
Is purely and intirely ground ed, 
Upon your perſon uncompounded : 
Y' have ſuch an abſolute Controul, 
Oer your eternal Slave, my — 5 
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20 HU bIZK AS Sc E 
That rather than of you be fan 
| I'm fare bond Gee tb be W 
And this and twenty Times a5 n : 
I'd do, if 'twere come to the Touch - 3 
Without allProfpe& or Regard, * 1 
J 0o Portion, Dowry or Reward: e e in eee 
Not that Id have you, Lady right,” 
Think that I'm ſuch an Errant Kni ght, 
To Nooſe with any of your Ser, 
Without firſt knowing her Effect, 
And if ſhe was not well to pale. 
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She is no 0 Ypouls for Hudibras... 2 3 


% 


But you have bound and link 4 
7 T muſt do't where 1 will or 8 . 
How oft has Love ˖ 
Barter d and truck d way for Gold I 
And Heirs and. Heireſſes for mM. MY 
een rap'd away by their Troftees: . N „ 
| us Marriages, tho made in Heares, 5 ig | 
Are catify'd for what is given 25 OY 
A Practice, tho it looks bur odly, NE 
much among the Godly, TEARS 
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But as no Scandal can affeQ, A = 
rue Charatter of the Elect, 2 
= or no Diſgrace'can flick wren 


The Sons of Reformation; 6 7 3 
We'll let ſach little flight Offences, 2: + 
Paſs mongſt the reſt of their Pretences. „ 1 


I But, to 3 hat you alen, WILLY 
Ii will allow with all my Heart; ; 


I mean, that Houſe, and Land, and a Riches, 4 
The Lover'very oft bewi tches, © - 
And ſometimes ſoften, melt, and quell, 


I nearrts otherwiſe impregna ble: -.. : 5 

© © Wi But having anſwer” d that before, e : 8 

ror both our Sales, E 11 ſay no more. | . 
# l 4 


In that which moves your next Complaint, 


I will appeal to any Saint; "I" I i > 4 6 
If Videwn Hearts are ſooner Won. „ 


: p 6 5 
nd if you how may. oblige 
hem to ſubmit by Storm than Siege: a 


hy was Old Rome ſo much to blame, 
hen ev ry Man * ſnatch his Dame? 2 


— 


— N 
bs; bs 


2z Houpinwas — ND. „ r PI err 


And —_y ſhould eee, 


LE Madam, ho Things can be no dale, 
| The deſp'rat'ft is the wiſeft Courſe, $5 
And very oft ſucceeds, when all, 

Your long Harrangues to nothing fall. 
Beſides ſome Bickerings now and then, 
Twixt Ladies and the Gentlemen, | 
In many Inſtances diſcover, 
The real, not the brutal Lover; 


Nor did I ever hear, in ſnorr. 8 1 | 4 
The Dame complain, that kd the Sn. 


+ Tn fine, Tm not ſo much a Coward, 
Becauſe you ſeem a little froward, i 
So ſoon to quit an Enterprize, 2 5 0 
In which my Preſervation lies; ö 
No, Lady, I'm refolv'd that I, BEEN IM 
Will either take the Fort, or die. REY 
Id undergo Ten Thoufand Bine 7 5 Ms J 
v ou d you vouchfafe your 0) ak Rubl 5 D 3 
ra be again in the ſad Plight. 
That! was in that fatal Night, 
Or any Sort of Wounds endure, rt 
| If you'll but undertake thy Cure: 
And ſo let what will come to paſs, 
Im yours for ever, HvUDIBRAS . RAxrno' 
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5 N SJ Ince your good Miftriſ ani Maſter” 
7: | Are fall'n in Love by ſad Diſafter ; 

9 I think *'twou'd not be much amiſs, , 
If you and I, fair DauAA1„ 
ve we have nothing elſe to wad 
on'd try to join our Giblets too : 
” tis for that Intent, my Sweeting, 


ſend this Letter to you greeting. 


7 
8 A 2 . 


As for your Lada and my Lord, 

can t believe they'll e er accord; 

They're both ſo much upon the Catch, | 
hardly think "twill be a Match, 

und yet two. Whelps of the fame Litter, 
n't be for each other fitter: | | 
Their Shapes, their Minds.and Intellefts, 
xaRly ſquare in all Reſpedts ; . 
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© And the ſame inward Gifts and Grages, . 
May be obſerv'd in both their Faces "ao 
In ſhort, their Sanftity and Zeal, . © 
I . For common Good, a1 CommonWeal, - 3 I 
i 2 Their equal Charity: and Ardour, C 
For th' Saints conſented CHARLES's MvzDes, 
ly Actions „ 
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—— The Bus neſs betwixt me = you, £3 5 8 by: _—_ 
II Tbluſh to on. yet can't jou; AT ke. 
be Cauſe of my Captivity. 5 

I was, fair One, if you ha” n't forgot, 2 


Upon that diſmal Ni ight, God: wot, 8 7 
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W hben the great Hb bI 51A 5 and * e ae 


4 \ as fam'd as he for Chiyalry, - e 
Were by fell Vicar and that Sparks! | e 


Who's wlgarly yelip bis Clerk, 
ps Hip and Thigh, and ford d to yi eld” 


3 To them t 0 the Fiel. 
q ; by " 4 l 7 n FA . r N An ares F 
, * 0 : , „ N 1 x * 2 


Twas then i *the very 
u and your erer 
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With gentle Hands rub'd us both b en. | 
From Sole o the Foot to Head o the Crown... 


Oh! Danny, your elk anne, 31 ES 
As you my Cod- piece were untying,- 


* 


But now into my Breaſt tis got, ihe 2 2 
And makes my Heart Coiflaming 1 wow Tas ? 
That, if you don't find Ways to 3 


Then, don't permit me, Angel far, 
To linger thus in ſad Deſpair. 


To live in 1 tho er Sa SO. 7 8 


I'd rather the be interdifed, | 


In ſhort, there” $ nothing but Fruition 
Can cure a 'Man i in my Condition, 
Unleſs I do, like the Lay-Elder, 
Send inſtantly for the e 
To pare off the afflicted Part, 


N N * 5 
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| Reems! eins „ Daxantk, OY 


I'll ne'er forget, and tis from e e 
= 1 own my Love did firſt comm 5 


It quickly will be burnt to Finder. IS 


Than be fo tortur d and isl. Soon Wy 1 5 


Thas fill the Handle er Hour, 5 9 - 
3 There's 
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There $ tn ell 1 m * at, 4 
Withou ce fpedy Help dune fo 
/ 
\ 


But, Dau xs, DAM' 115 fore, you wont 
Be cruel, and inſiſt upon't ; rs Wo 1 

. But, rather in a Day, or ſo, Thy 

| { Vouchſafe to ſend a Line, or two, 

6 Directed thus: To Squire Ratrn, . 

x Six HuprBrAS's better Half: 8 

wm aoing which, you will engage 
Your Friend, in —_ Ae, to Ages 
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Mrs. ln „ to Suns, 45 
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re, Rateno, never knight and Squire, 
Had Hearts fo ready to take Fire; 
= Nor never Squire and Errant Knight, 
=2! Made Love in ſuch a two fol d * ; 
If hp either Senſe or Grace, d 
{Tm ſare, you cod not have the Face | 


is r ER Ra A L P Ho, a7 
Scarce fi to fright way the © Gro ws, „5 5 * 
1 And other, Vermin from the Fruits 1 j 2 
. You cannot taſte yourſelves, for tes. 825 5 


What does chat Fool; your Mafter, think, 4 
He charm'd my Aiftreſs with bis Stink, 1 . 
Or. thag his naſty, ſhrivell d Carcass 

Can make amends for ſuch a ſtark Al. 2 8 
Baſe, wretched Lur p'of 1 worn out ns 
Deform'd, and ſhapeleſs ev y Way, 8 ho 
To think, my Lady does not know _ 
Whar'sfrrer for her Turn, thay ſo. 
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'A What, tho ſhe belp d bim tes Diſtreſs, * m LON wy 
Does i hat conclude ſhe'll be his Miftreſs 5 ct 
Suppoſe he be a Saint, at leaſt, + 
As he pri _ he's foch a bead, os of 


Wou'd rouch with Tong fo foul a Valet. 


His meagre This, and guild in. 
His double. Hump, and motly Skin; 333 
His Battle Noſe, and and ę „ 
Splay-Feet, and other Ratiries, 3 
Are fine Accompliſhments, "tis granted, | . 


To gain a Ni that's 1 
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If cer that Scountrel Hupf! A 3 1 8 
Should venture to approach our Delling, 
When he rides forth a Colone „ 
a The Horſe· Pond ſhou'd confirm the . += 1 
How I to ſave his Life Aen. 1 
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i Baſe, ſordid Wretch, that has no oy 
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38 Either of Knighthood, or Devotion: . 5 PEE 
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ond he to gain a Lady? = 5 
Poor, Jrabbed Serub By him that made me, 
He looks more po to One, that wou d ö | 
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His Counter -Part, and Hand y your Sha - IS | 


| In all his Projects, and inherit 2 85 
An equal Portion of his Merit. 


Ik, exer you preſume to venture, 
\, Upon theſe Premiſes to enten: 


* Td uſe thee worſe than Trulla d 
5 ben ſhe thy.captive Back end. Wo: 


F co 


WE.” not thy Whining, nor thy 


Nor thy Ungodly Covenantin 


| Nor thy pretended Gifts and hey” 
Shou d fave thy wort 
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LevrLerraxs, By Mrs.B 


: Altho' you. challenge a Dominion . 
Over the ſoy reign Power of ma. 
Had I thy Indejendas 


” , . * * * 
2 | Ye 
n * " 3 


> ; 7. % 
) 1 2 
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Cloſe in.miy 


; Tallons, filthy Lon, | 

Id quickly let you. know what * tis KY. 
E To offer Love to. Da! N AR. 1s: 25 0 * 
So, ſhitten Squire, as you dee, II 918 
_— Your Friend tol ere. nt SR 
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My DE IR. | | 
N your « laſs; you. admird RI I con d 
Fa my Time ſo long in the Country: /: 
am ſorry your Taſte is ſo depray'd, | 
as not to reliſh a Country-Life. Now, 
— I think there's no Satisfaction to be 
found amidſt a an Urban —_ (as Mr, Bayes calls 
it 11 6 
T be — Place whine gladly I Aon 
Is freed from noiſy Factions of the Court: 
There j joy d with viewing o er the rural Ferne, 


Pear d with the Meadows ever green, . + 


30  FornLnrchul 27 A5 b A 


The Woods and Grover with tuneful Anger nous * 
And nought is beard, but gentle Sighs of Lu | 
= The Nymphs and Swain: for rural Sports prepare, heck 
And each tind Touth diverts bis ſmiling Fair. | 
Bun if by Chance is fund a flimy Mail, 855 
Whoſe cruel Eyes has Shipherds Hearts en 1 
In other Climes a Refuge ſbe muſt find, 
Baniſp d from hence Society of Kind. þ 


Here gentle Iſis, with a Bridegroom's Has, 


Guides 10 o'ertake the Thame, as fair, as chaſte s | 
Then mixt, embracing, they together flie ; 
They Live together, and zogether Die. 
Here ev ry Object adds to our Delight, 
Calm is our Day, and peaceful is our Night. 
"Then, kind Emilia, Eis that bated Town, ,. 
Where's not a Moment thou canft a » 
Haſte for to meet a Happineſs divine, 55 
And Ln the Pleaſures I count _ mine. 


3 5 P. S. AON. 


Ils not FAY foying * FIR lore, _ 
Can eaſe me of my Smart; 
: Your Actions muft our Words approve, 1 55 | 


Or elde you break my Heart, 
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In vain you bid my Paſſion ceaſe, 2 
And eaſe my troubled ß : I 
Your Love alone muſt give me Peace 
Reſtore my wonted Reſt, . 2644 "Sh 


But, if 1 fail your Heart to move, 


And 'tis not yours to give; 


{ cannot, wonnot ceaſe to love, | 
F 2 Th a ; 


But I will ceaſe td! 
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By the ſame. 


your laſt, you inform d me, that the- 


World treated me as a Plagiery, and, I 


+ 
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I] muſt confeſs, not with Injuſtice: Bur 
that Mr. OT way ſhou'd ſay, my Sex 
wou'd not prevent my being pull d to 
Pieces by the Critieks, is ſomething odd, ſince what- 
ever Mr. OT way now deelares, he may very well 
remember when laſt I ſaw him, I receiv'd more than 
ordinary Encomiums on my -AsDELARER. But 
C 4 every 


_  dering my Aoor, I am than 
| | | to appear in Print, of the mighty. Theft I have been 
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every one knows Mr. O r wav's good Nature, which 
will not permit him to ſhock any one of our Sex to 
their Faces. $526: e LI 35 THe * Sos 43 « TLDS. | 
But let that paſs: For being impeach'd of mnr- 
kf, ſince, when I ſhall | 


Pi 


let the World know, whenever I take the Pains next 


1 of: But however for your own Satisfaction, 
have ſent you the Garden from whence I gather d, 
and I hope you will not think me vain, if I ſay, I 
have weeded and improv'd it. I hope to prevail 
on the Printer to reprint The Luſts Dominion, &c. 
that my Theft may be the more publick. But I de- 
tain you. I believe I ſha'n't have the Happinels of 
ſeeing my dear Amillia till the middle of September: 
But be aſſur d I ſhall always remain as I am, (2 -} 
— . Yours, A. BEHN. 
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P' PHILANDER., - | 


. — ; « EATER ho 4 Qs WES 
— By the ſame. = 


FRESH! my PritanDts! If you knew | 
RJ with what Anxieties I have paſs d this 
tedious Moon, you ſure wou d pity my- | 
Rt diftrated Paſſion. Sleep flies from me! 
1 The Day is hateful to me! The ſmiling +] 
Sun, burni{h'd with Rays divine, adds but new Sor- } 
rows to my troubled Breaft ! All Day in fighing Si- 
lence I remain! And when the peaceful Gloom of 
Night appears, it more indulges my unfeigned Sor-' 
row! Oft, when the ſmiling Morn chaſes away — 
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miſty Shades of Death, with fainting Steps I bend 
my forward Way, till entring beneath a ſhady 
Grove, with Sighs and Tears I there renew my Grief. 
The ruſtling Winds amidf the leafy ſcreens! The 
warbling Birds that chaunt with tuneful Notes! The 
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murmuring Streams that gently glide along, and 


every other Objet elſe confpire to feed my hapleſs 
Flame! Without the Grave their is no Joy for me, 
unleſs my dear PILAN DER ſays he loves. A- 
dieu! Thou Object of my Soul's Deſire! Oh! 
wou'd kind Heaven bnt aid my juſt Requeſt, I 
might be happy in the Glooms of Peath! Death 
with his leaden Arms wou d claſp me cloſe; in his 
Embrace I ſhou d forget my allo, and mourn no 
more my unrequited L t. * ES 3 + 
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Can no longer bear your cruel Scorn; 
2 vour Indifference has cur d me. I now 
i [Sj thall' bid adieu to hated Love, My 
pPauaſfpon, for Want of Food to feed the 
gamorous Flame, is now expir daI ſhall 
no more lament your Coldneſs. My Heart bas..now 
renew d its ſerene Temper. The Hopes! The Fears: 
The Griefs? The Expectations are vaniſnd al, 
There's nocone Action now you can be guilty 0 
will raife one jealous Pang Within my Boſom. 109 
long I bore ydur inſolent Behaviour. Your Crimes 
againſt my Love have given me Peace, reftor'd my 
Quiet and my_wonted Pleaſures. I blame my ſelf 


for taking ſo much Pains in writing this to let you 
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| know I hate, Woman-like, can- ſcorn: FC 
brig  Farewel ! r Fart. 
=o MIO Al bog 4 B. 
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i To the Feu, An ILANDER. 


= m_ HEY M that every Paſſion begets its 
R Lest as Friendſhip Friendſni 
Love begets Love, and cold Indi 
rence the ſame : But that — 
— tunate Life proves falſe. Tis true, you 
ye = dat firſt, or well diſſembled the ſoft eaſie Paſſi- 
en: But ſoon the Fire extinguiſh'd in your Boſom, | 
and cold Indifference aſſum d its Place. Ob! that I 
could be indifferent too! and give thee back thoſe 
"+ 4 Hated i foo. ond! 4 8 ou 9 ! dan 


We 1 thy nora Vows 4 to me "will go U : 
We Not 3 fair, obdurate She (I be Gba ir fn 
at will revenge thoſe anxions Pains I ſuffer ! Then? 
. when thy Heart ſhall burn with ardent Wiſhes, and 


all is fix d upon the Ob the re- 
1 as — 5158 Thien thor wilt 


waly find, what Nn it 
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To the Inconſtant PũILAN PER. 


F Words con'd paint my Paſſion, IL. 
might hope you wou'd believe my ach- 
ml ing. Heart: But my ſtrong Love can 
be no more defin d than Wit, x hen thoſe 

— that have it cannot well deſcribe it. But 
if you have not baniſh'd all Compaſhon from aur 


who cannot live, if not. for you, and wou d freely” 
die to give you any Satsfaction. The happy Time 
is ſtill freſh in my Memory, when 2 dander- 
ſaid he truly lov'd, loyd only me, and wou'd con- 
tinue ſo ul Death ſhoud part ns: Nay, after 
Death, if there was Knowledge inghe Grave. How, 
thoſe bleſſed Moments ! If op: 


have you then forgot f 
any Neglect of mine, or one unhappy, undeſigne 

Glance caſt on another, tell me, but inform me of 
my Fault, and I will give you the moſt fevereſt Proof 
of an unfeigned, unalterable Paſſion.. But what do 
I fay ? Your Coldneſs proceeds from an Indifference: 
only, and I am, too ſure, the moſt unhappy Wretch, 
on Earth. If it be ſo, (to end your Friumph) ex- 
pet to hear, that Death has put an End tg all the 


- 


Sorrows. of the too constant, $00 unhappy 
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flinty Breaſt, take Pity on a wretched Woman's Love, 


vet beadleag ks certain Ruin i S I 
To pity, ſuch, maſt needs be Ridicule ; 1 0 


J Leb TrNNC I) 2h, BEHN. 


aas EY 


Taeter 10 the Earl of Kildare, diſ- | 
ll wading him from MAINE: Me OL IL. N 
Ho wanxp. Al 12S a 


JE pity ſuch as: are by Tempeſt le loſt, 7 
And thoſe by Fortune's blind Diſpoſal 4 

(er oſt; „ 
But when Men ſee, and may the- D 4 


Do not (my Lord) be ack uiſpiry' 1 Fool. 1 


There $ Report which ronnd the Town 1s F bead, 
The fam d Mort How ARD you intend to Wed; 42 


. 


Horns, Horns by wholeſale, will adorn your Brows, 7.1 


If er you make that rampant Whore your Spouſes”... 
Think on the lewd Debauches of her Life; 
Then tell me, if ſhe's fit to be your Wife. 


She that, to quench her luſtful, hot Defire, 


Has kiſs'd with Dukes, Lords, Rights, and Coun- 
(try Squire; 


ootme have been dau d off 
Kay, Grooms and F n N 2 her. ) * 


2:4, 
85 


„ 
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m has all her Lifetime been * rade, 


And D—ſet ſays, ſne is an exe lent Band. 


But find ing both will not defray Expenge, 
She lately is become an Evidence ; iat 
Swears againſt all that won't her Luſt apply, - | 
And ſays, they're falſe as Hell to' Monarchy. 


You had a Wife; but, reſt her Soul, ſhe's dead, 


By whom your Lordſhip by the N ole was led: Ta, „ 


And will you run into that Nooſe agen, 


To be the greateſt Monſter among Men 2 c 


Think on the Horns that will adorn your Head, 
And the Diſegſes that will fill your Bed: 12 1 
Pox upon Pox, moſt honid and. moſt dire 1 

And Ulcers fil d with Hell 5 Eternal Fi ire. 


Forbear therefore, and call | your Seriſes home 3 Je 


Let Reaſon Love's blind Paſſion overcome : S367 
For, if you make this baſe Report once we, 


You'l wound m"—_ Besse We and — too. 
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. to be the Averſion of the Fair-Sex, and will quickly 


To Mr. Hoyle, ocafion'd by the Report 
of his too cloſe Familarity with young | 


CY 


— 


==) AR DON me, dear Morfovio, for that's. | 
it the Name I will now call you by, if, a- 
= Pp Bl mgng many of your Friends, I have been 


el 25 wn IM? | CET q 
do hafty in crediting the Report which, | 
EE ;. ;cncrally ſpread againt you. L need 
not tell you, how nearly Im coneern'd for your 
Health and Reputation, both which muſt be lok 
beyond Recovery, if there be one Word true in 
what I have heard, with Wonder and Sorrow, 6 | 
frequently confirm d. Good God! T am all over 
Agonies and Confuſton; my Heart trembles, 
and my Hand ſhakes, when I take the Pen to 
e you the filthy Reflections which the 

ole Town begins to make upon your paſt Con- 
duct. By Heavens! I eannot believe the Story, and 
pet my fatal Sympathy ſeems to confirm it to me. 
Oh Morforio cleat your ſelf inftantly from theſe 
black Aſperfions, or you'll ſoon beeome a jeſt ot 2 
By -Word to all that know you: You begin already 


be the Scorn of your own too, unleſs you do ſome- 
thing to ſtop theſe growing Reflections. I cannot 
beat to hear you every where reproach'd and vili- 
 fy'd, and yet I proteſt, at preſent, I cannot offer 
any Thing in your Vindication. Dear Morforio, if 
you have been trying beaſtly Experiments, which 
I'm/ unwilling either to believe or mention, do 
' {amething ſpeedily that may diſengage you _ | 
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the ſcandalous Report. You are loft for ever if you 
delay a Moment: Let me beg'of you therefore, nay,: 
let me conjure you in the Name of Friendſhip, and 
by all our paſt Endearments, to think of ſome R. 
medy to retrieve- your ſinking Reputation. I have. 5 
here with enclos d to you my ſhort Eſſay upon Inper- 
fe# Enjoyment: Read it over with youx wonted Can 
dour, and ſend me your impartial Sentiments.. Im 
impatient till I ſee you, that I may know from 
your own Mouth what Grounds there are for this 
abominable Rumour ; till then, III ſuſpend what * 

I have further to ſay, but that I am, deareſt Mars 
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Orp the amorons Lyſender, 
By an impatient. Paſßen ſway dd. 

Surpriz'd CnLorzs, that lov'd Maid, 

Who could defend her ſelf no longer 8 8 

All Things did with his Love conſpin 

The guilded Plaver of the Un 

In his gay Chariot drawn by Fire, 

Was now deſcending to the Sea, 

And left no Light to guide the World 6 

But what from /Curozs's brighter Eyes were luuÞd:.. 
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ta x le Thicke grade for — 


Silent, as yielding Maids conſent, - et] 7 | 


She with a charming — 
permits his Suit, yet gently. ſtrove: 1. 

His Hands | her Boſom ſoftly meet, 

But not to put him back deſign d, ; 
Rather to draw him on inclin'd; © 
Whilſt be lay trembling ar her re 
Keſiſtance tis too late to ſhew, 5 5 PE 
She wants th Power to oy 8" ! what ds you do? 2 


Her brighter . les, and *. ſevere, | 
Where Love and Shame confus diy ſtrive, 1 


e f Vigour to Lveanva's Flats - TEL 905 


-_ whiſpering ſoftly i in his Ear, 
E 2 Ee, | ceaſe your vain . 


or Til call ou, ber do yon do, 705 2 1 
55 My « deareſt Honour, even to ; broad 


I cannot, muſt not givg; : retire,” 


— 


ee 2 alig 
As he was capable of Love; xv Sg 
The bleſſed Minute to improve, 0 3 

| Kirk her Neck ber Lipe hee Hur; = 


Or take that Life, whoſe chiefeft Part, 
A 1 you with the Compueſ of my Heart DO 


44 


Fach Touch b eſire alarms, ia 6 ol BUS. 
His burning trembling Hand ber 2304 06 255 2 1 1 
Upon her 1 1 _ 7 5 2 1 . 1 
All her nnguarded Beauties nie 4 : 8 90 | = * | — ol 
The Spoil and Trophies of the Enemy,” | 2 * 


ih 
22 
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T- now without Reſped o or I 5 8 
He ſeeks the Obiet of his Vows, . 1 
His Love no Modeſty allows, RT 2611 ore 
By ſwift degrees advancing where, 82 7H 
His daring Hand that Altar ſeiz'd - 
Where Gods of Love do Sacrifice 25 3 3 
That awful Throne, that Paradice, 2 5 2 
Where Rage is tam d, and Anger plexs' d; i; | 
The living Fountains, from whoſe Trills, | 
The melted Soul in liquid Drops diſtils. - = 
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"Has balmy Eyes encountring his e 
Their Bodies and their Souls they join d, — — | 25 > 
Were both in Tranſports unconfin 45 „ N 
Extend themſelves upon the AA: HER 9. 2:72 Wh 
Curoxis half dead and breathleſs "uy = oY £ 
Her Eyes appeat'd like humid Light, * * OP 
Such as divides the Day and Night, 
Or falling Stars, whoſe Fire decay: 


I be too tranſported hopeleſs Swain, 


He 5 hoot at c her 13 we lay, ' coir 
He ſaw her riſing Boſom-bare; _ — 
Her looſe thin Robes, through y which appear, . 4 
A Shape deſign d for Love and pi. 
Abandon d by her Pride and Shame 
She does her ſofteſt Sweets diſpence, 
Offering her Virgin's Innocence, 
A Victim to Love 8 ſacred Flame ; 4 
Whilſt the o're-raviſh'd' Shepherd lies. 
5 to perform Love's Sacrifice. +: 


"Rady to taſte a Thouſand Joe © 2 1 


Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn'd to Pain; 3 
Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys. 
The willing Garment by he laid, 

| And Heaven all open to his view; * BD 
Mad to poſſeſs, himſelf he threw „ 
On the defenceleſs lovely Maid: . % 
But. Oh! what envious Gods a = 72 oy! 
To ſnatch his Power N leare him the Deſi ire. 
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now unn Artito tive ;" 3 . 5 f 
aintneſs, its ſi Herd Nerves i inva 5 : 75 „„ 
vain th. enraged Youth ey * Us bas ON | 
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0 call his fleeting be, Bs 8 
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xcels of Loa his 1 — ha Lat nar | 
n vain he toils, in vain commands E-3 ici i 
h' lnſenſible fell weeping in * ad. F | 
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In this ſo 3 bod Swife, . . | 5 RES . - 
here Love and Hate were tog ſevere, e 8 | 
The poor LysanDER in ai | 
enounc d his Nature with his Life : a 
ow all the brisk and active Fire. * 3 

hat ſhould the nobleſt Part 3 „ 2 
derv d to increaſe his Rage and Shaw,” INES TD A | 
\nd left no Spark for new ä : e 
Not all the naked Charms cou'd move, £02.58 = 
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| CrLoxis returning from the 'T „ 
Which Lo v and ſoft Defire had bel. 22 
Her timorous Hand ſhe gently urg; | 
(Or guided by Deſire or Chance) — 


'M 44 Se 1 E a TERS, 6. By 7 BE ux. 
Upon that Fahilous Priapus; 
That Potent God, as Poets 8H 

But never did young Shepherdeſs, 


Gathering of Thyme upon the Place '% 
More nimbly draw her Fingers back, 


Fi inding (beneath the verdant Shade) a Snake, 


Then CLox1s her fair Hand withdrew, 
Finding that God of her Deſire, 
Diſarm'd of all his powerful Fire, | 
And cold as Flowers bath'd i in Morning Dew. 
Who can the Nymph's Confuſion gueſs ; 
The Blood forſook the kinder Place, 
And ſtrew'd with Bluſhes all her Face, 
Which both Diſdain and Shame expreſs ; 
And from Lyra Arms ſhe fled, 
Leaving him fainting on the gloomy Bed. 


Like Lightning Benn the Grove he _ 
Or Daphne from the Delpbick God; ue hat 
No print upon the graſſy Rade 

She leaves, t inſtruct purſuing Eyes. 
The Wind that wanton d in her Hair, ET 
And with her ruffled Garments play d, E 
Diſcover'd in the flying Maid, 1 

All that the Gods had made, was fair. 


Ho 


With rear and Haſte fle . ore e the e Plain. | 


The Nymph phone done bar 1 
But none can guels Lyaan pen s "EH 


His filent Grief ſwell d yp to Storms, 
And not'one God his Fury ſpares ; — 

He curſt his Fate, his Birth, his Starr, 
But more the 'Shepberdeſſes Charms, © 5 
Whoſe ſoft bewitching Influence, | Na 
Had Dani d him t to the Herr of Tuxor mics. - 


ByB 1181 
Brother. Fro: 


8 1 
From _ "Ma er ay void. inceſtuous 


[Fires : 
She Caunus lov'd, mich tenderneſs above 


The eold Endearments of a Siſter's Love, ner 


But thoſe that ſway'd his Deſtiny, —& 
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To impious Tate Piety b 8 rs 7d. 1 
She frequently would kiſs the beauteous A * "ang 
And thought her Duty what ſhe found her . | 

Her Lovefor Duty ſhe miſtook with eaſe, + 38 
Yet was furpriz' d that Duty thus ſhould pleaſe,” | f 


Fierce was each Kiſs, aT furious ev ry Graſp; J | 
Inſenſibly her Paſſion gathers A l | 


And has to Female Stratagems Rate : 
Abont to viſit — ere ſhe goes, Fig 8 þ 
| Her skilful Maids her wanton Dreſs 3 ” 
And all the Ornaments of Art prepare 4 ] 
To ſet forth all that Heav'n has giv'n'1 his e = þ 
Ten Thouland Cupids in her Eyes, and Graces in 
8 | 7 Ther Air. vj / 
Then in ber Gl ſhe explore what Pow r there licy 
In a Majeſtick eaſy Mien, and lovely glancing Eyes 7 ; 
\Pradtiſes Smiles, ſuch by which Souls are carghr, \ i 
Sreat, God-like Spirits t to De * NC 4 whe, X 
The * by the great Enchautreſs Nature l = 
She envies er ry Face that 8 form d to wu We 


| And wonders why, not knowing the Diſeaſe, F 1 l 
So Nen in Hefticka, waſting for their Urn; IM! 


Hourly conſume, yer feel not that chey tne; + 


Pent 


5 Mr. Danxrs.. —&— _. 
pent in her inmoſt Breaſt the raging Fire, 
Had not as yet flam'd up to high Deſire ; 


Her Brother, now her Lord, her Dear ſhe maids... 
And Kindred, Love thus renderly diſclaims ; 


No guilty Thought yet ſtain d her waking Soul, 

On it, with Night, the black Pollution ſtole. 

A pleaſi ing Dream t'her fide her Brother brings, 
With panting Breaſt ſhe murm ring to him clings. 
Strait in her Face offended Nature flies 7 
And Bluſhes dawn around her darkned Eyes, | 


4 She wakes, but haſh d and wrap'd in fearful Wen 4 


{di er Teng 
Her Dream at once can charm her and torment, 


The airy Omen boads ſome dire Event. 5 
A long time mute ſhe all her Sonl ſurveys, 
And then its Grief in theſe wild Words displays. 


Her Paſſion now ſhe doubts, yet does controul, 8 | 


Ah Wretch! what Horror! mix'd with what De- 1 
Why did that lovely Shape break. in upon my | 

[Sight ? 5 
Tis true, ev n Envy no Defect can fee 


By liking ſullenly it ſelf amaze, 
And learn to ſpeak a Foreign Language, Praiſe. 


aA 


What means the Viſion'6f the guilty Night? 2 | 


light. 7 


Or in the Beauties of-his Face, or Graces of his Mind 0 
Ev'n Envy can contented on him gaze, 3 


The 


E _ 


48 'The pain of Bros. 


1 The Gods have made him fit to be deſir d, 
1 Have made him by themſelves to be admir'd. - 
But Oh! a Brother's once endearing Name 
Is now the Foe that's fatal to my Flame. 
Yet whilſt awake I.can continue chaſte, © 
May ev'ry golden Dream be like the laſt. 
For what vain Fop the Sport of ſuch a Bed 
Can idly blab ? Or what dull Libel ſpread? 
Honour's ſecure, whilſt Pleaſure I purſue, 
And this falſe Bliſs is ſurely worth the true. 
Bright Queen of Love, and wing'd delicious Bu, 
4 Soft, ſweet, and ſwift, as was my flitting Joy ; > 
= Into what Heay'n of Rapture was I caught? 
| [ Too powerful Joys for Words, too vaſt for en 
„ By dying Sighs, and broken Murmurs, beft 
| When abſent mourn d, and when enjoy d expreſt 
| The Viſion did ſuch quick Delight diſpence. 
| I ſometimes doubt if Fancy were not Senſe. 
| * 1 felt, perfectly felt, what I adore, . l 


1 The God- like Touch gave Bliſs unknown before, E 
| | Th immortal Pleaſure ran thro all my Frame, \ 
| i | Thro all my Bones, and inmoſt Marrow came, (MW; 
| 1 That melted and ran pouring down before th. 
For ever ſhall the charming l Flame e 
if Of Trauſpons, hich, ala! 20 quickly paſt! I. 


1 


38 
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For the malignant Goddeſs of the Night, + _ 
Envying my Bliſs, urg d on her Head-long Flight, 
Oh! could we but diflolye great Nature's tye, ö 


How well we linked in ſtricter Bonds might lie? 
Who could be fitlier pair d than thou and 17 
As thou no Maid can'ſt e er tranſport like me, 
Who ſuch high Happineſs can give to thee? 
Ah Caunus ] that we ev'ry Night like this 

Might lie entranc'd in vaſt exſtaſick Bliſs !' 

Curs'd be the Time when my great Father du 

The Deed for me, which Tm with thee forbid; 
Would I had been (deriv'd from ſome poor Swain]? ! 
But the moſt loveſome ſhe upon the Plain: 


he what Nature muſt deny me now, the God might : 
| [then 3 
Ah! who muſt raviih'd in thy Embraces _— * 


ſt, 


Exalted above Goddeſſes is ſhe, 8 
Faireſt of Men! who muſt b'embrac' d by thee. 

| I never can that full Content enjoy, 

6 | Thou, Brother ! Thou! too dear, too charmio ning, 


By being thus far mine, doft all my Hopes deſtroy. | 
But what import, or-what are then my 3 


The fond Reſults of Hypochondriack Streams? 
Or do they as divinely inſpir d preſage? 5 


The Gods forbid ? The Gods repel this Rage ! 


The Gods this Fever of my Soul aſſuage! 
D | 
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Laws, byt hoſe happy Beige are diſdain, | 
Who would b : imperfeQ:if like us fates, - 


| Yes: If all other Methods fail, e . here 


What you xbos wih, and dur chief G 


| How in tempeſtuous Thought my Reaſon's loft? 


Hence ye obſcene Flames, 
* your own native Soil, IIs Hell... 


Wh Je Poſſo of r: Y BL 18. 


Who 1 the e World with ina ay, ex 5 


Then from thy Breaſt expel theſe impious Se, 
Tho, with thy Love's, Life's genial Flame expires, 


Camus will kifs me as I panting lie, 


Fo his freer Lips, a 70 its Heaven. my parting. 


Soul will fly. 
rer ſay thou ſhould indulge thy wild Pelte, | 


m pliſh it does his Conſent require: - 


To him may black and execrable ſeem. _ 
yet formerly, to quench a Siſter's Flaws: | 
Macureus Conſcience did contemn, and Fame. 
Ah Wretch ! haſt thou reſolv d upon the Deed! I 
Whence can theſe Thor his, theſe curs'd Remarks Ye! 


0ug { 
On, whither am 1 driven! Oh, whicher Mw. py 


„Je Furies hence, go ive 


: | il * 
5 


5 . DENNI EY x 
Love the Crock Youth, but love: without a R 
And love him as rhe kindeſt Sifter ought bas A838 
But yet did he thus rave for Byblis, I , . y . 
Could 1 ne er reſolye to ſee. .my- aun! dis. 4 
Iſhoutd Compaſſion | have of him ; Lure 
Should him, by humonring bis Frenzy, cure. 
well! if thou ſhould'ſt that ealy Creature Bu. 
Can'ſt thou pan don'd he to that degree, 


As to ſpeak firſt * Can A t thou for Favour ſue 2 7 7 s 


Thou art a Virgin, great, and modeſt too. 

Ah! we are modeſt, but becauſe we re fail, 

Oer whom does not Almighty Love n 11851 

But yet h Expedient which I mean to tj 

Shall both with Baſhifulneſs and Love comply: zr. 

a I A Letter ſhall my troubled Thoughts co ,̃ e 1 
And by its black . ſecret. Fires 1 „ 


Wd — 
F p 


This Reſolution fix d her doubtful, Mind, „ 3 _ 
Then, on her Arm, her lovely, Head reclin' 4. err N 


A Yes, he ſhall know what torturing Pains I bel, 
eed! can no more my deſperate Caſe conceal, | 
Such Frenzy. ſoon. would 1 its own Cauſe reveal, | 


Jo vbat inferwal Flame ! what F this! . 
iy "BE Gods! from. what Height A plunge, to wh 
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52 The alten I Bröie. 

Then with ſad Looks and crembling Hand Qindit, 

Begins and doubts, nay damns what ſcarce ſhe writes 

Yet to what now ſhe blames, the ftrair x returns; 
With Rapture now Th'i invents, whar now ſhe — 

T hen what this Moment to the Flames ſhe dooms, 
The next ſhe with a whirl of Thought reſumes. | 4 


Inceſſantly ſhe turns her fey” riſh Mind, 
Too e 'd eyn her own Vil to find, . 


v our Siſter, [Caunns 1 ils at firſt ſhe wrote,” ; 
Ah no! his Lover! Siſter thus I blot. Rs 8 
' Your Lover ſends that Health ſhe wants, for 1 a 
Unleſs you give me Health, muſt ſurely dae; 
As for my Name, O let it not be cold ' MW 
Till promis d Happineſs makes Byblis boldi \ 
*Tis ſhe who for you hourly waſtes away, = |. 
Heeding you might have ſeen this ev'ry Day. 1 
Love ev'ry Day fill languiſh'd i in my Look n 
Which Colour, Health, and ſprightly Joy forſook. 1 
How often, when no cauſe of Grief was known, SLY 
Havel ſome inward deep « diſturbance ſhown F 
How oft did Tears ſteal from my mournful Eyes, 5 
And in my Breaſis convulſive heaving riſe ? b 
Them on a ſudden, Sadnefs tur d to Rage, 


SE 2 


And * wild Arms did your ſoft Limbs engage · ht 
1 


9 


Around the Elm wil 


ee a mw DY Va. II 4Y Nr. * 


· | 
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As the 3 Tendrigof the B Vine Akt 098 
wanton Wioding⸗ twine, 7 
My ſpringing Arms flew round and lock'd-in thine... }): 


And when thy Lips t to mine they fiercely ran 5 


My burning Lips at thine for Moiſture ſought. - 
No Sifter's faint Salute ! ! no taſtleſs Kiſs, 5 5 7 
But piereing like a Dove Sand murmuring at its Bliss 
But yet tho deep, ah deep ! the flaming Dart, 
Piercing my burning Breaſt, transfix'd wy Heart 3. oe 


Alarm'd, like Wretches by nocturnal Fire, 


And trembling at the terrible Deſire; = 1 CH 


_ 


Long time I trove its Fury to aſſwage, ' 9 2111 
And long time aruggling Virtue ſtopt its Rage. : 

This Truth,.O all ye chaſter Powers atteſt! . 
Ye ſaw the fearful Conflict in my Breaſtt, 
When Honour, Piety, Remorſe. and Saane, LA 
My very Vitals tore t expel my Flamm. 11 
In Miſery grown obſtinate, I bore . ; (226% 
What never tender Virgin did before. Th 

When what I ſuffer d, other Maids but 1 0 ag, 

Twill wound their gentle Hearts, and force a. * 4 


* now I turn to conquering Lare, and en. * 


Retreating, Jong I fought th'unequal Field,” We 
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But you alone can my ſad State redreſs. 


My Life or Death determine by your Voice 


Till riveted by Love t6/ your dear Breaſt I Moy! | 


*. | sel blime Raptures furiouſly aſpire,” 0 
And into right and wrong want leiſure FR enquire* 
Thus young we yet may Innocence pretend, 508 
Or grant we know we Nature s Bounds tranſcend 
; mY ; —_— of oc, we gloriouſly« ſeed. | 


54 3 Pajjion v o F Frs. . 1 "M 


here my ſelf his Slate 4nd your cite, 
And cry for Mercy iti extream diltreſs; 55 


Her Liſe who loves you hangs upon your Breath, 
And upon that, alas! depends her Death. 


1 love to that degree, that neither Gods n nor F. ate, i 


If you pronounce my Doom, have pow rt extend 
cog Date, 


Can you deliberate in ſuch a Choice? 


Can you be proof againſt fuch Words as theſe „ 
Theſe from the Perſon whom you hate might pleaſe. 


Me, Nature has begun to make your ns." 1 ak 
What Nature has e, ee ng * 


Unfatisfy d, unbleſt by! 
All Night 1 languiſn, and all Day Ide, 
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Let Dotards Slaves to muſty Morals 85 org Ne 
Auſterities and Impotence a5. 
tin us two hot Yoath and fer Delis. | 7 ach 


— 


g All 
: | 


nd 
te. 


ſe, 


5 Mr. D* XN „„ 
All Letts he are n by Fate 


Unleſs it be Lforbid it Heaven!) thy Fate... 


No rigorous. Parents interpoſe to break 
he Aſſignations we may homly make? 


Our frequent Meetings need no Scandal fear 


For Intimacy s honourable here. 

What Spy can our delicious Thefts detect? * 
Who can diſcloſe what none can e'er ſuſpect * 
Should ſome bold Cenſurer our Conduct blame, 
A Brother's and a Siſter's awful Name, 


Would anſw'ring flop the ſaucy Months of Fame? E 
We in publick kiſs, embrace, and whiſp'ring walk, 


And Hand in Hand ſoft melting Things we talk... 


When two like us in doſe Embraces kiſs, 
Does there not ſomething uſe to follow this ? 
Upon that ſomething Tah how very ſmall 3 
Depends my Happineſs, my Life, my All. 


* Pity a Wretch, who thus much dares expreſs, 


Who wrack'd by mortal Pangs, dares Love confeſs: : 
Which, whilſt they all my nobler Pow'rs emed, 


Tear forth the Secret of my tortur d: Soul. 


If Nature 's Law ſoems:broke while are 


Think that for Happineſs, for Life I ee 


Here Nature's ſelf hes Law miſt. luperſede. 
D 4; 
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"Th Paſſion of Brotis. ol 


| You 1 kill me if unkind you prore, 
O barbarous Return of boundleſs Love! 
Think how upon my Sepulchte 'twill ſound, 
1 How ew 'ry Heart thro' ev'ry Ear "twill wound 3 -* 
a Here Byblis lies, a tender, wretched Maid, W : 
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| By Caunus for her Love with Death repaid. | 8 4 


Thus all on Fire her atk Mind indites, 

Till ev'ry Page and Margents, full ſhe writes. 
Then ſne her Crime folds up, and ſhrowds from Sight, 
And ſealing, ſhuts the.monſtrous Birth from Light. 

Nou ſhe an old Domeſtick calls by Name, 

1 With Accents more than half Suppreſt by Shame. 

Wh Thou art my very faithful Servant Gill, + | 25 
With Secreſy and Speed perform my Will. 
Of this important Letter, here, tale care, 

On it my Life. and Fame depend, go bear — 
Here Grief and Conſcious ſhame. her Accents morhes, 
Then. after a long ſad Pauſe— N ; | 
| Co. bear it to, laid the, ah God — Brother, 2 ; 


© Now as f 0 n the fatal Writing parts, | 
Ir falls; ſhe trembling at the Omen, fans: $0 1% 
vet fondly to Deſtruttion on ſhe eo 


Her ruſty Slave a fit x Conjeare choſe; 5 
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To Connie his N he repairs, 
And to the noble Youth the dreadful Secret bears. 


Rage, Horror, Wonder, fei d him at the View, 
From him the Letter farioully he threw. | N a 
Storming, his Hand upon his Sword he lays, 
And to the trembling Meſſenger he ſays: ſm | 5 W 
Flagitious Pander to inceſtuous Fires „ | 
Slave ! thou ſhouldſt die, as thy bold Crime requires, 
Did not the Honour of my Houſe and Name „ 
Tell me, thy Blood, if ſpilt, would Ir pread our Shane. 
But quick from my just Reſentment fly, 
Or that ſhall yet prevail, and thou ſhalt die. 
This to the slave, with a ſtem Brow he faid ; 
He pale at- inſtant Death, and ſhudd ring, fled 


And with the mortal N ews fuck dying By6li s Dead. F 


An Icy dam cold-as the Dart. of Death, 


Thrill'd thro! Feen breaſt and Kopp -d ber 
5 Breath. 
Li. „F &er-pow'r'd i in, ev Ty. other Part., 


But ſtill Loved Fine maintains it at ber Fragt 155 


As. As ſoon as her returning spirits g. av e 5492 1 © 1 
Juſt Strengrs to mourn; and Senſe Eidigh ts wy: 


\, 
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Wich hollow Voice the "trembling / Air the wounds, | 
And boftly Gghs out theſe e ſounds. 


4 


» 7& 1039 . 


Repell'd! J dicdain d: ; nay, laat Lead worſe! cn: 2 
Thy Conduct and thy Crime deſerve i it ps 
For why haſt thou, o Wret: ah, to madneſs bold? 8 : 
Thus raſhly thy prodiglous Secret told ? E 
What Fool would Happineſs, Lit, Fame cent 
To a fond Letter in Confuſion writ 1 
Thou ſhouldſt ĩ n dopbeful Terms fake fict addreſt, 
Th' uncertain Depth have ſounded of his Breaſt, 
Fool! thus preſumptuouſly t to leave the Shore, | 
And not the Winds, nor the new Seas explore. ; 8 
Thoſe Winds now roar,and the mad Seas run high, J 
And all Things round look hideous to my Eye, 
a et , aud black ee wn 2 


ws en che Kocks the: pounding 
CLE | Ln 1 ! 
en 


Thou ver t forbid wage wren. 

In the” pronouncing, how the Meſlag 8 
Foreboding Rain os thy faulting Tongue! 
IT _y Genius er d thes mages beware po 


8 S 
—_—_ 


ow! 


Th' accurſed Err 


b Lare a bi 


Thy canee;hyinaroprnl Impulſe 4. 
As thou deliverdſt ir (thou Cow | it, ll. T | 0 
The paper, moy d by ſome eternal Mind, 
ant by. its Flight declind : - 
O had thy Hope together fled, but Fate 


Thy Purpoſe elſe; by Potents this deverr'd, , 
Thou had giv'n o'er? givn er? ahne! deb . 


h ? 
Who knows? e eee been heard. 1 
Why wouldſt that this uncertain Method take, 
When Life, and Soul, and All thus lay at ſtake? 
He from thy Lines not half thy Senſe coul knows | 
Thy Eyes thy Love in, all its Fury ſh q. 

H had ſeen them. with ſuch piercing Glanes IO N 
As might haye maken a Barbarian 's8onl- · . og re- . 
Hhad heard the tender ſt Things, and in tone, 

That's fit t'expreſs a dying Lovers moaan. 

Round his reluctant Neck my Arms Td fangs... = 
And to his.Breaſt-with ſtrange Convulſiens. clunge... .. © Ml 
Then proftrate-atthis. Feat h had ſeen we ing, n | 
There groaning, trembling, fajming, fQ0: ing, ring. f 
If one of cheſs do mgpe, bis Heart had fail'd, . . r 2 
His barbarous 1 they all had ſure PII a * 


"The Paſſion of Brvrrs. e 

2 thy Servant cans'd thy ill Socoeſs, e 
He might abſurdly chaſe dome be # 
Too rude and harſh for Love's ſoft render Pow. © :- KM; 
Therefore he fail'd the noble Yout to more, = |: 
His Breaft of <p mold. oi | oY 2 75 £1 


No Adamantine Bars his. Heart infold.. 1 T 8 
| He did not from 2 Tygreſs ſpring, no, he ; 2 
5 Sprung from the ſame ſoft yielding Nymph with me. q 


Come, he muſt yet be mine, Ill try once more, 
. Once more; a thouſand Times, e en the: 1 


Trae, Lend with, iF ABions one begin, 
By empty Wiſhes were to be undone: bi 7-477" 
Then could 1 wiſh, I never had nagt = 


This Fackleſs Love, at leaft, had ne'er divalga 4 I _ | 
But fince whats paſt ev'n Fate can nel er recall, a 
I now muſt through, whate'er Extreams befall. 1 
He'll think, if I thus lightly could diſclaim, * 

I F entertain d th inceſtuous Flame, 


perhaps he may ſuſpebt ſome cloſe Defgn, 
His If winh kene to mdermi 3 
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To be to public In am. 
He'll fancy this ſome 1 | 
Whereas the God, the God,theſe Ravings dich 1 
His wrathful Breath incenſes thus my Blood, 


Drives on e IE loe hs 2 
3: + Fs . 


And Ene N can Pug never 55 veel. * 


Thy Guilt has each d a very dreadful | Height, 
What ? ſo mach Guilt ? and for 1 it no Delight? 7 

Advancing, little can thy. Guilt inhaunce, "IF, 
ind to che vaſt Delight ot Godsi it 'Byblis may advatice.” 


* 8 "IE 25 SY "Re he 
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Thus as ſome eaſe upon her Bed ſhe fought, | 
Her lab ring Fancy 1 to Diſtraction wrought, 
ofling, ſhe fluctuates in tempeſtuous Thought. f 
Her ſickly Mind oppos d Deſigns revolves, _ 
bat it repents.« of to repeat reſolyes. Bol 


n et 


er Brother obſtinately ſhe purſues, bon ty 


$4 


Often repuls d, the oft the Aſſault rene ws. 32 . 
ler Flame, chat found theſe Stops more t ban 4, 
jut at che laſt to mere :DiftraQion tum d. 
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= 2. Oldham renders i thus: a 7 Tn | 


Would thou wer rt Noble, 1 mare — Bom, 
Ze makes ber give this Reaſon for her Wiſh, vid. 
Then e Fd ee hows — Son. 
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r=] ampli 
de re 5 5 the 55 


this "Paſſage, and the Connexion is left to be mad: 
| the Reader, as we ſhall find anon. In the meat 


bike let us Je, whither. Mr. Oldham s Reaſon "| 
mint 


n OLDHAM” 


mine it that . Oxid. 70. liſcover which - let u 
conſi ider; . evbich+ 14 moſt . agree able. to good Senſe, and. 
the Nature of ber Paſſion,.\and 755 0 o my Bing 
(;gn, of the Poet. 0 . e ſeem te mg to be cn. 
J Lhent with good Se . — Byblis,, 5 bebe. 
nmestiy deſir d to enjoy. 7 ber j ad aw ho at he ſame- 
In, ſaœ the impoſſubility,vf. it, and felt the Plague ef 
** Deſpair, . wiſh, that, ſe: bad. been. of 4 more obſcure 
2 Wl Deſcent, rat har than. that of ber Brot bert itlftrions 
HH Stock; only; that auth the. fame: vehement Deſire ſhe 
NS HH 1icht baue the fame Deſp pair. Nor does phis ſeems. to be 
Lonſiſtent with be Nature: of Lone. For they who. are 
throughly ſeiz/d-with that Paſſio on, place all their Felicity: 
in the- beloved Object and even in Deſpair moſs ardently 
deſire Poſſeſſion. And ſuch can no more wiſb to be in 4 
Condition f Life, that might render them incapable 
of enjoying what. they love, than any Man or Woman 
can truly wiſh'ta.. be miſerable. Ie bad. been. therefore. 
more. Conſonamt. to good. Senſe,. and. the Nature of her 
Paſſion, tu mal her ſpeak thus: Had my Bicth been 
more lowly, and: / Sher been tormented: with the 
ſame Deſire; though there had. been an Improba- 
bility of thing: ; yet conſidering what a Leveller 
* is, there had not been l as there is now, 
an abſolute Impoſſibility of innocently, enjoying my 
Caunus. To diſcover if this be not Ovid s Senſe, I 


phink fit -<oith;this Paſſage 10 cite. A 
cedes and follows EDT ES 


| Gps, altes ess nomite. N 
Quan hene, G, tad — 


Quam bene, Caums mon peter gener eſſe n 
Omnia Dii facerent eſſent communia nobis 


Præter àvos tu mei vellem generofior effes.. - 
Name W priohenime nice; 


| "That 
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That is to ſay Could we but diſſolve the Bonds of 
Nature, how well we gee be join d in Stricter! 1 
wiſh that having every Thing elſe in common, we 
had had ar leaſt a different Lineage; would I had 
been inferior to Caunus, rather than thus haye been 
equal to him. But alas! this is but a vain Wiſh, 
and therefore another muſt be the Happy ſhe who 
maſt poſſeſs all that I languiſh for: I believe this 
vill be allow'd to be a juf Explication of Ovid's Senſe. 
For the laſt Verſe by the Word Igitur muſt neceſſarily be If 
an inference, from ſomething expreſſed or implied in the « 
laſt but one: Now that which is implied can be nothing 
but this. If you had been of a different Parentage,. 
tho' you had been more nobly deſcended, yet there- 
had then been a Poſſibility (ſuch is the Force of Love) 
of my being bleft in innocently Poſſeſſing you; 
which Poſſibility now is deſtroyed by Relation. 
| Therefore another &#c. Beftdts, if aue do but conſider, 

that every Thing that precedes and follow Byblys's Nip, 
that ber Brother had been morc nobly deſcended, appears 
plainly to be ſpoke ont of 4 furious Deſire of enjoying 
bim, we need make no doubt of that very Wiſh too pro- 
ceeds from the ſame Deſtrre. ©. On 


v4. . 7 1 1 


WW . To his ſweet Lips as to its Heaven, & ' | 


| "* This it not the Thought of Ovid. Mr. Sands has 
touch d upon it, but very faintly. Mr. Oldham has 
kept wide of it. But becauſe no Thought that can ever 
be ſubſtituted,” can make amends for that f the Original 
T think my ſelf obliged to do Ovid that uftice as fo in- 

 fert tt here. The Latin is thus thew > 11450) | 
| r IRENE OI OTOL e 5 1181 n 0ug] 

Aut noftro vetitus de corde fugabitne ardor, 
Aut hoc fi nequeo, peream precor ipſa toro; 

Mortua componar; poſitzq; det oſcula Rs. 


Tpat is to ſay, Either I will expel this inceſtuous 
Love from my Breaſt, or die in the Attempt, and be 
laid out on the mournful Hearſe. One would babe 
thought that there had been an End of her and her 
Paſſion, when by an admirable and ſurprixing return of 

it, ſhe immediately adds; poſitæq; det oſcula Frater. 
Let my Brother embrace me as I lye ſenſleſs there, 
So that here ſhe ſeems to make Proviſion for her Paſſion, 
againſt a time when it can be no more, to anticipate the 
Satisfaction of her Brothers embracing ber in the Mo- 
ment in which ſhe cannot be ſenſible of it, and, by — 
imagination in the ſame Sentence, to extend ber Love 
beyond that Death by which ſhe propounds to end it. 
This is indeed lively to paint the extreme Diſorder of a 

wlent and irregular Paſſion. But what Hand muſt 
ive us A Copy of ſo divine an Original? Wha muſt not 
Deſpair of imitating ſucceſsfully the wonderful Cel:rity 
f this incomparable Turn? „ 


f. 12. All Letts Enjoyment, c. The Latin is, * 


Nec nos aut durus Pater aut reverentia fame 
Aut Timor impedit. „„ 


in Oldham has render q it thun: 


Let neither Awe of Father's Frowns, nor Shame) _ 
For ought that can be told by blabbing Fame, & 
Nor any ghaftlier Fantom Fear can frame ( 
Frighten or ſtop us in the Way to Bliſs. _—-_ 
So that he makes Byblis fart - ſeveral Difficulties 
ugh to frighten ber Brother, if be cpere inclin'd to 
mpliance ; and then exhorts him to go in Spight of 
m. Mpereas the Deſign of Ovid, is to make her an- 
& ſuch Objections as may probably be made by c_ 


and tho we appear never ſo fond to our Parents, and the 


| n ſomething forſooth very, ſoft: But 1k 
wi * 1 0% 8. 


* 


Tze Things that can chiefly be objeked in ſuch & Caſt 


ſton of Infamy. . Now neither of theſe have Reaſon-u 
frighten us. For, ſays ſbe, Dulcia fraterno ſab nomi. 


Mr. Oldham bas render d it thus: . 


66  'Reffiflions and Annotation 


are two ; vit. The Rigour of Parents, and Apprehen- 


ne futta tegemus: That is, wwe ſball conceal our in- 
ceſtuous Love under the Diſguiſe of fraternal AﬀeSion ; 


reſt of the. World, they will rather be apt to extol our 
58 than to arraign our Inceſt. But "this Verſe, 
ulcia, &c. hich Byblis ſpeaks as 4 Reaſon for what 


i * 


Preced it, looks in Mr. Oldham like the Introduction f 
a new Propoſition. 77 


P. 19. | Come he muſt yet be mine, Sc. The Latin i, 


Vincetur: Repetendus erit, nec tædia cœpti _— 
Ulla mei capiam, dum ſpiritus efte manebit. “ 


Alive III pray, till Breath in Prayers be loft, I 
And after come a kind beſeeching Ghoſt. WW” 


Where he puſhes Ovid's Thought a-Tittle too far, an 
indeed beyond the Bounds of good Senſe. Tt. rue, 
have met with ſome Gentlemen, who admire this Paſſat 


il to like, ſays the Proverb ; for indeed thoſe Seu 
nen may be ſaid to be ſoft with a Vengeance. 1. <poull 


" 


fein ak them one Queſtion 5. For bat ſhould this =. 
Ghoſt come a begging? For the N 5 Flaſh ?- Tha 
would be Very pleaſant : And vet # Charity: of , 
Fleſb is certainly the Buſtmeſs in. Queſion. 
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„ P. 20. He'll think if chi, Sa.. The Latin iy | 
1 5 

n. vel quis defierim, leviter volviſſs videbore. 
9 5 Which Mr. Oldham ne thus: 55 | 


= Should I defi, "will be beliey'd tht 4. 
1 By flightly king, taught him to deny. 


n of I wondey that 4 Man of Mr. Oldham's Senſe a and: 
Learning ſhould miſtake leviter voluiſſe for-ſlightly ask- 
Wi. By which Miſtake be bas run himſelf upon two 
nin b ſerdities. For r firſt he puts a ſentiment into the mouth 
of Byblis,that is altogether baſe, and unworthy of a Wo- 
man of Honour, as if ſhe were afraid of not being thought 
impudent enough, or of not being thought in good earneſ}. 
Secondly, He makes her bring that as an — 3 
perſe ſting im her e hieb is directiy 
. — For what ſhe ſays, in Profs nd i Hl 
Engliſh; ir this IF I ſhould now | 
Paſſion, and grow once more the virtuons Vain, . . 
am afraid the World, who may come'toknow what 
civil Requeſt I made to tender and after 
wards took the very firſt Denial, I am aftaid this 
ill natur d World Will believe that Den but in jeſt. 
ruly a very pleaſant and very reaſonable Fear. But 
bat does ſhe call ſlightly asking? The ſending ſuch a 
etter as her's? For my part I know but one way ſbe- 
ad to put the Buſineſs more home to him. This cannot 
be the Senſe of Ovid; for tho” Ovid is not the juſteſt 
Man in the World in his thinking, (for juſtneſs is not 
bis Talent) yet be ſeld:m thinks ſo prepoſterouſly, nor 
ould Mr. Oldham have done it, if he had not writ 
this in a hurry. By leviter voluiſſe then is meant 
mt lightly to have asked, but lightly to have inclin'd my 


Mill; and then the Meaning has not only fomethi 1g 
very 
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very. ſenſible in it, but very extraordinary and very noble, 


For thus Byblis' 3s mad, ia afſevt er Honour, by ber 

very perfiſting in a moſt execrable Crime; for now the 

- Senſe runs thus: If I ſhould now. on this firſt Re- 
0 


pulſe give over, then Men will reaſonably conclude, 
that ſince it was in. my Power ſe ſoon to deſiſt, it 
was in my Power not to have given way to this 


Paſſion at firſt; and that ſhe who could ſo eaſily 


ſtop its Progreſs, might much more eaſily have pre- 
vented its very beginning; and conſequently the 


Advances which I have made to my Brother, will be 
imputed rather to my natural Inclination to ſuch 
horrible Wickedneſs, or ſome ſtrange and baſe In- 


firmity in me, than the Force of a Paſſion inflicted 
by an offended God. But if after having ſhown ſo 
much Remorſe, and ſo much Reluctancy, I fill 


perſiſt, notwithſtanding that Remorſe, notwithſtan . 
ding that Reluctancy, nay, notwithſtanding Deſpair; | 


why then, my Brother, and all the World, _ muſt 
acknowledge that Byblis is not to.blame ; but that 
ſince ſhe, does what dwg the diſapproves, and ſo- 


own: Will, but ſome more ſublime, ſome eternal 
Principle which Mortals in vain reſiſ. 
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ber with Horror, it is demonſtrably evident that her 
Paſſion is ſupernatural; and is not actuated by her 
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By the ſame. 
L 545 3:6 r Los, Ob. 15. 1688. 
Do not Queſtion but that yon have for 
WH this Month expeGted a Letter from me, 
and that perhaps, with a little Impa- 
tience: Sirce this is a Time which may 
— afford Variety of News, of which, who 
muſt not be now defirous? But all the Time I was 
at Paris, I had ſo much Sickneſs, that that might 


well ſuperſede any Obligation I lay under: For let 
a Promiſe be never ſo binding, and never ſo much 


a Debt; who could take care of paying ſo triffling 
a one, whent a moſt ſevere and importunate Cre- 
ditor, Nature, calls for hers? Nor now when at 
length that excuſe is wanting to me, are you like to 
receive ſuch a Letter, as perhaps might be moſt wel- 
come to you in this —— For if I ſhould 
ſend you the Truth in diſguiſe, perhaps you might 
not diſcover her. And is this a Time to expoſe 
her naked to the World, when her Nakedneſs, which 
is only the Effect of her Innocence, by many would 
be miſtaken for Lewdneſs, and by more for Bar- 
barity ? I will then ſay nothing of the Affairs of 
Europe nor ours, tho I could Bad much to ſay of 
them both; for I now converſe with aP eople who 
are as full of Talk as they are Inquiſitive. But fince 
I am taking my leave of that People, I will confine 

„„ 
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70 A LETTER From LYONS, &c; | 


In thoſe of the middle State ſne remains unmixd 


Place exceſſively vain. Every Man is here a Narciſſu, 


Errors are different; for as that melancholly Boy 


ture is more unlike than the Picture which a French 


my Diſcourſe to them. But before I begin, I will 
uſt plain dealing . with you, (a Thing which the 

never did yet with any one) and tell yon cb 
mortally hate them. Yet neither ſhall my Native 
nor acquir'd Antipathy Tuborn me to ſay any thing 
falſe of them. 1 will do like a Painter, who will 
draw the true Reſemblance of the Face that is moſt 
provoking. But then I muſt give you this Caution, 
that what I have to ſay, tho' it be true in ſome 
Meaſure of all of them, yet it is chiefly to be 
confin'd to the middle Sort of the Nation. For be 
ſides that, I have moſt conversd with them, as 2 
Stranger muſt of Neceſſity be ſuppos d to 1 The Ge- 
nious of: a Nation moſt plainly appears jn the mid- 
dle Sort of its People. For great Educakion, which 
attends high Birth or high Fortune, very. often im 
proves, or corrupts, or ſophiſticates Natcre, -whilt 


and unalter'd : Theſe then I have found in the fi 
and in the flattering Glaſs of his own falſe Imagina- 


tion is eternally gazing upon himſef, or at leaſt up- 
on what he takes upon himſelf, For in this thei 


2 23 Foal tak. , fois . . oct fad gun os 


took himſelf for another, . theſe merry: Fools take 
ſomething- elſe for themſelves. For nothing in Na 


ko BY 


man draws of himſelf. It would be needleſs to in 
fiſt — on this: For they have ſo long made 
ſport for their neighbouring Nations, by extrars- 
gant and abſurd Commendations of their own, that 
to endeavour to bring Proofs of the Vanity, would 
be ſomething more ridicalous than that. Now this 
is certain; that he Who abounds in Vanity can w 
no Affectation: For- Aſſectation is nothing bot 
fruitleſs Attempt to counterfeit and falſify _— 


ALT TIA from LYONS, &c. 71 
1 hen a Man. impotently endeavours to appear what 
ha he really is — he is incapable of being. 
I Nature grows impatient, and ſtruggles to be freed 
ve from the Conſtraint that is put upon her; and in the 
ing Strife there appear d ſomething ſo odious that all 
i MW who are Lovers of her, cannot but hate that Perſon 
oft who endeavours ſo rudely to force her. Now Na- 
on, ture in Man is various. She is Gay in one, and Fro- 
me ward in another: She is Delicate in a third, in a 
be fourth he is Groſs; and there is not a Man in a 
be Ml Million whom Heaven made fit for all Things, and 
a8 2 will be offering at. all Things. Now ſuch have been 
Ce- always, and will be always affected. And ſuch are 


nid. the People with whom I have lately convers d; and 
wick MI have more particularly remark d in ſome of their 
im. Provincial Gentlemen, that in their endeavours to 
hit Wiſbew their Admiration mingled with a gentle 
ird Paſſion; they are guilty of Affectations ſo mon- 
Kult Iſtrous, that an Eng Fop is not capable of them. 
aſus, Another neceſſary effect of their Vanity is their Aſ- 
zins ſurance, or in our Language their Impudence : For. 


Modefty is nothing but the Fear of diſpleaſing, when 


es a Man believes or at leaſt, ſuſpects that he is De- 
Boy fettive ; which the Reaſon that renders it lovely to 
takt Mall, when ever it is join d with. good Qualities. For 
Nr i flatters and ſooths our Self-love, of which no Man 
nc can wholly diveſt himſeif; by aſſuring us that we 
in are eſteem d and preferr d. Now how can any one 


have Fear of diſpleaſing, who. imagines himſelf all 

tram. Perfection, and who ſwell'd with the Venem of Pride, 

„th like the Load in the Fable, believes himſelf greater 
woull chan thoſe with whoſe Greatneſs he holds not che 
leaſt Proportion. The French: then are/ affected and 
impudent, which are but the necaſſary Effects ef 
that national Vice, their Vanity. But then they have 
tate one very good Qualitiy, which proceeds fromm the 
when lame Vanity. And that is their extraordinary civili- 
| 5 ty 
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ty to Strangers. For they are civil to us, not © for 
our Satisfaction, but their own; not as they i ; 
it a Duty, but an Accompliſhment. "Tis to pleaſe 
himſelf that a Frenchman is officious to me, and tis 
to. honour himſelf that he bows to others. I am 
confident that IJ am not deceiv'd here. For 
I have found. by ſome Obſervatton, and fome think: 
ing, that there is little good Nature amongſt them, 
for they will deceive or betray you at the very ſame 
time they oblige you. Thus have Lgiv'n you ag! 
imperfe& Account of ſuch of their Brann 3 | 
are moſt. conſpicuous in them. There are ſome 
which lye more hidden. But I have ſaid enough 
to tire my R and ou. 5 
> 1 an, Fey 
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Ire Have vw! ſent you a Jeurnal of my 
SEES Journey from Lyons hither, in which 
you will find that Account of the 4% 
which yon ſo earneſtly deſired of m 
before I came out of England. I hay 
alan "3 no b Notice of the Towns in Savey ; not 
much as the Rock of Montmelian, but have On 

ſin d ma, ſelf to a N 1 bis FAY d YA affen 
5 fo muc 
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on the nineteenth of October we ſet out from 


Paſture, and bounded with Rows of Hills at that 


Plain, which grew to be ſometimes a Marſh, to a 
Bourg call'd Tour du Pin. From thence, after Din- 
ner, we continued our Way, thro* whole Groves of 
Walnut and Cheſtnut-Trees, to Pont Beauvoiſin, be- 
ing the Bridge that feparates France and Savoy. 
Octob. 21. We entred into Savoy in the Morning, 
and paſs d over Mount Aiguebellette. The Aſcent was 


the more eaſie, becauſe it wound about the Moun- 


ain: But as ſoon as we had conquered one half of 
rt it, the unuſual Heighth in which we found our 
9 


ſelves, the impeding Rock that hung over us, 


the dreadful Depth of the Precipice, and the Tor- 
rent that roar'd at the Bottom, gave us ſuch a View 
as was altogether new and amazing. On the other 
fide of that Torrent was a Mountain that equall'd 
ours, about the diſtance of thirty Yards from us. Its 
craggy Clifts, which we half diſcerned thro the 


miſty Gloom of the Clouds that ſurrounded them, 


ſometimes gave us a horrid Proſpe&, and ſometimes 


lame place Nature was ſeen ſevere and wanton. In 
the mean time we walked upon the very Brink (in 


both Life and Carcaſs had been at once deſtroy d. 


me, viz. a delightful Horror, a terrible Joy; and 
at the ſame time that I was infinitely pleas'd, I 
wenbled. "my 

{Vol, II.] ; {0 | From 


= 


Lyons, and came that Night to Verpellier thro a fair 
Plain, which was ſometimes Arable and ſometimes . 


juſt Diſtance, as gave, tho not a large, an agreeable _ 


Octob. 20. We came by N oon thro the ſame 


its Face appear d ſmooth and beautiful as the moſt - 
even and fruitful Vallies ; ſo different from them- 
ſelves were the different Parts of it: In the yerp 
a literal Senſe) of Deſtruction ; One Stumble, and 
The Senſe of, all this produc'd different Motions in | 
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| From thence we went thro a pleaſant Valley 
bounded with Mountains, whoſe high, but yet ver- 
dant Tops, ſeem'd at once to forbid and invite Men, 
After we had march'd for a League thro' the Plain, 
we arriv'd at the Place which they call La Cave, 
where the late Duke of Savoy, in the Year Seventy, 


ſtruck out a Paſſage thro' a rocky Mountain that had al- 


ways before been impaſſable; performing that by the 
Force of Gun-powder,which Thunder-bolts or Earth- 


e could ſcarce have effected. This Paſſage is a 
u 


Quarter of an Engliſh Mile, made with incredible La- 
bour, and the Expence of Four Millions of Livres. At 
the Enrance into it is the following pompous In 


feription: _- . 


Canes EAN UEIL Secundus, Subaudiæ Dur, 
Pedemontani Princeps, Cypri Rex, publica felicitate 


Peaartd, ſingulorum commodis intentus, breviorem, ſe- 


curioremque hanc Viam Regiam, a natura occluſam, 


Romanis intentatam, ceteris deſparatam, everſss ſco- 
pulorum repagulis, "«quata montium iniquitate, qua 


cervicibus impendebant præcipitia pedibus ſubſternens, 


æternis populorum commerciis patefecit. 


At Cbamberry we d in' d, the Capital Town of Saw. 
In our Way from thence to Montmelian, Nature 


ſeem'd quite to have chang'd her Face. There crag-. 


gy. Rocks look d horrid to the Eye, and Hills a 

| peared on every ſide of ſo ſtupendous an Height, 
that the Company was divided at a Diftance, whe- 
ther they ſhould believe them to be ſunny Clouds 


or the ſnowy Tops of Mountains. Here appeared a 
Hill with its Top quite hid in black Clouds, and be- 
ond that Hill, and above thoſe Clouds, ſome higher 
lountain ſhew'd its hoary Head. With this ſtrange 
Entertainment by the Way, we came that Night t0 
On 


* 


Montmelian. 
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On the 22d we ſet forward in the Morning. The 
Mountains appeared to grow ſtill more lofty. We 
din'd that Day at Aiguebelle: In the Afternoon we 
proceeded on our Way, ſometimes thro' the Plain, 
and {ometimes on the fide of the Alps, with which 
we were hemm'd in on all fides. We then began 
that Day to have the additional Diverſion of a Tor- 
rent that ran-ſometimes with Fury beneath us, and 
of the Noiſe of the Caſcades, or the Down-fall of 
Waters, which ſometimes came tymbling amain from 
the Precipices. We Jay that Night at La Chambre. 

On the 23d the Morning was very cold, which 
made us have difmal Apprehenfions of Mount Cenis, 
ſince we felt its Influence ſo ſeverely at ſo great a 
Diſtance. We arrivd by Noon at St. Michel. In 
the Afternoon we continued our Journey moſtly up- 
on the ſides of the Mountains, which were ſome- 
times all cover'd wich Pines, and ſometimes culti- 
vated, even in Places where one would ſwear the 
thing were impoſlible, for they were only not per- 
pendicular. We lay that Night at Modane. 5 

Oct. 24 Modane is within a dozen Miles of Mount 
Cenis, and therefore the next Morning we felt the 
Cold more ſeverely. We went to Dinner at Laxe- 
burg h, ſituate at the Foot of Mount Ceris. 

As ſoon as we had din'd, we ſent our Horſes about, 
and getting up upon Mules, began to aſcend the 
Mountain. I could not forbear looking back now 
and then, to contemplate the Town and the Vale 
beneath me. When I was arriv'd within a hundred 
Yards of the Tap, I could ſtill diſcern Laneburgh at 
the Bottom, diftant three tedious Miles from me. 
What an amazing Diftance ! Think what an Impreſ- 
ſion a Place muſt make upon you, which you ſhould 
ſee as far under you as 'tis from your Huuſe to 
Hampſtead. And here I wiſh I had Force to do Right 
to this renown'd Paſſage of the Alp. Tis an eaſie 
| E. ME. thing 
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thing to deſcribe Rome or Naples to you, becauſe 
you have ſeen ſomething your ſelf that holds at leaſt 
ſome Reſemblance with them; but impoſſible to 
ſet a Mountain before your Eyes, that is inacceſſible 
almoſt to the Sight, and wearies the very Eye to 
climb it. For when I tell you that we were arrived 
within a hundred Yards of the Top, I mean only | 
the Plain, thro which we afterwards pafs'd, but 

there is another vaſt Mountain ftill upon that. If | 
theſe Hills were firſt made with the World (as has 
been a long time thought) and Nature defign'd them 
only as a Mound to encloſe her Garden, Italy; then 
we may well ſay of her, what ſome affirm of great 
Wits, that her careleſs. irregular and boldeſt Strokes 

are moſt admirable, for the Alps are Works which | 

3 ſhe ſeems to have defign'd and executed too in 

* Fury: Vet ſhe moves us leſs where ſhe ſtudies to 

| pleaſe us more. I am delighted, tis true, at the 

Proſpect of Hills and Valleys, of flowry Meads and 

murmuring Streams; yet it is a Delight that is con- 

ſiſtent with Reaſon, a Delight that creates or im- 
royes Meditation. But tranſporting Pleaſures fol- 
ow'd the fight of the Alps: And what unuſual 

Tranſports think you were thoſe that were mingled. 

with Horrors and ſometimes almoſt with Deſpair ? 

But if theſe Mountains were not a Creation, but 

-form'd by univerfal Deſtruction, when the Arch with 

a mighty Flaw diſſolved, and fell into the vaſt A- 

byſs (which ſurely is the beſt Opinion) then are 

theſe Ruins of the Old World the greateſt Wonders | 
of the New, for they are not only vaſt, but horrid,” 


— 1 


 hideons, ghaſtly Ruins. After we had pre + 4 


Len”. r ES 


League over the Plain, and came at Jaſt to deſcend 
to deſcend thro the very Bowels as it were of the 
Mountain (for we ſeem'd to be enclos'd on all ſides) 
what an aſtoniſhing Proſpect was there! Ruins up- 
on Ruins in monſtroys, Heaps, and _— — 


W rm of Rom 
Earth confounded. - The uncouth Rocks that were 
above us, Rocks that were void of all Form, but 
what they had received from Ruin ; the frightful 


View of the Precipices, and the foaming Waters 


threw themſelves headlong-down from them, made 
all ſuch a Conſort. up for the Eye, as that ſort of 


. D * - 


Muſick does for the Ear, in which Horror can be 


joyn'd with Harmony. I am afraid you will think 
that I have ſaid too much; yet if you had but ſeen 
what I have done, you would ſurely think that FE 


have aid too little. However, Hyperboles might 


caſily here be forgiven. The Alps appear to be Na- 
ture's Extrayagancies; and who ſhould bluſh to be 
guilty of Extravagancies in Words that make men- 
tion of hers? But tis time to proceed. We deſcend- 
ed in Chairs, the Deſcent was four Engliſh Miles. 
We paſs d thro Nova leſe, ſituate at the Foot of Mount 

Cenis on the fide of Italy, and lay that Night at Suſe. 
We din'd the next day at Villane, and thro a plea- 

ſant Valley came that Night to this Place. 


I am, &c. - 
. d ed ee 
A DESCRITPTION of ROME. 
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Rome, Dec. I. 16 88. 
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ans, tho you do not conſider that when 


— you made that Requeſt to me, you put 


put me upon a Neceſſity of 3 obliging my Friend 
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by a Refuſal, or expoling my ſelf by treating of a | 


Subject for which I am wholly unqualified. It is 
true, when I was at Lyons, in Compliance with your 
Deſire, I ventured to ſay ſomething of the French: 


- But beſides that I had been longer in France than I 


have in Italy, the French lie ſo open, that a Man 


who will obſerve them, may as well ven ure to give 


their Character in a Month's Time, as he may in ſe- 


veral Years ; for they who are exceſſively vain, take | 
as much pains to ſhew themſelves, as a Stroler at a 


Fair does a Monfter. *Tis the conſtant Buſineſs of 


their Lives to paint out their Virtues to you ; nay, 
and their Defects too, which their Vanity miſtakes | 


for their Virtues. But the Italians are as reſerv'd to 
Strangers as the French are open : And one would 


wonder how they who ſhew much Flegm before 


they are very well acquainted, ſhould be able after- 
wards in ſo ſtrange a manner to animate Converſa- 
tion. But to come to my Buſineſs. *Tis wonderful, 
you ſay, that the modern Italiaus ſhould appear fo 


different from the ancient, ſince they breathe the 


fame Air, and are nouriſhed by the ſame Soil. For 
ſince the Affinity is ſo near betwixt the Soul and the 
Body, and they work ſo ſtrongly upon each other, 
you ſay it is but reaſonable to believe, that the Cli- 
mate which helps to give the Body its Complexion, 


' ſhould help to give the Mind its Temper. Now 


ſince you have Reaſon, you ſay, to ſuppoſe that the 
Climate of Italy is very near the ſame at this Day 
that it was two thouſand Years ago, you cannot but 
wonder that the modern Italians ſhould appear ſo 
different from the ancient. The French are the very 


ſame now that Ceſar deſcribed them erg ex - 


cepting that they are grown a more poliſh'd ſort of 
Barbarians. , The Carthaginians were fam'd for their 


Cruelty and their Perfid iouſneſs; and thoſe two Vi- 
ces are at preſent inſeparable from the * 
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of the Coaſts of Barbary; But the [zalians, you ſay, 
are at preſent. renowned for. ſeveral extraordinary 
Vices, which. were utterly unknown to the ancient 
Romans, to whoſe Virtues the. modern are. utterly 
Strangers. | | | 

In anſwer to this give me leave to tell you, that 
you are miſtaken in part of your Aſſertion. For the 
Vices which are to be found at this Day in Italy, 
were the Vices of the ancient Romans. Their Em- 
pire ow'd its Riſe to the ſame Crimes which dif- 
folv'd it; and there were proportionably as many 
Villains in the Rome of Romulus, as there are in thar. 
of Innocent the Eleventh. Conſider the Factions of 


Marius and Sylla, and the two Triumvirates follow- 
ing, and you will find infinitely more Examples of 


black Revenge than you can amongſt the modern 
Italians.” What can be more bloody than thoſe 


Times? or more treacherous and baſe than thoſe of 


Tiberius? *Tis trne, from the time of the firſt Con- 
fuls to the end of the Punick War, there flouriſh'd a 
continual Race of Heroes, with whom if you com- 
pare the modern [talians, they ſeem to be Men of 
quite different Frames, and Inhabitants of a different 
part of the World. A Capacity to praftiſe thoſe 
glittering Virtues which the World ſo much admires, 
depends very much upon Force of Mind, which de- 
pends in ſome fort on the Complexion, as that does 
in ſome ſort on the Climate. But then, it is certain 
that there is the very ſame Force of Mind requir d 
to be prodigiouſly Wicked, that there is required to 
be heroically Virtyous. Weak People are but wick- 
ed by halves; but whenever we hear of high and 
enormous Crimes, we may conclude that they pro- 
ceed from a Power of Soul, and a Reach of Thought 
which are altogether extraordinary. So that the 
modern [talians, who by your own Confeſſion are 
skill'd in all the ways of exquiſite Wickedneſs, come 
E 4 5 into 
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into the World with as much natural Capacity to 


exert Heroick Virtue, as ever the ancient Romans did. 

Force of Mind makes a Man capable of great Vir- 
tues, or of great Vices, but it 9 him to 
neither. Education, Diſcipline, and Accidents of 


Life, conſtitute him either a great Philoſopher, or 


an illuſtrious Libertine. _. | | 
As ſtrongeſt Bodies cannot be ſecure from Infec- 
tion in peſtilential Seaſons, ſo Minds that have moſt 
Force are apt to be tainted by the Contagion of 
Epidemick Yices. | 

The two moſt glittering Virtues that ſhin'd a- 
mongſt the ancient Romans, were Greatneſs of Mind 
and Heroick Fortitude. "Twas that Greatneſs of 
Mind that made one of their Generals reje& with 


Diſdain the Offer that was made him to poyſon the 


moſt formidable Enemy to their State: Whereas the 
modern Iſtalians have at every turn recourſe to Stil- 
letto and Poyſon, which are almoft their only offen- 
five Weapons. A 
Do but compare the happy and flouriſhing State 
of the old Commonwealth, with the wretched Con- 
dition of the modern Italians, and you will ſoon 
find the Reaſon why the Romans were brave and 


honourable Enemies, and why the Italians at pre- 


ſent are baſe ones. For this is moſt certain, that no 
Man can baſely offer Violence to another without 
doing ſome to himſelf. From whence it follows 
that no Man will do it, unleſs in ſome meaſure he 
believes it neceſſary. No Man then will take a baſe 
Revenge of another, who believes that he can take 


an honourable one. No Man will ever have recourſe 
to Treachery, who is confident of prevailing by 


open Force. Now great Succeſs moſt commonly in- 
Fuſes great Thoughts, and inſpires a noble Preſum- 
ption, which renders Men Brave and Magnanimous; 
whereas we frequently ſee, that Men with their For- 
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tunes and Liberties loſe their very Spirits and Souls; 


0 according to the Obſervation of the Comick Poet: 

4 Ut ves noſtre Ent, ta nos magni. atque bumiles. 
D ſumus. 
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To his MISTRESS. | 
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n . £ „Love- born Accents of my dying Heart, 


[TRI Steal into hers, and ſweetly there impart: 

| The boundleſs Love with which my. 
3 [Soul does ſwell, 

And all my Sighs there in ſoft Echoes tell: 

on But if her Heart does yet repugnant prove. 

nd WF To all the Bleſſings that attend my Love, 

no rell her, the Flames that animate my Soul 

Are pure and bright, as thoſe Prometh'us ſtole 

he From Heav'n ; tho' not like his by Theft they comey. 

le But a free Gift by the eternal Doom. f 

fe Wl How partial, cruel Fair One, are your Laws, 

by WY To reward the Effect, yet condemn the Cauſe! 

Condemn my Love, and yet commend my Lays! 

s That merits Love more than Theſe merit Praiſe: 

Cs on 12 Jet 


5 Tre th My Cone n 
Yet I to You my Love and Verſe ſubmit, ge 
Without your Smile, That Hope, and Theſe want Wit 
For, as ſome hold, no Colours are indeed, 
But from Refſection of the Light proceed; 

So as You ſhine, my Verſe and I muſt live, 

You can SALYaTion and DAMNATION give. 


X DENHAM. 
Sd e detodotitetetny Mc 
To Mrs. HUNT at Epſom. |: 


A. Kd = = . 


3 — . 8 3 a ä — wy — — — 
B Mr. CoN REE. 
ANGEL, WinDsoR, Fuly 26, 1694. 
= = HERE can be no ſtronger Motive to { 
bring me to Eyſom, or to the North of 
r Scotland, or to Paradiſe, than your be- 


ing in any of thoſe Places; for you 
make every Place alike Heavenly WM © 
where- ever you are. And I believe if 
N could cure me of a natural Infirmity, ſee- | 
ang and hearing you would be the ſureſt Remedy 
at leaſt, I ſhould forget that I had any thing, | 
complain of, while I had ſo much more Reaſon to 
rejoice. I ſhould certainly (had I been at my o 
Diſpoſal) have immediately taken Poſt for Epſom, 
upon Receipt of your Letter: But I have a Nurſe 
Bere, who has Dominion over me; a n 


ful She-Aſs. Balaam was allow'd an Angel to his 
Aſs; III pray, if that will do any good, for the 
ſame Grace. I would have ſet out upon my Als to- 
have waited upon you, but I was afraid I ſnould 
have been a tedious while in coming, having great? 
Experience of the Slowneſs of that Beaft': For you 

muſt know, I am making my Journey towards Health 
upon that Animal, and I find I make ſuch ſlow 
Advances, that I deſpair of arriving at you, or any 
great Bleſſing, till I am capable of uſing ſome more 

expeditious means. I could tell you. of a great In- 
ducement to bring you to this Place, but I am ſworn 

to Secreſy; however, if you were here, I would 
contrive to make you of the Party. I'll expe& you, 
as a good Chriſtian may every. thing that. he devout-- 
ly prays for. I am 
| Your everlaſting Adover, 


W. CoN.GREVE- 
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A Letter to WALTER MOYLE, Eſq; 
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by ANTHONY HAM ON D, Eſq; 


= EAR MOT LE, bleſsd Youth, whoſe. 
A - [forward Mit purſues. 
The noble Pleaſures Reaſon bids thee 
=o | [chooſes 
Reaſon, which · ruling by the Laws of Senſe, . 
Does a juſt, eaſie Government diſpenſe ; 


A LETTER Y ANTH. FLAMOND, E OF 


9 A | Sing by Avrn, {og 1 
Quitting thoſe Laws, turns Tyrant, wildly reigns 


By reveal'd Projefts of diftemper'd Brains. 

Dear Mo v E, what ſhall I fancy now employs. 
Thy Time ? what prudent, what well-choſen Joys? 
Doſt thou with Speed the flying Fair purſue ? 1 
Beauty leads on, and Pleaſure's in thy view; „ 
Oh ! boldly follow, ſhe's reſcu'd for You. | 
Retiring Modeſty and triumphant Love, 

In her warm Breaſt a doubtful Combat move: 

She yields, ſhe yields ; I ſee, the bluſhing Maid; 
Storm'd from without. by you, within betray'd 

By her own Heart, no longer can hold out, 

The Victor enters now the long-maintain'd Redoubt. 


Or to this Joy do choiceſt Books ſueceed, 
Which you with * gment chooſe, with Judgment 
| [read ;. 
Searching the antient en of Greece and Rame, 
And bring from thence their uſeful Treaſures home? 
Or does ſome honeft, ſome delightful Friend, 
With eaſie Converſation, recommend \ 
The ſparkling Wine, while Wit and Mirth ent 9 1 
Cox SRE vx, the matchleſs, riſing Son of Fame, | 


| 


Whom all Men envy, tho' they. dare not. blame ; 'þ 
Horkixs, whoſe Mind and Muſe, both without Art | 
in a well ix d Title in your Heart ; : 


ISS. 


N — — — — — — ond 
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For ſome more darling Folly of the Times. 


| A SatYR againſt Porrry. 85 
DuxxAn, whoſe Wit and Reaſon each Man loves, 
Charms us like Beauty, and like Books i improves. 
ETTON, whom Vice becomes, of Vigour full, 5 

Foe to the Godly, Covetous and Dull. 

Thus, while in Town, ſo early you poſſeſs 

Whatever perfects Life and Happineſs, 

And in their Turns do all the Pleaſures know, 

Which Learning, Beauty, Friendſhip can beſtow; 

In this Retreat I'm pleas d, in following you 1 
In a wild Maze of Thoughts : And ſo, dear Friend. 


Adieu. 1 
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A SA TYR againſt POETRY, in 2 
LETTER to the Right Honourable 
the Earl of Dorſert. 


= E T "i Endeavours, : as my Hopes, de- 
. | l [pend 
On you, the 52 $ Too the Muſe's” 


[Friend : :. 
The great good Man, whoſe kind Reſolves declare. 


Virtue and Verſe the Object of your Care, 
When hungry Poets now abdicate their Rhimes, 


„* a 
8 np. wy 


86s A SAr YR againſt PorTRY. 
SnAD WEIL and Ta r E I here forbear to name, i a 
Condemn'd to Laurel, tho unknown to Fame; 
Recanting SE TTL E brings the tuneful Ware, 
Which wiſer Smithfield damn'd to Sturbridge- Fair, 
Proteſts his Tragedies, and- Libels fail 

To yield him Paper, Penny-Loaves, and Ale ; 

And. bids our Youth, by his Example, fly 

The Love of Politicks and Poetry, 

And all Retreats, except New-Hall Refuſe, - 

To ſhelter tuneful Du RE xs Jocky Mule. 

Is there a Man to theſe Examples blind, 

To chinking Numbers fatally enclin'd, 

Who by his Muſe wou'd purchaſe Meat and Fame, 
And in the next Miſcellanies to plant his Name ? 
Were my Beard grown, the Wretch I'd thus adviſe; 
Repent, fond Mortal, and be timely wile ; 

Take heed, be not by gilded Baits betray d, 205 
CL1o's a Jilt, PEOGASs a Jade. 


By Verſe you'll ſtarve, * Joux Saul could never live; 


\ Did not the Bell. Man make the Poet thrive? 
Go rather to ſome little Shed near Pauls, 


Sell Chevy: Chaſe, and. Baxter Salve for Souls; ; 


— * — 
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. Wot 


De Cambridge Bell Man, a Poetaftere. 


5 Cry | 


e; 


Cry Raree Shows, ſing Ballads, tranſcribe Votes * 
Be Car, or KETCH, or any thing but OATs. 


Hold, Sir, (ſome Bully of the Muſes cries) 
Methinks you're more Satyrical than Wiſe :. 
You rail at Verſe indeed, but rail in Khime, 
At once encourage and condemn the Crime. 
True, Sir ; I write, and have a Patron too, 
To whom my tributary Songs are due: 
vet, with your Leave, I'd honeſtly diſſuade 3 
Thoſe wretched Men from Pindus barren Shade, 
Who, tho' they tire their Muſe, and rack their Brains: 
wich bluſtiring Heroes and with piping Swains, | 
Can no great patient-giving Man engage 
To fill their Pockets and their Title Page. £4 


Were I like theſe by. angry Fate. decreed;. : 1 
By Penny Elegies to get my Bread, 
And want a Meal, unleſs GEorGE Croom and 1 
Could ſtrike a Bargain for my Poetry, 
Ed damn my. Works to wrap up Soap and Cheeſe, 
Or furniſh Squibs for City *Prentices, ” 
To burn the Pope and celebrate Queen Beſs. 
But on your Ruin ſtubbornly purſue, - 
Herd with the little hungry, chiming Crew, 

N | Obtain. 


A SarrR againft PER 97 - 


\ 
* 
. * 


* Sarrn againſi PoE TR. 3 


obtain the airy Title of a Wit, 

And be on free Coſt noiſy in the Pit; 
Print your dull Poems, and before em place 
A Crown of Laurel and a meagre Face ; 

And may juſt Heaven thy hated Life prolong, 


Till thou, bleſs'd Author! ſeeſt thy deathleſs Song, 
The duſty Lumber of a Smithfeld Stall, ö 


And find'ſt thy Picture ſtarched to ſtubborn Wall, 
With Fobnny Armſtrong and the Prodigal. 

And, to compleat the Curſe | 

When Age and Poverty come faſter on, 

And ſad Experience tells thee thou'rt undone, 


May no kind Country Grammar-School afford 


Ten Pounds a Year for Lodging, Bed and Board; 


Till void of any fixt Employ, and now 


Grown uſeleſs to the Army and the Plough, 


*You've no Friend left but truſting Landlady, I 
| Who ſtows you in kind Truckle, Garret-high, ; 


To dream of Dinners and curſe Poetry. 


'T Still Tve a Patron, you reply: "Tis true; 


Fate and good Parts, you ſay, may get one too. 
Why Faith e'en try ; write, flatter, dedicate ; 


Tour Lord's and his F ore-fathers Deeds relate :- 
Let 


With jingling Sounds to tag inſipid Proſe, 


My Lord his uſeleſi Kindneſs then aſſures, 


A SAY againſt Pop T Rr. 89 
yer know, he'll wiſely ſtrive ten thouſand Ways, o 
To ſhun a needy Poets fulſom Praiſe ; 
Nay, to avoid thy Importunity, 
Neglect his State, and condeſcend to be 8 
A Poet, tho perhaps a worſe than thee. 
Thus from a Patron he becomes a Friend, 
Forgetting to reward, learns to commend 
Receives your long ſix Months ſucceſsfeſs Toit, 
And talks of Authors Energies and Style ; | 
Damns the Jull Poems of the ſcribbling Town, 
Applauds your Writings, and repeats his own. 
Thou Wretch, in Complaiſance oblig'd muſt fir, | 
Extol his Judgment, and admire his Wit: 
Tho' this Poetic Peer perhaps ſcarce knows 


And ſhould be by ſome honeſt MAN L v told, 5 
He d loft his Credit to ſecure his Gold. 


But if thou rt bleſs'd enough to write a Play, 
Without the hungry Hopes of kind Third Day, 
And he preſumes, that in thy Dedication „ 
Thou'lt fix his Name, bargain for his Station ; 


And vows to th' utmoſt of his Pow'r he's You 
| Likes 
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9 SarTA againſt Porrar, 
Likes tn whole Plot, and praiſes ev'ry Scene, 
And, "_ d at * 'twould gr pleaſe the 


[Queen ; 


And yon may take his- Judgment, 8 for he 
Knows the true Spirit of good Poetry. 
All this you ſee and know, yet ceaſe to ſhun, 
And ſeeing, knowing, ftrive to be undone. 
So kidnap'd Slave, when once beyond Graveſend, 


Rejefts the Counſel of recalling Friend, 
_ - Is fold to dreadful Bondage he muſt bear, 


And ſees, unable to avoid the Snare. | 
So practis d Thief, if taken, ne er diſmay'd, 
Forgets the Sentence, and purſues the Trade; 


Tho yet he almoſt feels the ſmoaking Brand, 


And ſad T. R. ſtand freſh upon his Hand. 


The Author then with daring Hopes would firire 
With well-built Verſe to keep his Fame alive, 
And ſomething to Poſterity preſent, 

That's very new, and very excellent; 
Something beyond the uncall'd drudging Tribe, | 
Beyond what BE N could write, or I deſcribe : 
Should in ſubſtantial Happineſs abound, 


His Mind with Peace his Board with Plenty crown 1 
No 


2 the 


' 'A SaryR againſt POETRT. 
No early Duns ſhould break his learned Reſt, 
No ſawcy Cares his nobler Thoughts moleſt, ' | | 
Only th'entringGod ſhonld ſhake his lab'ringBreaſt , 
In vain we bid dejected Sx TTLE hit 8 
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The Tragic Flights of tow'ring SHaxtsPEAR's Wit: 


He needs muft miſs the Mark, who's rept ſo low 


He has not Strength enough to draw the Bow. 

In vain from our ftary'd Songſters we require, 

The Height of CowrEv's and ANACREON'S Tyre. 

In vain wwe bid them fill the Bowh, 

Large as theiy capacious Soul, | 

Who, ſince the King was crown'd, ne'er taſted Wine, 

But write at Eight, and know not where to dine. 

DonsErr, indeed, and RochksrEx might write 

For their own Credit, and their Friends Delight; 

Shewing how far they could the reſt outdo, 

As in their Fortunes, in their Writings too. 

There was a time when Orwav charm'd the Stage, 

Orway, the Hope and Sorrow of the Age; 

When the full Pit with pleas d Attention hung, 

Charm'd on each Accent of CasTaLo's Tongues 

With what a Laughter was his Sol DIEA read? 

How mourn'd we when his Ja>#1tx ſtruck and bled 2 

Yet this great Poet, who with ſo much Eaſe 

Still drew his Pen, and {till was ſure to pleaſe ; _ 
The 


A SATT againft dave 
— Light ning is leſs lively: than his Wit, ” 
And Thunder-Claps leſs loud than thoſe o thi bz 701 
Had of his many Wants much earlier dy d. 
But that kind Banker Batterton ſupply d, K 
And took for Pawn th Embryo of a Play, 
Till he cou'd pay himſelf the next full Third Day, 
Were "RIES SPEAR'S If alive apain, he'd ner | 
Degenerate to a Poet from a Player 7 
For now no S1DNEYs will Three Hundred give, 
That needy SpExckR and his Fame may live. 
None of our poor Nobility can ſend 
To his King Bench, or to his Bedlam welend. 
Chymiſts and Wh ores by this great Lord were fed, | 
' (Theſe by their honeſt Labours earn'd their Bread) 
But he was never ſo expenſive yet, CD 
To keep a Creature merely for its Wit. 
But now your Yawning prompts me to give o er; | 
Your humble Servant, Six—T've done — no more, | 
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harles M ontague, Eſq; . 


ne of the Lords of the Treaſury, 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, and one f 
of His Majeſty” $ moſt 3 15 1 
une = 1 


8 —— 8 657 as 1 Ind refoly'd F 
2 FS LA this Addreſs to you, that t 
Af {ent might not be altogether un- 
Ya worthy of von, I took Care to 
obtain the Conſent of my Friends 
to publiſh ſome Letters, which 


* had writ e to mine. 
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94 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. + 
When I look upon my ſelf, I find I have reafox 
to beg Pardon for my Preſumption: But when I con. 
fider thoſe Gentlemen, I am encourag'd to hope tha 
you will not be offended to find your ſelf at thelff® 
Head of no Vulgar Company ; a Company whole 
Names and Deſert are univerſally known; a Com 
pany rais'd far above the Level of Mankind by thei 
own extraordinary Merit, and yet proud to do Ho 
mage to yours. They are Gentlemen, tis true, wht 
are divided in their Iutereſts, and who differ in thei 
Tolitick Principles, but they agree in their Judgment 
of Things, which all the World admires, and the 
always conſent when they ſpeak of Vo. 
In preſenting this little Book to you, I only de 
ſign d to ſhew my Zeal and my Gratitude ; but th. 
aſſure me unanimouſly, that I have likewiſe ſhem 
my Judgment. Tho indeed, Sir, the Number of thi 
Great who caſt a favourable Eye upon human Lean 
ing, is not ſo. conſiderable, but that a Man whi 
would Addreſs any thing of this Nature to oned 
them, may ſoon determine his Choice. Proficient 
in other Arts are encouraged by Profit, which! 
their main Deſign ; but he who beſtows all his Tim 
upon human Studies, is incited by Glory alone, 
the World takes care that he ſhould have no mot 
N than he ſeeks for. The Enthuſiaſt, the Quack, ti 
Pettifogger, are rewarded for torturing and for d 
-»-Snding Men; but Humanity has met with very bade 
rous Ulſage,only for pleaſing and for inſtructing ther 
The very Court, which draws moſt of its Ornamel 
from itz has but too often neglected it. There Leu. 
ing in general has been diſregarded : For none 
Great Souls are capable of Great Deſigns ; and il'© 
Courtiers have had Greatneſs of Mind enough WW” 
procure the Promotion of Science, which is the Ex -« 
tation of Human Nature, and the Enlargement of Mi 
Empire of Reaſon. Our Miniſters of 8 ae 
N " 1 
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that it has extended it ſelf even to me, tho' a bare! 
Inclination to cultivate Eloquence and Poetry way 

the only thing which could recommend me to you; 

Yet even this has been encourag'd by the Promiſe gf 

your Protection, and by the Humanity of your Re. 

ceiving me. The Acceſs which I have had to you, 

has been the greateſt Obligation that you could lay 

upon a Man who has ſtilbvalued Metit above all the] 
World, and who has ſonght his Improvement mom 

than he has his Advancement. When I have at any 

time approached you, I have found in you none of 

thoſe forbidding Qualities, of which they accuſe the 

Great: Inſtead of thoſe, I have found an attraRtive 

and a human Greatneſs ; the generous Sincerity of the 

Man of Honour, join'd with the Grace and Com 
plaiſance of the Courtier ; and a Deportment Noble 
without Pride, and Modeſt without Deſcending, 
Nature has made me fomething averſe from making 

my Court to Fortune: But I am proud to attend upay 

real Greatneſs ; and to wait upon you, ſince you fir 
encouraged me, has been at once my Duty and m 
6’?! 0-5 or opt GL 
The Permiſhon which you gave me to approact 

yon, was ſo great an Incitement to me, that I belies 

it might have brought me to write well, if I had nd 

a very juſt Reaſon to reſolve to attempt it no mon 
„ You had given me one great Encouragement before 
>, _L had the Honour to ſee you, and that was, by lea 
ing dil Writing your ſelf ; For Vanity is a greatel 
Incitement to Poets than Penſions; and even Want 
depfreſſes the Spirits leſs than the thought of heing 
ſur paſſed. Therefore while Mr. Montague ſung, bd 
ſung alone. We admir'd indeed our Conqueriof 
Monarch, but we admir'd in Silence. We reverd 
the Greatneſs o JO Genius, and neglected our Ta; 
ts.. Indeed the Strength and Sweetneſs of - youl 
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lowed were only fit for the Chorus. But you have 
left a Province which you have made your own, to 
the Ad miniſtration of thoſe who are under you, and 
are gone on in your victorious Progreſs to the Ac- 
quiſition of new Glory : From which I am ſenſible 
that I detra& by detaining you; for your Actions 
are your beſt Encomiums, and the loud Conſent of 
the Nation your beſt Panegyrick. It was a glorious 
one that was ſpoken to you by the People of Weſt 


minſter, in the Requeſt that they made to you to 
ſerve as their Member in the preſent Parliament, at 


a time when they were Caballing all over the King- 
dom, and Gentlemen were depriving Peaſants of 
their little Reaſon, in order to obtain their Voices. 
Mr. Montague's Merit, while he was filent, follicited 
for him ſo importunately, that it prevail upon a 
number of conſiderable Inhabitants of the politer 
Parts of the Fown, to come and make it their hum- 
oe Requeſt to you to honour them by repreſenting 
them; which puts me in mind of a Saying of De la 
Bruiere, That the People are then at their Height of 
Happineſs, «vhen their King makes choice for his Conſi- 
dents, and for his Miniſters, of the very ſame Perſons 
that the People would have choſen if the Choice had been 
in their Power. This, at preſent, is our own Caſe : 
For doubtleſs the ſame People, who, without any 
brigue or the leaſt Corruption, came voluntarily to 


Council of the Kingdom, would, if the Choice, had 
been in their Power, have plac'd you in thefPrivy- 
Council; and they who frankly offer d to truſt you 
"ith the Diſpoſal of the Money which is in their 
ouſes, would have truſted you, had it been in their 
Power, with the Intendency of that in the Treafury. 

do that the People's profter to chooſe you, ſeems to 
me to be a loud Approbation of the Choice, which 
the King had made before of you, and of your Mi- 
IVol. II.] F | 
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ntreat you to ſuffer them to place you in the Grear 
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with my zealous Wiſhes for you, that the Hap 
may be multiplied on you which you ſo nob 1 ſeek 
bl to communicate; that you may encreaſe in Riches 
4 . and Honours faſter than you advance in Years, till 


pineſs 
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be anſwerable to your high Deſert, and till Fortune 
may be ſaid to pour down her Gifts upon you, in 
Emulation of Art and Nature; yet Envy, after all, 
ſhall be forced to declare, that Mr. Montague ſprung 
from an Illuftrions Stock, and loaded with Plenty 
and Honours, is yet Nobler by Deſert than he is by 
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1 niſtration upon that Choice. But T injure the Pub- 
TR lick while I detain you: Yet give me leave to end 


Deſcent, and Greater by Virtue than he is by Fot. 
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And moſt Obedient Servant, ; 
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you arrive at that Height of Proſperity which may 


Once reſolved to have a long Preface before 
this little Book; but the Impreſſion has 9 
In Io long retarded by the Fault of thoſe | 
—I who had the Care of it, that: I have now - Wo 
SPY neither Time nor Humour to execute what ; 
I intended. I ſball therefore only give a campendious : 
Account of what I propoſed to have treated of more at — 
large. I deſigned, in the firſt place, io have ſaid ſome- 
thing of the Nature and of the End of a Leiter, and 
thought to have prou'd that the Invention of it was to 
ſupply Converſation, and not. to imitate it, for that no. 
thing but the' Dialogue was capable of ding that; from 43 
whence I had drawn this Concluſion, I bat the Style of 
a Letter was neither to come quite up to that of Conver- 
ation, nor yet jo keep at too great a diſtance from it. 
After that, I determined to ſhew that all Converſation , 
is not Familiar; that it may be Ceremonious, that E 
it may be Grave, nay, that it may be Sublime, or that, 
Tragedy muſt be allowed to be out of Nature: 2 | 
F the Sublime were eaſie and unconſtrained, # ii may . 
be as conſiſtent with the Epiſtolary Style, as it a with 
the DitaFique ; that Voiture bad. admirablygoin'd it 
uit h one of them, and Longinus with both. After this, 
I reſolved to haus faid ſomething of thoſe ⁊uhbò had 
moſt ſucceeded in Letters amonaſf} the Ancients and Mo- 
derns, and to have treated of their Excellences and their 
Defe&s ; to have ſpoken more particularly of Cicero and 
"LEY Pliny 
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Pliny 1 tbe Ancients. and amongſt the 3 : 
of Balzac and Voiture : To have ſhewn that Cicero is 


too ſimple and too dry, and that Pliny ; zs too affected and 


200 refined ; that one of them has tao much of Art in him, 
and that both of them have too little of Nature, That 
the Elevation of Balzac was frequently forced, ani bis 
Sublime affected; that his Thoughts were often above his 
Subjeit, and his Expreſſion almoſt always above_ his 


Thoughts ; and that whatſoever his Subjects were, his 
Style was ſeldom altered. That Voiture was eaſie and 


uncon 338 and natural when he <vas moſt exalted ; 
bat be ſeldom endeavour d to be witty at the Expence of 
right Reaſon ; but that, as bis Thoughts were for the 
moſt part true and juſt, his Expreſſion was often defective, 
and that bis Style was too little diverſi d. That for my 


| own part, as | came infinitely ſhort of the extraordinary 


Qualities of theſe Great Men, I thought my ſelf oblig d 
to endeavour the rather to avoid their Pauls; and that 

conſequently I had taken all the care that I could, not to 

think out of Nature and good Senſe, and neither to force 
nor neglett my Expreſſions; and that I had always talen 
care to ſuit my Style to my Subject, whether it vas Fa- 

miliar, or Sublime, or Didactique; and that I bad more 
or leſs varied it in every Letter. All this and more I di- 

figned to bave ſaid at large, which I have only hinted 

now in a hurry. I have nothing to add, but to deſereybe 

Reader to excuſe my bad Performance, upon the accou 


er of Writing, which is at all times uſeful, at this 
teſſary; a manner in which the Engliſh would 

th the Ancients and Moderns, i they would 
vate it, for the very ſame Reaſon that they baut 
them in Comedy. But, methinks,, I have 4 
Vto the Reader's Favour ; for I baue move b 
made amends for the Defetts of my 2 
ng bim with MS of my N | 
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Mr DE to WALTER 


NM OYLE, IS. 
Dear 8 1 R, 
od know a grave Fellow 7 wy 
IG 2 that upon the Ceſſation of Orteles, la- 


r | 
A N mentable Cries were heard in the 
25 proclaiming along the Coaſts the Ne 
— of the Great Pan: And have not y 
upon this Death of good Senſe, and this Gela 
1 F 3 tion 


102 
tion of WII! tell me truly; have not you heard 

Theſe Sounds upon the Comiſh Shore. 
The Sage Will. Urwine is yo more? * 


Gone is the univerſal -Lord of WIT! He te whom 


NEE RF 


all the Wits paid Homage; for whom his Subjefts 


ſet a Tax upon Words, and laid exorbitant Cuſtoms 
on Thoughts: He's dead; alas, he's dead! 
Dead, I mean, Sir, in a legal Capacity; that is, 
Out-law'd and gone into the Friars ; to go into 
which, is once more to Our-law himſelf :. He has 
done it, Sir, and ill Fortune has brought him to be 
a Felo de ſe that way. For ſince the Law thought it 
but juſt to put Vill out of its Protection, Will 
thought it but prudent to put himſelf ont of its 
Power. And ſince the Law could uſe him with ſo 
much Contempt, as to declare to all the World 
that it does not care for Will. Urwine; Mill, who 
is extreamly ſtout in Adverſity, has declar'd by his 
Actions, that he does not care for the Law. Virgil 
tells us in his Sixth Book, that the Souls in Hell 
were buſied about the ſame Things in which they 
were employed upon Earth; even ſo does Sage Mil 
uſe the ſame Nutmeg-grater, and the ſame Tea - pot 
in the Friars, that he. handled before in Baw-ſtreet: 


him; ahd he ſays, he expects that in a very little 
time his\ old Company ſhould be conſtant at his 


v Hofiſe. And doſt not thou think that they 
too Fe reaſon to expect the very ſame Thing ? For 
7 Death of any Man ought to put all his Eziends 


«4A 
2 _ 
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A Coffee-Man in Covent- Garden. 


- 
a= ", F * 
py ks, om Ab ; 
_ I's = N e — 
E : 


"I vel ox, 


* "+; RR «= A LE OS © ous the Sh TE Se e * . 
: * . f N N 3 2 < ä 
\ * * : * q ; 8 ; 
* * 2 +>, * 4 ” - 2 
/ * . : ia k l * 
* N v5; a . 
" 39 * Ei "Twiſt g (4 
p - N ; N 
F * * o 
e © KS 
. * > ., r = i . 


: in mind, that he went before but to lead them the 
d Way; ſo Will's Departure from this miſerable; Lite, 
| this lewd Covent-garden Life, and his PN ng 2 1 
Somerſet-ſtairs to the infernal Shore of Alſatia, ſhould 
be a Memento to the reſt of the Wits, that he is bur 
gone whither they all maſt follow. _ ES 
* To leave off Poetical Similies, this Body Politiek 
ty is in a curſed Condition, and cannot keep long to- 
* MW gether without a Head. The Members are at pre- 
tent in a grave Debate how to get one. To Morrow 
5 B the whole Houſe will reſolve it ſelf into a grand 
Committee, to conſult about Ways and Means of 
" making Proviſion for the common Neceſſities. Some 
4 talk of an Exciſe upon Aday-Dew and Rasberry- 


> brandy : That there will be a Poll is ſtrongly al- 
ſerted, in which every Man is to pay accordirg to 
5 his reſpective Condition. To Morrow it will be 


known to how much each Man's Qgota amounts. 
As for Example: How much a Poet is to pay, ho- 
much a Wit, how much a Politician, and how much 


- a Critick. A Critick did 1 fay ? I beg your Par- 
f don: They have voted Nemine Contradicente, chat 
they will Ceſs no Critick till Mr. Moyle return. _ 
I have given them my Sentiments upon the fore, 


mentioned Poll, which were, that it was ſomething. 
hard to make a Man pay for being call'd, Wit, Poet, 
or Critic; that they ſaw- by Experience lately in 


che State, that poor Dogs grumbled to pay for their 
Titles. How then could they think "has People 
0 would be contented to be tax d for their Nick- 


names? That in ſettling this Tax, they were to 
take a quite contrary Method, to that which was taken 
upon ſettling à Tax in the State. That, in the 
State, ſometimes a Man paid for what he really 
had: As for Example, when a Country Squire 
paid for his Land or his Money; and ſometimes 
for what he really had not, as when a Cit that is 

5 F 4. Nice 
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twice dubb'd Knight by the King, and Cuckold by 
his Wife, pays for his Honour, 4 3 for his Children. 
The Firft of which is but as it were his, for it is 
really the King's; and the Second of which are bit 
as it were his, for they are really the Courtier: 
who help'd him to his Title. In the State too a 
Man is made to pay for ſomething which he does, 
or for ſomething which he does not. As a Facobite 
pays ſo much for Swearing when he's Drunk, 
and ſo much for not Swearing when he's Sober. But 
that in our Caſe, if we would be exactly Juſt,we ſhould 
make People pay neither for what they have, nor 
for what they have not; nor for what they do, 
nor for what they do not; but ſhould oblige them * 
to pay only for pretending to have what they really 
have not, or offering to do what they are utterly 
incapable of doing. That thus the Tax would cer- 
tainly fall upon the moſt ſolvent Part of the Body. 
For how ridiculous would it be to tax a Man for M 
having Poetry and Wit, when they are almoſt al 
ways Signs that he has not a Farthing to pay? Ou 
the other fide, how abſurd would it be to tax him 
for a bare want of thoſe Qualities ? Since when a 
Man is dull without Pretending, tis ten to one but he is 
Poor, for Riches make Men vain, and Vanitf 
makes them affected. But he who is not much t 
his Eaſe, is hardly at leiſure for Affectation; and 
I have often ſeen, that when Vanity has thrown 4 
Fop out of Nature, Neceſſity has brought him back 
again: But a rich Rogue will be ſure to be always 
Pretending. Fortune takes Pleaſure in making thoſe 
Vain, whom Nature before made Impotent, and 
both of them often conſpire to finiſh: a Coxcomb. 
Thus would have none. pay but they who | 
Gravity upon us for Wiſdom, Viſions for Politicks, . 
and Quibbles for Wit; and I would have no Man 
at any Expence for being call'd a Poet, a Wit, ora, 
/ „ Critick, 
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Critiek, unleſs it be by himſelf, It would be equal- 
ly hard to lay a Tax upon any one, for his Ill- 
Fortune, or for his IIl - Nature, ſince they are things 
of which no Man is Maſter. But what-? A Sot 
cannot help his Vanity. d; but then it 
makes him ſo much happier than he deſerves to be, 
that he. as well be contented to pay for it. 
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To Me. WrYcnERLEY, at Cleve, | 
ar 1 


| 55 _Iy the fame. 
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HIL E 1 venture to write 15515 Linew 
co you, I take it, to be my Intereſt nor 
to eonſider. you, as I. hitherto. always 
5 G have done, and as for the Futuse I al- 
85 Near EAN Ways {hall, vx. As Mr. Wicherley, Qs 
3 the greateſt Comick-Wir that f ver 
England bed: as. a Man ſent. purpoſely i into the 
World to charm the Bars of the Wittieft Et» and. 
to raviſh the Hearts of the moſt Beautiful Momen: 


ORCS RT „ 


No, Sir, that in writing to yon I may „ bme. 
pirit, I ſhall; At N = only conſider vou as e 


iumble Hermit at Cleve ;. humble even. in. the full 
boſlefſion. of all thoſe extraordinary Qualities, the 


kowledge.of which Es made me Proud. I my 
| 5 


1 6. DEN NIS 


eonfeſs, that I have no great Opinioh x chat w dick 
Men generally call Humiliry. . b ek] moſt 

Men is want of Heat; tis Phlegm, 

Tis. a wretched Neceſſity, of ka 34a they whale i tins. 
der it, vainly endeavour to make a Virtue. But in 
a Man of Mr. Mioberley s Make, tis choice, tis force 
ef Mind, tis a good, tis a generous Condeſcention. 
And what Force of Mind is there not requilite to. 
bend back a Soul by perpetual Reflection, which 

would be always. riſing, and eternally: aſpiring by 

virtue of its in-born Fire? Yet your's, notwitl- 

Banding all. its Power, cannot wholly. depreſs, it 

ſelf, nor deſcend. in every part of it. At Ne thts 

chat your Will vouchſafes to ſtoop, your 11 

ſtanding ſoars; your. Writings are as bold as. 

_ Converſation is modeſt, (though thoſe are bold, as Ml ” 
this- is modeſt with: Judgment) and he who would tl 
do you Juftice, muſt a confeſs, that. you are = IM ?* 
very ambitious. Writer, though a very humble Man. * 
Yet. your very Ambition has. oblig d Mankind: It | 
bas exalted Humane Nature, in 47.55 your own by 
its. moſt noble Efforts.; and that without boaſting 
Preheminence. - And ſurely it muſt be for this.ver 

"Reaſon that we feel a ſecret Pride, When We but 

read the Diſcoveries which you have made. In 
T LEcannot ſay what you are, without Vanity, for nee: 
Was Man exempt from it; but, I can ſay, that you 
ae made. uſe even of Vanity to d you by 
Reflection, and that vob have avoided pa 
G Effect of it, Vain lory, the Rock upon 
| e you. have been i 
— For you "Kiel u wiſely conſider, 
glory in the Vulgar may be ſupportabli 
7. Hverting ; but that in great Men i 
muſt oe intolerable.” That whereas in the firſt; ti 
W. * of Diſcernment, tis Folly, tis the Extra 
we * ä in the laft, ? 1k 
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Crime; tis Malice, tis a ſecret. io Sor Deſign to 


Mortifie and Inſult over the reſt of Men, over whom? 
they have ſo mach Adyaiitage*: That it "is for this 
very Reaſon, that we ſo deeply reſent, And To Te 
uverely revenge the mortal Affronts we receive from. 
it. Great Wits were by. Heav'n predeftin'd to füle, 
to rule the Mind of others, the nobleſt Empire; 
but when they grow outwardly Vain they grow Ty- - 


then they depoſe thoſe Kings as Uſurpers, whom be- 
fore they obey d as their lawful Monarchs. But a mo- 

derate, a good, and a gracious Prince, like po, 
commands Peir Hearts, as well as their. Under+ 

ſtandings, and under one whom they love ſo well, 
they grow as proud as they are pleas d to obey. Gi 
violent Inclinations make us Pelonz to you; and: 


you ſhould long continue in the Place Which yout: 
extraordinary Deſert has attain d. Did we nothing 
but eſteem yon as much as we do, we ſhould et- 
tainly envy you, if we did not hate you; for bare 
Eſteem is always foro d upon us, whereas. Inclinas 
tion is much more voluntary : Beſides, as a ju- 


comes from abroad, and is therefore. received with 
Grambling ; but Inclination is our own; and born. 
in our Breaſts, and is therefore Careſs'd and Cheriſh'd. 


ral wish well to thofe whom we very much efteentmi 
they have not likewiſe the Skill. to make themſelves. 
be belov'd ; becauſe barely to eſteem, depfeſſes the. 
Spirits, as much as to Love very mueh exalts them; 
it brings the Soul to a lanquid Temper, and ghyes it 
at once too Horrid Views of another's Excellencies, 
and of its own Infirmities; but Affection gives it 
Agitation and Warmth ; and in the View of a 
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rants, and then their diſcontented Subjects rebel, and: 


Sf 


therefore tis the Intereſt even of our Pride, that 


dicious Frenchman obſerves, Eſteem is foreign, and. 


I might add, that upon this Acebunt” it is hard tor 


Friend's Deſert, it takes too much Pleaſtre and tos. 


1 
much Pride to a feli own n Defeck. Tig tru, 


that you are eſteemed at this high rate, FO; owe to 


your Wit and your Penetration; but that:-you are 
eſteem d without. Envy, that you are with Jo' and 


Gladneſs eſteem d, you owe to this, that while the 


Force of your Fancy and Judgnient makes all the 
World. admire you, you remain yourſelf unmoy'd by 
it; that while your Excellence fills all Mouths but 

ours, you alone appear to be unacquainted with it, 
hus, while. by the. Merit of your extraordinary 

Qualities, you are. known to ſurpaſs all others, it. 
Brea appears, that you have beyond all this, a. 

reatneſs of Saul, from whence you Ik: down on 


real things, things that were born with you, and 
| mow been improv'd by you, and which you; have 
1 uir d: For Men are found to be Vainer, 


NM of thu Qualities which they fond- 


I believe they have, than of thoſe which "they 
ally have; and hereditary. Greatneſs gives Men. 


leave to be humble, whereas Preferment occaſions. 


Pride. None but ſuch real Greatneſs as yours, can 
eapacitate à Man to be truly 1 80 ; for the Soul, 
which by: Nature is not ſeated: be 
oo faid to deſeend. If I have infift 1 
Mining Subje&, a Subject which is ſo 2 og A in, 
you; i you look upon. this tedious Letter, as one: 


3g provokes ; I defire you to conſider, that l 
I, many e to this very Humility, 
.L1gok'd upon myſelf as oblig'd by Gratitude, 
| ds much as I have done. For to what -I 
owe he Happineſs which I. have frequently received 
in your. Converſation; to that I owe the preſent Satis 
Action, which your Permiſſion to write to you gives 


5 . aa mn that I am indebted for the Hopes 0 of 
8 out 
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ur own Merit: An infallible Sign, that the Ta- 
ents which we admire in you, are no Illuſions but 


F. thoſe various Perſecutions which every eminent 


VR. e 
your Aae When I _ lend thels 1 halb 
then believe what you were pleas d to tell me when 

I ſaw you laſt, that you are much more humble: i in 
the clear Air on you Mountain at Cleve, than when 
you are. ina Fog and Sulphurous Smoak in Bows 
ſreet. But at t e ſame time, the Satisfaction of 
= that Diſtance does not make you. _ 
me, wi render him very Proud, who 1 is at pri 


8. I BR, Tour rey Kubi Servant, | | 
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Mr. Wien RLEY 10 M. Dzanie. 
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Dear. s I 7 20 1 00 Sc” 
— ) have {1g a Way to "nals; mæ 
Fa tisfy d with my Abſence from Lapin, = 
gy nay, what is more, v. ith the Diffance® -* 
which is now betwixt you and me. 
hat indeed uſes to leſſen Eriendſhip, 
bat gives me the. greater Mark of yours, by,your © 
kind Letter, which I had miſs'd if L had been 
nearer to you: So that I, who. receive no Rents 
here, yet. muſt. own if I did 1 could. not receive 


gow 


1 greater Satisfaction than I had from yours, Worth. 
even a Letter of Exchange, or Letters Patents; for: 


I value your Friendſhip more than Money, and am. 
I prouder of your Approbation, than I ſhoulg'be 
ea Titles : For the: having the good: Opinion If 

15 who knows Mankind fo well, argues: ſome Met. 1 
| me, upon which every Man ought to conſider H 
{elf more than upon the Good of Fortune. 


1 36 WYCHER ; ET 


rather be thought your Friend in proof of my ] 
ment and — Ear than a Rakend © to 7215 
and had rather have you than them thonghit _ 
If I am, as you ſay, at once Proud and Humble, ti 
ſince T have known I have had the Honour to pleaſe 
you ; tho' your Praiſe rather humbles tMan makes 
me (tho* a damn'd Poet) more Vain: For it is fo 
great, chat it rather ſeems the Raillery of à witty 
Man, than the Sincerity of a Friend; and rather 
roves the Copiouſneſs of your own Invention, than 
rp the Fertility of mine. But I fear I am for- 
ting the Charaller of the Plain. Dealer with you; 
a ſeem, like vain Women or vainer Men, to re- 
faſe Praiſe but to get more; and ſo by returning 
© your Compliments, Pen ſelf g grateful out of In- 
tereſt, as Knaves are e in ſome Payments, 
but to augment their Grodit. And for your Praiſe 
of my Humility (the only Mark of my Knowledge, 
ſince it is a Mark of my ſaving myſelf) you ey 
rais'd that to its Deſtruction, and have given me ſo 
much, you have left me none; like thoſe Admiren, 
who praiſe a young Maid's Modeſty till they deprive 
her of it. But let me tell you, tis not to 3 Hu⸗ 
mility that you owe my Friendſhip, but to my Am- 
bition, fince I ean haven no preater than to be eſteemd 
dy you, and the World, your Friend, and to be 
A, known to all Mankind for, = 


Dean SI R, Your Hunble Servant, | 
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is Tha Friend, * . 

W Have no way to ſhew _ Lobe to you. in wy 

RA I Abſence, but my Jealouſie: I would not habe 
N y Rivals in your Friendſhip, the Congreves, the = 
5 Dede, the Wemandeſes, and the reſt,of '1 ur = 
4 Tavern-friends, enjoy your. Converſation, white I 4 
5 cannot: Tho, I confeſs, tis to their Intereſt to = 
make you dumb with Wine, that they may be heard. } 
g in your Company: ; tho it were more the Demon _Þ| 
al ſtration of their Wit to hear Aan, than to be heard 
$, by you. For. my own part, Iam ambitious of 'your 

e Company alone in „ Solirade, where you and 1 
e, might be all one. For I am ſure, if I can pretend: = 
e to any_Sence, I can have no Inſtruction or Satis- | 
0 ion of Life, better than Four ue and. 

8 your Society. 100 | 

Ee My Service, pra ray, t to- all my W 1 1 all 33 
„ MW yours whom I know, and be charitable (as often s. 
„ MW you can) to the; Abſent, which, your good Wits: # 
4 — are; 1 mean * chaiiable yah 7505 Lene 

Fs P 0 8 ＋ 8 c R I p 

1 RAY let me have more of your: I tho ; 

by they would rally me with Com Uimend unde 


ſerv'd, as your laſt have done; for, Hike a Ghuntry- 
WW Squire, I am in Love with a Town-Wit's:Cdver- 
— fation, tho' it be but at a Diftance that I am f- 
. to have i it, and tho it abuſes me while I ey 
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was hurried up to Town by a kind of 
14 a Cholick, which was ended in a De- 
2 fluxion upon One -of my Feet. 5 ; You 
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3 | Sy OT long after I writ my laff to you, 
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thing but firſt Motion, which, it is impoffble 
Man to avoid. You have both the Force to ſub 
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06 M$ WYCHERLEY,' 113 
due it immediately, and the Art and Goodneſs to 
conceal it from us. That it plainly appears from 


what I have ſaid, that you do not believe I had any 
Deſign to rally you. I am confident, that through _ 
all my Letter there appears an Air of Sincerity. But 
that is a Virtue which has been ſo long and ſo pe- 
culiarly yours, that you may perhaps be jealous of it 
in your Friends, and diſclaim ſome Virtues which 
they commend in you, only to monopohze that. 
You had given me at leaſt an occaſion to think ſo, if 
the Railery in yours had not been ſo very apparent, 
that even I had Eyes to diſcern that you have been 

to blame in it; tho' I am doubly blinded with Love 

of you and my ſelf. Vet if you writ it with a deſign 

to mortifie me, aſſure your ſelf that I ſhall fortify - | 
my Vanity with that very Artillery with which you 
have begun to attack it. If Mr.Wycherley rallies me, it 

is certain that I have my Defe&s ; but it is full as 
certain, that he would never condeſcend to abuſe 
me at ſuch a diftance if he wholly deſpis'd me. 
Thus, Sir, you ſee I am as reafonable with my 
Friend, as a Ruſſian Spouſe is with her Husband, and 
take his very Railery for a mark of Eſteem, as ſhe 


r 


j ͤ ò ͤ ef YET 


1 

e does a Beating for a proof of Affection. The verx 
; WW worſt of your Qualities gain our Affections: Even 
s. jour Jealouſy is very obliging, which it could never 
be unleſs it were very ground leſs. But ſince your very 
d WW uſpicion is obliging, what Influence muſt your Kind- 


nels have on our Souls? The wiſh that I were with 
you in ſome Retirement, is engaging to that d@gree, 
that I almoſt repent that I ſo eagerly deſirid your 
Converſation before; for if it were poſſible, would 
augment that Deſire, as a grateful Return to yyurs. © . 
To be with you in Solitude would make me perftłt- 
h happy. Tho it were in the Orcades, I would not 
Kiſh my ſelf removed to any happier Climate ; ge 
not even to that which contained my abſent MIA 
3 rel 
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treſs: All that L could do for her on that occaſion, ' 
would be to wiſh her with me. In that Retirement 
what ſhould I not enjoy? Where I ſhould be admi- 
rably inſtructed without Trouble, and infinitely de- 
lighted without Vice; where I ſhould be gloriow 
at once with Envy and Quiet: For what could be 
more glorious than to be the Companion of your 
Retreat? My very Ambition inſtructs me to love 
ſuch Solitude; tho', properly ſpeaking, there can be 
no Solitude where you reſide; Immortal Company 
ſtill attends you; and the Virtues, the Graces, and 
the Charming Nine, who love the Groves, and are 
fond of you, follow you to remoteſt Retirements. 
The Comick Muſe is more particularly yours ; and 
it is your peculiar Praiſe to allure the moſt raviſh- 
ing of all the Siſters after you into Retirement; to 
make that Goddeſs' forſake the Crowd with you, 
who loves it moſt of the Nine: Jou have been con- 
ſtantly her Darling, her beſt Belov d. Thus in Re. 
Is tirement with her and you, I-ſhould have the Con- 
/ verſation of Mankind; I ſhould enjoy it with all 
its Advantages, without its leaſt Inconveniences. In 

the Philoſophy of your Actions and Words, I ſhould A 
ſee the Wiſe, the Good, and the truly Great; in D 
your Obſervations and in your Railery, the Men of MW 
Senſe and the Men of Wit; and in your Satyr, fe. 

| verely pleaſant, the Fools and Raſcals expos'd by it at 
In the Poſtſeript to my laſt, I made an Apology for of 
urging a Style ſo foreign from this way of Writing h. 
once more run into the ſame Fault in this; © 
> very Thought of Mr. Wycherly ſpreads à ge. - 


| nerons Warmth thro me, and raiſes my Soul to Ruf Ti. 
: ture; and when a Man writes, his Soul and his Ste, 
I of eceſſity riſe together. In my next, I have ſome f |. 


thing with which I muſt trouble you, that will f 
Aire another manner of Writing. 


HE RLE. 


X 


Have been very ill ever ſince I took my 
Leave of you, ſo that I parted in one 
RO that is, from my Health and you. 
— However, Nature was kind, in not 


failing to ſupply me with Vigour, till Fortune had. 


deprivd me of your Converſation, and I was got 
amongſt People with whom I had ſmall occaſion for 
Vigour. Vet even here, in ſpight of Sickneſs and 


Abſence, I have made a ſhift to Converſe with you: 


\ 


For I thought that your Works were the only 


things that could make me full amends for the Loſs of 


your Company: By them you have been able to 
give me Joy even in the Midſt of my Pain. For 


the Country-Mife, and the Plain- Dealer are Stores of 
Delight, which you have laid up by a noble Chari- 
ty, to ſupply the Poor, in-Spirit through all Poſtert- 


ty. So that I believe that to be one of the Reaſons 
of Fortune's Pique to you, that you have put it out 
of her Power for the time to come, to proſecute 
her Quarrel to Men of Sence effectually; fg 
having recourſe to you in your Works, tl | 
ſure to become more happy than Fools, even at the 
Time when they are leſs ſucceſsful. -But I cn hold 
up my Head no longer at preſent; as ſoon as I am 
better, you may expect a longer Letter from mel 


I am Tours, 


Night from all that I valued moſt, 
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Dear SIX, * | Nee. 


Have received yours, of the 20th of 7 
November, and am glad tg find by it, [ 
| that however your Friends are Loſer 
by your Abſence from the Town, you 
» are a Gainer by it, of your Health, 
which every one you have left behind you (but 
C5) may be thought a Friend to; and the 
more each Man is yGur Friend, the more he is ſatis 
oo with your Abſence, which, tho' it makes u 
ill for want of you, makes you well for want of 
As: Your taking no Leave of me (which you would nf 
| excuſe) I take to be one of the greateſt Kindneſſes}l ** 
vou ever ſhew'd me; for I could no more ſee a De- 
| parting Friend from the Town, than a Departing 
Friend from this Life; and ſure tis as much Kind- 
neſs and good Breeding to ſteal from our Friends ier 
Society Ae to em, (when we muſt leave en © 
to their Trouble) as it is to ſteal out of a Room, tho 
after a ceremonial Viſit; to prevent trouble to him, I 
whom we would Oblige and Reſpeck; ſo that vou . 
»,, Taft Fault (as you call it) is like the reſt of your N 
Faults, rather an Obligation, than an Offence ; tho 
zateſt Injury indeed you can do your Friends, 
leave em againft their Will, which you mul 
do. You tell me you converſe with me it 
Writings ; I muſt confeſs, then you ſuffer a great 
fal for me in my Abſence, which (tho I would gel 
have you love me) I would not have you do; bil ; 
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fe your truer Diverſion, pray change my 0 
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his Pulpit, or in his Cups: But when you talk of 
fore of Delights; you find in my Plain Dealer, you 
ceaſe to be one; and when you commend my 
Country-Mife, you never were more a Courtier; and 


of doubt not but you will like your next Neighbours 
5 Country-Wife better than you do mine, that you 
"i may paſs your time better than you can do with my 
1 Ctr IRR ; and like her Innocence more than her 
7h Wit, fince Innocence is the better Bawd to Love; 


but enjoy my Wife and welcome in my Abſence, 1 


of vrit me your Letter; ſince I fear twas from reading 
um Works (as you. call them) not from your own 


de. others to imitate it. T've* given your Service to 


your Friends at the Roſe, who, ſince your Abſence, 


is Will's the its Coffee-Houſe any more, ſince you 
vl left it, whoſe Society for want of yours, is grown 


om Melancholy, that is, as dull as when. you left 
en them a Nights, to their own Mother-Wit, their 
ou uns, Couplets, or Quibbles; therefore expect not a 55 
your Witty Letter from any of them, no more than from 
me, fince they nor I have converſed with you theſe-... 


nds three Weeks. I. have no News worth ſending 
n dut my next ſhall bring you what we have. 


my mean time, let me tell you (what hope is no Ne 

ven you) that your Abſence is more tedious to we 
5 id than a Quibbler's Company to you; ſo that I being 
nick yeſterday, as I thought without any Cauſe, r 


leted you were forty: of fifty, Miles off, and thin 


found 


7, "M8; 
the Country, and 
exerciſe your own Plain Dealing there, then you 
will make your Country Squire better Company, 
and your Parſon more ſincere in your Company than 


ti. ball take it as civilly ks a City Cuckold: I was ſor- - 
il) to find by you that your Head -ach'd while you 


: 11.00%" they ought not to go for the Witty Club; nor 
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found the Reaſon of my Diſpoſition, f for I | cinige 


— 


Irn een, e 


My bear Mr. Dexxrs, 4 


. 


rn 1 Humble Servant, 1 1 5 
' B v. wy ' CHERUB 


POSTSCRIPT. 


. 


ſwer'd your Letter, for 1 have been very bulie 


this s laſt Week about Law-Affairs, that is very Dull 


and Idle, tho very Active. Your Friends of the 


Coffee-Houſe and the Roſs, whether Drunk or Sober, 
Good Fellows, or Good Wits, ſhow at leaſt their 


Senſe, by. valuing you and yours, and ſend you all 
their Service; and never are more Wits and leſs 
Poets, that is, leſs Lyars, than when x0 225 


_ themſelves your Servants. 


For News, W—— lives ſoberly, Ch goes to 
Bed early; D'Urfey ſing, now like a Poet, that is 
without being ask'd : And all the Poets, or Wits at 
wills, ſince your departure, ſpeak well of the Ab- 


N ſent. Ball-— fays his ill Looks proceed _ 


want of your Com than for havi 
har af his Miſtreſs; N the Quibblers an Pale 


+ * x * 


)RAY pardon me that I have not N au- 


ns ove no double N ben 1 go 


To Mr. WYCHERLEY. 


aL... 4X, 


the Pole, and brought with it Light, 
REESE] Warmth, and Spirit. The Raillery in 
- Wit was very obliging ; for the Luſt of Praiſe is as 
an- powerful with Men, as the Itch of Enjoyment is 
ihe With Women; and it is as hard for us to think that 
ull Mur Friends ridicule us when they commend our 
the it, as it is for them to believe that their Gallants 
ber, buſe them when they extol their Beauty. Yet ge- 
nei Nerally in both Caſes, whatever is ſaid, is ſaid for 
all Nhe Satisfaction of him that ſpeaks it. But then, as 
leſs We delights in Deceiving, the Perſon to whom he 
ese peaks is deceiv'd with Pleaſure, and both Parties 
Ne ſatisfied. But Mr. Mycherley is to be excepted. 
s to rom this general Rule, who commends his Friend | 
it is, Nor his Friend's Sake. You never are witty to pleaſe 


ourſelf, to whom Wit has ſo long been habitual, "4 ” 


S- At- 
Ab- bat you are often hardly mov d yourſelf when yon 
Ather thoſe admirable Things with which we are tran . 
badſorted. Not that I am ſo far betray d by Vanity, 


to take your Compliments at the Foot of the E 
WF" or to ſuppoſe that you believ d all thaf you 

lid; but I am willing, for your ſake, to 'bel 
at you meant ſomething of it; and that not beh 
thout Kindneſs for me, (which is only owing tc 
te Sweetneſs of your Nature, that is, to your M. 
t and not to mine;) your Reaſon, as the Duke 


* 


Koc hefoucaut ſays, has been bubbled by your AY 
ation. And here, Sir, I have much the Advan- | 
WW tage 
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tage of you; for when I declare that I have the gi 

eſt Opinion in the World of you, none will wiſtuſ 
my Sincerity, and all will applaud my Diſcernment 
but you cannot expreſs your Zeal at ſo high a rate 
for any Friend, but it muſt conſiderably ſeſſen the 
World's Opinion of your Judgment. Bat if-ip-i 
Mr. Wycherley's peculiar rok never to have ſhey 
want of Judgment in any thing, unleſs.in that onh 
thing in which Error is honourable : How N 
they who ⸗ are canoe of Erring at your. 3 LY 


Vellem i in amicitia 7 ic erraremus, & iſti 1 


Errori virtus nomen poſuiſſet W . 
And "Jo happy is the Man who. has a Friend 0 
compliſh'd, that Error in him is Virtue? I am 
by 1 4 Man, and am ſo far exalted by my Hap 


that I am never leſs humble, than whey 1 
* ſcribe my ſelf, 


— 


| Dear tad 


Tour moſt Humble 
f * 
aud Rauf, Ser 
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on the L.ofs of his Miſtreſs. 


W. WYCHERLEY U NM 


( 4 
* 1 


Dear S IR, 


Have had Yours of the 3 iſt of March, 

to which I ſhould ſooner have returned 

an Anſwer, had I not been forced to 
take a little turn out of Town; but 


4 


ED your Letter to me brought me not more 
Satisfaction than your laſt to Mr. Moyle gave me Diſ- 
quiet for you; ſince by that I find how gneafte you 
are. You know, my Friend, from one ſufficiently 
experienced in Love-difafters, that Love is often, a 


| kind of loſing Loadam, in which the Loſer is moſt 


often the Gainer. If you have been depriv'd of a 
Miſtreſs, conſider you'have loſt a Wife, and tho' you 
are diſappointed of a ſhort Satisfaction, you have 
likewiſe eſcaped a tedious Vexation, which Matri- 
mony infallibly comes to be one way or another; 
ſo that your Misfortune is an Accident which your 
true Friends ſhould rather felicitate than commi- 
ſerate. You told me in your laft, that you were no 
more Maſter of yeur fel Then how ſhould I help 
rejoicing at the Reſtoration of your Liberty? A 
Man might as reaſonably be ſorry for his Friend's 
Recovery from Madnels, as for his Recoyety from 
Love, ( tho' for the time a pleaſant. Frenzy ;) ſo 
that your Miſtreſs's Father has rather been your 
Dodor than your Enemy: And you ſhould not be 
angry with him, if he cures you of your Love- 
Diſtemper, tho' by a Means a little too violent; 
tor next to his Daughter's Cure of Love, his may 
Vol. I.] | G prove 
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122 Ar.WYCHERLEY to, &c. 
prove the beſt. Well, pray be not angry, that I - 
can be pleas'd with any thing that can ſo much diſ- 
pleaſe you: I own my Friendſhip for you has a lit- 
tle Selfiſhneſs in it; for now you cannot be ſo happy 
as you would in the Country, I ho 0 will make 
us as happy as we can be in the Town, Which we 
ſhall be as ſoon as we have your Company : For 
know, my Friend, Change of Air after -a Loye- 
Diſtemper may be as good as tis after a Fever; and 
therefore make haſte to Town, where n great ma 
ny Doctors have engaged to compleat bur Cure. 
Your Friends will do any thing to root cut the Re- 
mains of your Paſſion: The Witty Club will grow 
grave to inſtruct you; and the Grave Club will 
grow gay to delight you; Wh-— will turn a Philo- 
fopher ; and I will grow a Good-Fellow, and ven- 
ture my own Health, for the Recovery of your 
good Humour; for 1 had rather be fick in your 
Company, than for want of it ; who am, 
=” Dear S I R, 
Your moſt analterable Friend, 
a4 nd humble Servant, © 


W. WyCKERLEY- 


— ——- — — enero den — 
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RAY pardon me for: not writing. to yon be- 
f;ore, or rather for writing ⁊0 y ſodully nom, 
Which I hope will be mybeſt Excuſe for my not 
writing ſoonet. AM your Friends of the Coſſee- 
houſe are well; and what is no News to yon, are, 
in fpight of your Abſence, your conſtant bumble 
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D EA K. STR, 


Have a colourable Excuſe for my Silence; 


gore *cante- af, 


for when you went out of Town, you 
gave me the hopes of receiving a Let- 
Euter from you, as ſoon as you arriv'd at 
2 Il. Cleve ;, beſides, ſince that I have been 
a Month in Northamptonſbire. But the Inclination 
which 1 have to converſe with Mr. Mycherley, is too 
violent to receive any Check from Punctilio s. But, 
: alaſs! I was reſtrain'd by too juſt an Impediment ; . 
for ever ſince I ſaw you, I have been ſo rack d by a 7 
BW cruel Paſhon, that I have had no Power to do any 
thing but to complain; and your Portion of Melan- 
choly is not ſo ſmall, that you have need to be 
troubled with another Man's Spleen. I would be 
ſure to communicate my Happineſs to my Friend ; 
nay, I could be but half happy if I did not commu- 
nicate it: As in Love I never could be pleas'd to a 
height with my own Pleaſure, if I did not find that ; 4 
it added to that of my Miſtreſs. But I ſhould im- 4 
part my ill Humour to my Friend, if I found that it 
were not in his Power to eaſe me, and that it were 
much in his Inclination, with as much Regret as 1 
& W ſhould acquaint him with his own ill Fortune, if T | 
, were clearly convinc'd that it were not in my Pow- | 
ot er ro aſſiſt him. Fou wonld not adviſe me to ftifle 
20- 
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this Paſſion: Fou are too well acquainted with 

Love and me to do that: You know that that would 
ble be to perſuade me to a ching, which you are already 
Wl {enfible chat I am very willing, and very tmable to 
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do. I bluſh while I ſhew this Weakneſs ; but ſure 
there is ſome Force of Mind requir'd to ſhew ſome 
ſorts of Weakneſs. You remember the Maxim of 
the wiſe Duke: La meme fermete qui ſert a reſiſter 

a F Amour, ſert auſſi quelque fois d le rendre violent & 
durable. If that be true, I beſeech you to believe 
that this obſtinate Lover is a conſtant Friend too, 
and unalterably, : 5 Py 


Your moſt bumble Servant. | 


$006050560:0505600008 | 
Mr. WIcnERL EVN Letter to M .— 


DE AR STR, | . „ 
S Lately received from you ſo kind and 
o witty a Reproach for my not wri- 
2 ning to you, that I can hardly repent 
me of my Fault, ſince it has been the 
2 Occaſion of my receiving ſo much Sa- 
tisfaction. But you have had a her Suri Excuſe 
for your Silence, fince you ſay I promis d to write to 
you firſt, which is very true; and I had kept my 
Promiſe, but for my Conjecture that you could 
not ſtay ſo long out of Northamptonſhire ; nor was I 
it ſeems, miſtaken in that. But be aſſur d, dear Sir, 
IT think there can be no better End or * of my 
Writing, than in its procuring me the Satisfaction of 
receiving ſomething of yours; eſpecially ſincꝶ I have 
no other way left me now of converſing with you 
But, it ſeems, you forbear to relieve me out of Cha- 
rity, ſince you ſay your Trouble was ſo great, that 
you were unwilling to communicate it to me, le 
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1425 
can do 
any thing, make an Omiſſion of a Kindneſs a 
greater Gbligation; and if you complain but to 
your Miſtreſs, as wittily as you do. to your Friend, 
I wonder not at her Cruelty, nor that ſhe ſhould 
take Pleaſure to hear you complain ſo long. But, 
my Friend, have a care of complaining to her, 
with ſo much true Senſe, leſt it ſhould diſparage - 
your true Love ; and indeed, that I fear is the only 
Cauſe you are ſuffer d to complain fo long, without 
the Succeſs which 1s due to your Merit. Love and 


Wit, from one who, you ſay, has her ſelf ſo much; 


which, with your Pardon, I ſhall hardly believe, 
tho' you are her Voucher, if ſhe does not do what 
you would have her; that is, do you and herſelf 


| Reaſon as faſt as ſhe can; ſince ſhe muſt needs be- 


lieve you a warm and ſincere Lover, as much as I 
believe you a zealons and a true Friend. And I am 
fo well acquainted with Love and you, that I be- 
lieve no body is able to alter your Love, or adviſe 
your Reaſon ; the one being as unalterahle as the 
other infallible ; and you (for ought I know) are 
the only Man who at once can love and be wiſe. 


And to the Wiſe you know a Word is enough, oO 


cially ſince you gave me a Caution againſt oppoſing 


your Paſſion, becauſe it would be in vain. If Love 


be in you, as in other Men, a violent Paſſion, it is: 
therefore a ſhort Frenzy, and ſhould be cur'd like 
other Diſtempers of that kind, by: your Friends hu- 
mouring it, rather than oppoſing it. Yet pardon 
me, if I preſcribe the common Remedy of curin 
one Love with another. But whether you will let 
me be your Doctor or no; I. muſt at leaſt wiſh you 
well, who am, . „ 
| Dear Sir, your moſt obliged affectionate 
Friend and humble Servant, 
W. WycukxLEV. 
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P RAY thank my Friend Mr. W—— for putting 
| his Surtout of a Letter over yours of a finer 
Stuff, as the Lining of a Garment is often finer 
than the Outſide. Pray give all the honeſt Gentle- 
men of the Coffee-houſe, of my Acquaintance and 
yours, my humble Service; whom, with you, I 
hope to ſee again, within theſe three Weeks, at Lon- 


"Ih... ._--_ — 


Shred}: F 
M.. DrxN1SU to Mr. WIR ERIIT | 


- Dear SI . „ | N 
RMtNMan who has the Vanity of pretending 
to Write, muſt certaialy love you ex- 
731 treamly well, if he does not hate you 
ilk after he has. received from you ſuch a 
VL““etter as yours: And he muſt undoubt- 
| edly ſhew a great deal of Friendſhip, when he aſ- 
- ſures you, he does not enyy you the very Lines by 
which you commend him. A Man had need be ve- 
ry well. acquainted with the Goodneſs of your Na- 
ture, to be ſatisfied that you do not praiſe with a 
wicked Deſign to mortify. There are few Writers 
ſo humble, whom Mr. Myoberleys Commendation: 
would not render vain; but then there are few Wri - 
ters ſo proud, whom the Wit that Mr. Mycherleß 
ſhews in e ed them, would not humble. 
So that a Man who did not know yon, would be apt 
| o_ 1 t 


to believe, that whenever you write to Praiſe, you 
do but like a Wreſtler, who lifts? People up on 98 

poſe to throw them down, and the higher he r: ſes 

them, makes their Fall the greater. Your Com- 
mendation is to a modeſt Man, what the ſecond Bot- 
tle is to a ſober Man; it raiſes his Vigour while he 
is ſwallowing it; but the Wit is as ſe to make the 
one Melancholy upon mature Reflection, as the Wine 
is certain to leave the other Spiritleſs after the third 
ConcoGion : But our: Infitmity cannot be your Faulty 
to whom we are oblig'd for your generous. Inten- 
tions, which give you fuch a peculiar Diſtinction 
from ordinary Men of Wit. Indeed, by a juſt and 

a noble Confidence, which yon may repoſe in your 
ſelf, you may always very ſafely commend, becau e 
you may be always ſure to ſurpaſs. Tis prudent 
and noble at once in a Conqueror to extol the Con- 
quered: To praiſe the Excellence which he o er- 
comes, is but to commend himſelf : Beſides, it wins 
the very Heart and Soul of him that is overcome, if 
he has but Virtue enough to be ſo ſubdued; and 
makes. him. willing to leave his laſt Retrenchment. 
It would long ſince have had that Effect upon me, 
if the reſt of your good Qualities had. not pre» 
vented it; which have ſo cloſely and ſo entuely. 
tied me to you, that whenever I receive a Letter 
from you, my Vanity is ſure to gain on the one fide, 
what it is certain to loſe on the other: For if I am 
mortified as to my own Wit, L do not fail to yalye 
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my ſelf upon yours. 
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To My. v < HERL EY in Praiſe 


RES HE laſt time T was at Wis, 1 had the 


ment in 


6 ; at which, ſome wha 


ſome Thoughts concerning that Matter which I here 
fend you, and of which I defire your Opinion. 
Upon Reflection I have found out the followin 
Reaſons, why Blockheads are thought to be fitte 
for Buſineſs, and why they really ſucceed in it. 


4, 


Firſt, As their Brains are a great deal colder than 
thoſe are of Men of Wit, they muſt have but very 


ſtrait Imaginations, > and very barren Inventions ; 
from whence it follows, that they have but very 


few Thoughts, and that a few Objects fill their Ca- - 


pacities. 


 *. Secondly, It is reaſonable enough to believe, that 
ſince they are uncapable of many Thoughts, - thoſe 


few which. they have are determin'd by their Ne- 
ceſſities, their Appetites, and their Deſires, to what 
they call their Fortunes and their Eſtabliſhments. 


Thirdly, It is not very hard to conceive, that ſince 


a Blockhead has but a few Thoughts, and perhaps 


hut one all his Life-time, which is his Intereſt, he 
ſhould have it more perfect, and better digeſted, 


S—— 5 Mortification to hear, that our Friend 
2 2h X . . 3 
| J T jy} Mr. - had met with a Diſappoint- 
| 


were preſent, were glad, affirming, 
That Succeſs would have thrown him ont of his 
Element; for that a Man of Wit is not qualified for 
Buſineſs ſo well as a Blockhead : I have ſince had 


4 


be in Praiſe of 2 BIO CK HEA“. 129 
than Men of Wit Have the ſame Thought, who 
perhaps have a thouſand every Hour. 3 
Fourthly, It is eaſy to comprehend, that ſince ſuch 
a one has but a few Thoughts, or perhaps but one, 
which by often revolying in his Mind, he has di- 
7 and brought to Perfection, he ſhould readi- 
y paſs from Thought to Action. For he muſt grow. 
weary of thinking ſo often of one and the ſame 
Thing; and ſince the Nature of the Soul requires- 
Agitation, as ſoon as his little Speculation ceaſes, 
be muſt of Neceſſity act to divert himſelf. 
Fifthly, It will be certainly found, that as a little. 
Thought often makes a Man active in Buſineſs, ſo a: 
little Tadginens often makes him diligent ; for he 
may well be eager in the Purſuit of thoſe Things, 
on which, ſeduced by Paſſion and vulgar. Opinion, 
he ſets an exorbitant Value ; and concerning whoſe. 
| Natures and Incertainty, he is not very capable of 
making ſolid Reflections. For tho Prudence may 
oblige a Man to ſecure a Competency, yet never was 
any. one by right Reaſon induced to ſeek Superflui-- 
tles. 5 n | | 
Sixthly, Penury of Thoughts ſuppoſes Littleneſs. 
of Soul, which is often requiſite for the ſucceeding. 
in Buſineſs: For a Blockhead is ſorbid enough to. 
deſcend to Trick and-Artifice, whieh in Buſineſs.are 
often neceſſary to procure Succeſs ; unleſs: they: are 
more than ſupplied, by a Prudence deriv'd from a 
conſummate Experience, or from a great Capacity. 
Thus have Tendeavour'd to give The: Reaſon why. 
a Fool ſucceeds better in Buſineſs- than a Man of 
Wit; who has a multitude of Thoughts, and which 
fly at the nobleft Objects; and who finds that there: 
is ſomething ſo pleaſing, and ſo noble, in Thinking 
nghtly, and more eſpecially in the ſublime Specu- 
lations of exalted Reaſon; that he finds it intolera- 
dy irkſome- to-- deſcend to Action, and. abhors the 
ES very; 


> 


. 
r . 


very Thought of being diligent in Things, for 
whieh he has an extream Contemfrt. 
Thus you ſee, that in ſome meaſure a Fool may 
be ſaid to be better fitted out for Buſineſs than a 
Man of Wit. But it is high Time to diſtinguiſh :. 
For, firſt, when I ſay that a Blockhead is fitted for 
HhHuſineſs, I mean only for little Buſineſs: For to af- 
firm, that he is qualified for Affairs. that require Ex- 
tent of Capacity., would be a Contradiction in 
Terms. Secondly, When I affirm, that a Man of 
Wit is leſs capacitated for Buſineſs, I mean, that he 
is leſs ſo, as long as he keeps in his natural Temper, 
and remains in a State of Tranquility: But if once 
he comes to be thrown out of that by the Force of 
a violent Paſhon, and fir d with Zeal for his Coun- 
try's Service, or enfſam d by Ambition, and Buſineſs: 
can be made ſubſervient to the gratifying of thoſe 
Paſſions, then I dare boldly affirm, that one Man of 
Wit will go farther than a thouſand of thoſe who 
want it. Of which it would he eaſie to give more 
than one Inſtance amongſt our preſent Miniſters. 
But I will be conterted with putting you in mind, 
that none of the Romans had more Wit than Ceſar; 
and none of the French than Richelie. 
Before I eorclude, I muſt give you à Caution, 
which is, that by the Word Blockhead, I do not 
mean one that is ſtupid, but that I apply that Word 
According to the Language of you Men of Wit, to 
one who thinks bur a little: And that on the other 
fide; by a Man of Wit, Ido not mean every Coxcomb 
whoſe Imagination has got the Aſecndant,of his lit- 
tle Reafon ; but a Man like you, Sir, or our moſt. 
ingenious Friend, in whom Fancy and Judgment are 
like a well-match'd Pair; the firft like an extraor- 
dinary Wife, that appears always beautiful and al- 
ways charming, yet is at all times decent, and at all 
times chaſte; the ſecond like a prudent and — 


— 
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bred Husband, whoſe very Sway Wees his: Com- 
plaiſance, and ene Tous at: ſhews his 
Authority. I _ 


ber 51k. | 
ve mf mit . . 


"Jon pw: Dana 


with 
aa Eaſe, or "with more Cheerful- 


Al neſs, than my ſelf; and tho” I have 
lately had the Prefumption to place 
2. you at the Head of that ſmall Party, 
nevertheleſs I have experienc'd, with Grief, that in 


writing to you, I have not found my old Facility. 


Since I came to this Place, I have taken up my 
Pen ſeveral times, in order to write to you, but have 
conſtantly at the very beginning. found my ſelf 
damp'd and diſabled; upon which I have been apt 
to believe that extraordinary Eſteem may ſometimes; 
make the Mind as impotent as a violent Love does. 
the Body, and that the vehement Deſire we have to 


exert it extreamly decays our Ability. I have heard 


of more than one luſty Gallant, who, tho he could 
at any time, with Readineſs and Vigour, poſſefs the: 
Woman whom he -loy'd but mee yet when 
he has been about to give his Darling Miſtreſs, whom 
he has vehemently and long deſif d, the fitſt laſt 
Proof of his * has. found on a ſudden * 
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his Body has jaded and grown refty under his Soul, 
and gone backward the faſter, the more he has 


urr d it forward. Eſteem has wrought”. a like Ef 


ect upon my Mind; my extraordinary Inclination 
to ſhew that I honour you at an extraordinary rate; 
and to ſhew it in Words that w_ not be altoge- 
ther unworthy Mr. Dryder's Peruſal, incapacitates me. 
to perform the very Action to which it. incites me, 
and Nature ſinks in me under the fierce Effort. But: 
I hope you will have the Goodneſs to pardon a 
Weakneſs that proceeds from a Cauſe like this, and 
to conſider that I had pleas'd you more if I had ho- 
nour'd you leſs. Who knows but. that yet I may 
qa vou, if you encourage me to mend my Fault? 
o which, if you know but the Place I am in, 
Charity would engage you, tho' Juſtice could not 
oblige you: For I am here in a Deſart, depriv'd of 
Company, and deprivd of News; in a Place where 
I can hear nothing: at all of the Publick; and what 
proves it ten times more a Deſart, nothing at all of 
you : For all who are at preſent concern d for their 
County's Honour, bearken more after your Prepara- 
tives, than thoſe for the next Campaign. Theſe 
laſt may poſſibly turn to our Confuſion, 2 uncertain 
are the Events of War ; but we know that whatever 
you unde:itake, muſt prove glorious to England; 
and tho' the French may meet with Succeſs in the 
Field, by you we are ſure to conquer them. In War, 
there are a thouſand unlook'd-for. Accidents. which 
happen every Day, and Fortune appears no where 
more like her felf ; but. in a Combat of Wit, the 
more. humane Contention, and the more glorious 
Quarrel, Merit will be always ſure to prevail: And 
therefore, tho' I can but hope that. the Confederate 
Forces will give Chaſe to De Lorge and Luxemburgy 
Lam very confident that Boiſeau and Racine will be 
forced to ſubmit. to you. Judge therefore, if I, who 
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Dear SIR, N nren W 9D 


SIN U m may ſee lea by th this PO SE 

1 tuous Greeting, that. Encouragement. 
5 gives us as much Aſſurance to Friend- 
. hip, as it imparts to Love :. You may; 


proceed to acknowledge Affection, by the very ſame 
Degrees by which a Lover declares, his. Paſſion.. 
This laft, at firſt, confeſſes Eſteem, yet owns no Paſ-- 
oh but Admiration : But as ſoon as he is. animated 
by one kind Expreſſion, his Look, his Style, and 
his very Soul, are altered: But as Sovereign Beauties 
know very well, that he who confeſſes he eſteems 
and admires them, implies that be loves them. or is 
enclin d to love them; a Perſon of Mr. Dryden 
exalted Genius can diſcern very well, that. when we 
eſteem him highly, tis ReſpeS reſtpains us ee 

ſay no more. For where great. Eſteem is without: 
Affection, tis often atte — with Envy, if not 


with Hate; which Paſſions detract, even when the 


commend, and Silence is their higheſt Panegyric.. 

'Tis indeed impoſlible that I ſhould refuſe to love, 

a Man, why; has fo often Len me all che be Penn 
* 


SG ſee too, that a Friend may ſometimes. I 
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that ee can 4 When at 
any time I have been dejected by Diſappointments; 
e ed by cruel Paſſions, the Nesse to your 
Verſes has calm'd my Soul, or rais d it to Tranſports 
which made it contemn Tranquility. But tho you 
have ſp often given me all the Pleaſure I was able 
to bear, I have Reaſon to eomplain of you on this. 
Account, that you have eonfin'd my Delight to a. 
narrower Compaſs: Suckling, Cowley, and Denham, 
who formerly raviſh'd me in every part of them, 
now appear taſtleſs to me in moſt; and Waller him- 

- ſelf, with all his Gallantry, and all that admirable 
Art of his Turns, appears three quarters Proſe to 
me. Thus tis plain that your Muſe has done me an 
Injury; but ſhe has made me Amends. for it: For 


ſhe is like thoſe extraordinary Women, who, be- 


fides the Regularity of their charming Features, be- 
fides their engaging Wit, have ſecret, unaccountable 
enchanting Graces, which tho they have been long 
and often enjoy d, make them always New, and al- 
ways Deſirable. I return you my hearty Thanks for 
your moſt obliging Letter. I had been very unrea- 
fonable if I had repin'd that the Favour a:riv'd no 
ſooner : Tis allowable to grumble at the delaying 
a Payment; but to murmur at the deferring a Bene- 
fit, 1s to be impudently ungrateful beforehand. The 
Commendations which you give me, exceedingly 
footh my Vanity: For you with a Breath can be- 
flow or confirm Reputation; a whole numberleſs 
People proclaims the Praiſe which you give, and the 
Judgment of three mighty Kingdoms appear to de- 
pend upon yours. The airs 6 gave me ſome little 
Applauſe before ; but to whom, when they are in 
Humour, will they not. give it? And to whom, when 
they are Froward, will they not refuſe it!? Reputa- 
tion with them depends upon Chance, unleſs they 
axe guided by thoſe above them They are but the 

Keepers 


Keepers as it were of the Lottery whieh Fortune 

ſers up for Renown ; upon which Fame is bound to 

attend with her Trumpet, and ſound when Men 

draw the Prizes. Thus I had rather have your Ap- 
probation than the Ap plauſe of Fame; Hen Com- 
mendation argues good Luck, but Mr. Dryden s im 

plies Deſert. Whatever low Opinion I have hi- 

therto had of my ſelf, I have ſo great a Value for 

your Judgment, that, for the ſake of that, I ſhalt 

be willing henceforward to believe that I am not 

wholly deſertleſs ; but that you may find me ſtill 

more ſupportable, I ſhall endeavour to compenſate 
whatever I want in thoſe glittering Qualities, by 
which the World is dazled, with Truth, with Faith, 
and with Zeal to ſerve you; Qualities which, for 
their Rarity, might be Objects of Wonder, but that 
Men dare not appear to admire them, becauſe their 
Admiration would manifeſtly deelare their want of 
them. Thus, Sir, let me aſſure you, that tho yon 
are acquainted with ſeveral Gentlemen, whoſe Elo- 
quence and Wit may capacitate them to offer their- 
Service with more Addreſs to you, yet no one can. 
declare himſelf with greater Cheerfulneſs, or with 
greater Fidelity, or with more profound Reſpe& 
than my ſelf, P 


n. 
Tou moſt, &cc. 
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M. DRY DEN to M. DEN NIS. 


Ady Dear Mr. Dennis, ä 85 1 27 0 
HEN I read a Letter fo full of my 

A Commendations as your laſt, I cannot 
ON IS but conſider you as the Maſter of 3 
es FRAME, vaſt Treaſure, who, having more tha 

: enough for your ſelf, are forc'd to ebb 

out upon your Friends. You have indeed the beff 

Right to give them, ſince you have them in Pro- 

priety. ; but they are no more mine when I receive 

them, than the Light of the Moon can be allowed 

to be her own, who ſhines but by the Refſection of 

her Brother. Your own Poetry is a more powerful 

Example to prove that the modern Writers may en- 

ter into Compariion with the Ancients, than any 

which Perrault could produce in France ; yet neither 

he, nor you, who are a better Critick, can perſwade 

me that there is any room left for a ſolid Commen- 

dation at this time of Day, at leaſt: for. me. If Þ 
undertake the Tranſlation of Virgil, the little which 

I can perform will fhew at leaft, that no Man is fit 

| to write after him in a barbarous-modern Tongue: 

Neither will his Machines be of any Service to a 

Cbriſtian Poet. We ſee how ineffectually they have 
' beeni.try'd by Taſſo, and by Arioſtv. Tis uſing them 

too dully if we only make Devils of his- Gods: As- 
if, for Example, L would raiſe a Storm, and make 

aſe of ZEolus, with this only Difference of calling 
him Prince of the Air, what Invention of mine 
would there be in this? Or who would not ſee Vir- 
gi thorough me, only the ſame Trick play d over 
| again. 
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again by a bungling Jugler? Boileau has well ob- 
ſerv'd, that it is an eaſie matter, in a Chriſtian 
Poem, for God to bring the Devil to Reaſob. I 
think I have given a better Hint for new Machines, 
in my Preface to Juvenal, where I have particula:ly _ 
recommended two Subjects, one of King Arthur's. 

Conqueſt of the Saxons, and the other of the Black 
Prince in his Conqueſt of Spain. But the Guardian 
Angels of Monarchies, and Kingdoms, are not to be 
touch d by every Hand. A Man muſt be deeply 


them: And therefore I may reaſonably expect that 
no Poet of our Age will preſume to handle thoſe 
Machines, for fear of diſcovering his own Igno- 
rance ; or if he ſhould, he might perhaps be un- 

grateful enough, not to own me for his Benefactor. 
After I have confeſs d thus much of our modern. 
Hcroick Poetry, I cannot but conclude with 
Mr. Kym , that our Engliſh Comedy is far be- 
yond any thing of the Ancients. And notwith- 
anding our Irregularities, ſo is our Tragedy. 
baleſpear had a Genius for it; and. we know, in. 
Ipite of Mr. R——, that Genius alone is a greater 
irtue (if I may ſo call it) than all other Qualifi- 
tions put together. You ſee what Succeſs this. 
earned Critick has found in the World, after his. 
laſpheming Shakeſpear. Almoſt all the Faults 
much be has diſcover'd are truly there: Yet who 
ill read Mr. Rym , or not read Shakeſpear ? 
or my own Part, I reverence Mr. Ryn—'s Learn- 
ng, but I deteſt his ill Nature and his Arrogance. 

indeed, and uch as I, have Reaſon to be afraid f 
um, but Shakeſpeay has not. There is another 
art of Poetry in which the Exgliſh ſtand almoſt up- 
an equal Foot with the Ancients; and tis that 
hich we call Pindarick; introduced, but not per- 
ed, by our famous Mr. Cowley 5 And of 1 


. ͤͤͤ ©. _ W% 


converſant in the Platonick Philoſophy to deal with | 


133 AM DRYDEN. 


Sir, you are certainly one of the greateſt Maſters: 


You have the Sublimity of Senſe as well as Sound, 


and know how far the Boldneſs of a Poet may law- 
fully extend. I could wiſh you would cultivate this 
kind of Ode, and reduce it either to the fame Mea- 


ſure which Pindar us'd, or give new Meaſures of 


your own. For, as it is, it looks like a vaſt Trat 
of Land newly diſcover d: The Soil is wonderful - 
ly fruitful, but unmanur d, overſtoek d with Inhabi- 
tants, but almoſt all Savages, without Laws, Aits, 
Arms, or Policy. I remember poor Nat. Lee, who 
was then upon the Verge of Madneſs, yet made a 
ſober and a witty Anſwer to a bad Poet, who told 
him, 1+ was an eaſte thing to write like a Madman. 
No, ſaid he, tis very difficult to write like a Mad- 


man; but tis a very eaſy matter to rite like à Fool, 


Otway and he are ſafe by Death from all Attacks, 
but we poor Poets Militant (to uſe Mr. Cowley's Ex- 
preſſion ) are at the Mercy of wretched Scriblers; 
and when they cannot faſten upon our Verſes, they 


fall upon our Morals, our Principles of State and 


Religion. For my Principles of Religion, I will 
not juſtify them to you; I know yours are far dif- 

ferent. For the ſame Reaſon, I ſhall ſay nothing 
of my Principles of State : I believe you in yours 
follow the Dictates of your Reaſon, as I in mine do 
thoſe of my Conſcience. If I thought my ſelf in 
an Error, I would retra& it; I am ſure that I ſuffer 
for them; and Milton makes even the Devil ſay, 
That no Creature is in love with Pain. For my Mo- 
rals betwixt Man and Man, I am not to be my own 
Judge; I appeal to the World if I have deceiv'd or 
defrauded any Man: And for my private Converſa- 
tion, they who fee me every Day can be the belt 
Witneſſes, whether or no it be blameleſs and inof- 
fenſive. Hitherto 1 have no Reaſon to*complain 
that Men of either Party ſhun my Company. * 


\ 
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have never been an impudent Beggar at the Doors 
of Noble Men: My Vifſits have indeed been too 
rare to be unacceptable, and but juſt enough to 
teſtify my Gratitude for their Bounty; which I have 
frequently receiv'd, but always unask'd, as them- 
ſclves will witneſs. I have written more than I 
needed to you on this Subject: For I dare ſay, you 
juſtify me to your ſelf. As for that which I firſt 
intended for the principal Subject of this Letter, 
which is my Friend's Paſſion, and his Deſign of 
Marriage, on better Conſideration I have chang d 
my Mind : For having had the Honour to ſee my 
dear Friend Whycherley's Letter to him on that Occa- 
ſion, I find nothing to be added or amended. But 


as well as I love Mr. Whcherley, I confeſs I love my 


ſelf ſo well, that I will not ſhew how much I am 
inferior to him in Wit and Judgment, by underta- 
king any thing after him, There is Moſes and the 
Prophets in his Counſel. Jupiter and Juno, as the 
Poets tell us, made Tirefias their Umpire, in a cer- 
tain no Diſpute which fell out in Heav'n betwixt 
them: Tireſias you know had been of both Sexes, 
and therefore was a proper Judge; our Friend 
Mr. Wycherley is full as competent an Arbitrator : He 
has been a Batchelor, and Marry'd Man, and is now 
a Widower. Virgil ſays of Ceneus 


Nunc vir, nunc Fæmina Ceneus, 
 Rurſus & in veterem fato revoluta figurante 

Yet, I ſuppoſe, he will not give any large Com- 
mendations to his middle State; nor, as the Sailor 
faid, will be fond, after a Shipwreck, to put to Sea 
again. If my Friend will adventure after this, I can 
but wiſh him a good Wind, as being his; and, 
My Dear Mr. Dennis, your moſt Affecti- 

; enate and moſt Faithful Servant, 

we -Joun DRY DEN. 
1 
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Letter from the Lady . 
Couſin W:; after ſhe had receivd 


from him a Copy of Verſes on her 


| Beauty. 


_ COUSIN, - | | e 
„ Received yours with the Verſes in- 

F clos d, and here return you my hearty 
rbanks for the Face, the Shape, the 


: p 


on de Verſes, I went to my Glaſs : But, Jeſu! the 
Difference! Tho' I bought it to flatter me, yet com. 
par'd to you, I found it a Plain Dealer: It ſhowd 


me immediately, that I have been a great deal more 


beholding to you, than f have been to Nature; for 
the only form'd me not Frightful ; but you have 
made me Divine. But as you have been a great 


deal kinder than Nature has been to me, I think my 


ſelf oblig'd, in Requital, to be a good deal more 
liberal than Heav'n has been to you, and to alloy 


you as large a Stock of Wit as you have giv'n me of 


Beauty: Since ſo honeſt a Gentleman as your ſelf 
has ſtretch d his Conſcience to commend my Perſon, 


I am bound in Gratitude to do Violence to my Res- 
ſon to extol your Verſes. When I left the Town, | 
| I defir'd you to furniſh me with the News of the 


Place, and the firſt thing I have received from you 
is a Copy of Verſes on my Beauty; by which you 
dextrouſly infer, that the moſt extraordinary Piece 


of News you can ſend me, is to tell me 1 
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Mien, which you have fo generoully | 
bdbeſtow'd upon me. From looking up 
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handſome. By which ingenious Inference, you had 
infallibly brought the Scandal of a Wit upon you, 
if your Verſes had not ſtood up in your Juſtification. 
zuat tell me truly, Confin, could you think that I 
or BE ſhould prove ſo eaſie a Creature as to believe all 
J chat you have ſaid of me? How could you find in 

your Heart to make ſuch a Fool of me, and ſuch a 
r. Cheat of your ſelf, to intoxicate me with Flattery, 
and draw me in to truck my little Stock of Wit and 
Judgment for a meer Imagination of Beauty; when 
the real Thing too falls ſo infinitely ſhort of what 
you would make me exchange for the very Fancy of 
in- it? For, Couſin, there is this confiderable Difference 
ty between the Merit of Wit and Beauty; That Men 
he WI are never violently influenc'd by Beauty, unleſs it 
fly has weaken'd their Reaſon ; and never feel half the 
ra Force of Wit, unleſs their Judgments are ſound. 
| 


m. mire Beauty in ours, is between Seventeen and 
'd Thirty; that is, after they are paſt their Innocence, 
Ire and before they are come to their Judgment. And - 
for now, Couſin, have not you. been commending a 
we I pretty Quality in me; to admire which, as I have 
bat jt ſhewn youu, ſuppoſes not only a corrupted Will, 
nt a raw Underſtanding : Beſides, how frail; how” 
ore I tranſitory is it! Nature deprives us of it at Thirty, 
OV WW if Diſeaſes ſpare it till then: By which conſtant 
> of Proceeding, the ſeems to imply, that ſhe gives it us 
elf as a Gugaw to pleaſe us in the Childhood of our 
on, Reaſons; and takes it from us, as a thing below us, 
ea. when we come to Years of Diſcretion. Thus, Cou- 
| ſin, have you been commending a Quality in me, 
which has nothing of true Merit in it, and of which 
have no greater a Share, than to keep me from 
being ſcandalous. So that all I could have got by 
your Kindneſs, if I had parted with my Judgment, 
nn order to reap the Benefit of it, had been nothing 


but 


The principal Time in which thoſe of your Sex ad-. 
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but wretched Conceit, | and ri dieulow e, a 
IF I thought you had enough of the gallant Man in 


you, to take what 1 ſay in good part, J would ad. 
viſe you to engage no further in Poetry: Be rul'd by 
a Woman for once, and mind your Cook upon Little. 
ton. Rather Pettifog than Flatter : For if you are 
reſolved to be a Cheat, you will ſhow at leaſt ſome 
Conſcience, in reſolving rather to chonſe People of 
their Money, than to bubble them of their Under- 
ſtandings. Beſides, Couſin, you have not a Genius 


which will make a great Poet, and be pleaſed to 


conſider, that a ſmall Poet is a ſcandalous Wight; 
that indifferent Verſes are very bad ones; and that 
an inſipid Panegyric upon another, is a ſeyere Libel 


upon your ſelf. Beſides, there will ſtart up a Satyt 
one Day, and then Woe be to cold Rhimers. Old 


England is not yet ſo barren, but there will ariſe 
ſome generous Spirit, who, befides a Stock of Wit 
and good Senſe, which are no very common Qqali- 
ties, will not only be furniſhed with a ſound Judg- 
ment, which is an extraordinary Talent, but with a 
true Taſte for Eloquence and Wit, which is ſcarce 
any where to be found; and which comprehends 
not only a juſt Diſcernment, but a fine Penetration, 


and a delicate Criticiſm. . Such a Satyriſt, as this 


care, by a judicious Silence, that wheneyer, he ap. 


pears, he may be ſure to divert you, and not, afflid 
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FFB LE 
To My. —— at WII 1's Coffee-houſe, 


Received your Panegyrick upon Puns, 
SE which I ſo approve of, that I am re- 
olved to get it printed, and bound up 
with Era/mus's Praiſe of Folly. vet to 

e confeſs a Truth, I was ſomething diſſa- 
tified to fee Quibbling commended with ſo much 
Wit; For nothing can be writ with more Wit, than 
your Letter to the Reſerve of the Quibbles ; which 
| ſuppoſe you inſerted amongſt ſo many Things 
which are ſo finely ſaid, left theſe ſhould have ren- 
der d you too vain, or too much have mortify'd me: 
But pray, after this Panegyrick upon Quibbles, give 
me Leave to ask you the fame Queſtion that the 
Lacedemonians ask d the Sophiſter, who harangu'd in 
the Praiſe of Hercules : By the way, did you ever 
expect to hear a Quibble compar'd to Herenles ? 
There's a Simile for you, I think, as Novel ſays, 
that's New. You, who are cry'd up for ſo great a 
Wit, tell me, without Envy, could you ever have 
thought upon that? But to return to my Queſtion : 
Here you have ſpent a great deal of Time in the 
Defence of Quibbles. Who ſaid a Word againſt 
them? The Devil a Syllable did I mention of them 


in mine. It is true, I cited honeſt Mr. S@—— ; 


but it is a hard Caſe, if the Quoting an Author, 
muſt be conſteued the Conderining his Worksg I 
have a great Reſpe@ and. Kindneſs for Mr. S]] © 
as I have for all who have any Excellence. And 
truly, I think, that for the Management of Quib- 
bles and Dice, there is no Man alive comes near him. 
And ler me tell you, Sir, for all your new; Emula- 
tion, 


* 


144 To Mr. ——— at 
tion, he is a better Quibbler than you. But it is 
high time to give over Railery: For if you were 
my Father a thouſand times, let me die if I would 
not rigorouſſy examine that part of your Letter 
which pretends to defend Quibbling. Fou ſay that 
I am too nice, and that my Averſion has ſomething 
in it that is very like Affectation. But here you 
muſt give me Leave to turn your own Simile upon 
you: Can a Man be juſtly accus d of Niceneſs or 
Affectation, becauſe he appears offended at a Stink! 
When I tell you that Quibbling is extreamly fooliſh, 
you know it is fooliſh enough, you reply; but it is 
a fooliſh thing that diverts. And do you think this 
Knowledge of it will excuſe the Folly? Give me 
Leave to reſume the afore-mention'd Simile ; Sup- 
pole a Fellow who breaks Wind ſhould ſay- to the 
Company, while they are cajoling their offended 
Notes with Snuff, Look you, Gentlemen, I know! 
am a brutal Dog for this, this is very naſty, but Be- 
gad it is very diverting. Would the Excuſe, think 
you, be current? A Quibble diverts : Right, and fo 
does a Hobby-horſe, which in my Mind, for thoſe 
who can be diverted without Reaſon, is the better 
Bawble of the two. A Quibble diverts: Jeſu ! That 
this ſhould be ſpoken at Will's? Can there be a 
more damnable Satyr upon Wit, than that ſo many 
Gentlemen who have ſo very much of it, ſhould 
be forc'd to play the Fool to divert one another! 
But, for God's ſake, what do you mean when you 
ſay a Quibble diverts you? It makes you laugh J 
warrant: Why the greateſt Coxcomb about the 
Town ſhall out-do you in Laughing at any time. 
Nature, who has dealt impartially with her Chi 
dren, and who has given them but two Diſtinctions 
from Beaſts, Reaſon and Laughter, has, where ſhe 
has beſtow'd the more of the one, conferr'd the 
leſs of the other: And therefore a d _ 
5 | avs 


p 2 


laugh at nothing. Ay, that indeed, ſay you, is a 
Sign of a Fool. Well, my dear Friend, I have fo 
much Kindneſs for thee that out of thy own Mouth 


thou Halt not be judged: For if a Quibble is not 


Wit, it is nothing. But it is at as great a Diſtance 
from Wit, as an Idol is from the Deity; and I will 
no more believe nauſeous Equi vocals to be Wit, be- 
cauſe ſome Sots have admir'd them than I will be- 


lieve Garlick to be God, becauſe the Egyptian a- 


dity in an Engliſb Man, to make Wit of a . pro 
than it was in the Egyptians to make a God of their 
Garlick. But to return from whence I digreſſed; I 
have never appear'd ſo much a Stoick, but that I 


have been as much for Diverſion. as any of you: 
But then am I for the Diverſion of reaſonable Men, 


and of Gentlemen. If there be any Diverſion in 


Quibbling, it is a Diverſion of which a Fool and a 
Porter is as capable as is the beſt of you. And 
therefore Ben. Fohnſon, who writ every thing with | 


Judgment, and who knew the Scum of the People, 
whenever he brings in a Porter or a Tankard- 


bearer, is ſure to introduce him Quibbling. But if 


Punning be a Diverſion, it is a very ftrange one: 
There is as much Difference between the filly Satis- 
faction which we have from a Quibble, and the ra- 
viſhing Pleaſure which we receive from a beautiful 


Thought, as there is betwixt a faint. Salute and Fra- 


ition. But what would you have us do? you cry. 


with Wit always about them, than rich Rogue 

with always the Ready. Why, look you, Sir, as 
the firſt Step to Wiſdom is to be freed from Folly 
ſo the firſt Approach to Wit is a Contempt of Quibr 


bling. If it happens at any time that you have not 

your Wit about you, we will either have Patience 

or take good Senſe in the 
1 lien 


till ſuch time as you have, 
Vol. I.) | 


Men of tke greateſt Parts are no more to N 


 dor'd it: Nay, it is a more damnable Sign of Stupi- 
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145 To W ALTEN Morris Eſq, © 
lieu of it. If you are not in a Condition to delight 
us, we will be contented to be inſtructed ; we will 
make your Inſtruction nouriſh our Vanity, ſe turn 
even that to Delight. Nay, there is ſomething no- 
ble in right Reaſon, and conſequently ſomething | 
delightful. Truth is fo divinely beautiful, that it 
muſt pleaſe eternally; but Falſhood is baſe, and 
muſt ſhock all generous Minds, and every Equiyo- 
cal is but ambiguous Falſhood, that is, the pitiful', 
the baſeſt of Falſhood. RS 


Seeed en eee 
P WALTER MOYLE EI 


„ : Dear SIR, | 1 
FERRER H O* you are already indebted a Letter 
a to me, yet I think fit to give you Cre- 
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95 
| BY dit for another; tho' perhaps you may 
BEI little defire to run into Debt this way: 
—ghlnaait it is for two Reaſons that I give 
you the Trouble of this: For, in the firſt place, I 
am taking a turn for a little time into the Country, 
o and I deſign that the Prevention of this ſhould 
1 make ſome Amends for the Delay of my next. In 
if the ſecond place, I have made ſome Proviſion of 
1 Scandal, which I am willing to make uſe of, before 
it grow ftale upon my Hands. Juſt after I writ my 
| laſt, I threw my ſelf into a detach'd Party which 
| march'd from Will's to Namur, with the ſame De- 
zn that the Volunteers went to Breſt, to keep oil 
of the Fray, and be Spectators of the Action. 
However, before they were come to Blows, I went 
amongſt the Tents, and had ſome Diſcourſe with 


Major-General R——, whom J found to be _— 


W; 5 5 | 


=: 
* [1 


re DO hes Lo a * ' 


. To WaTTEN Monte Eg; 147 
to Mr. Bays his Parthenope. For the Major-General. 
is a very honeſt Fellow, who ſells Ale by the Town- 
Wall: We had the Satisfaction to ſee that the Town 
was taken, and the whole Siege was carried on as 
Sieges generally are, with a great deal more Noiſe 
than Miſchief. , On Monday laſt, which was the ſe- 
cond of September, I travell'd into the City, where 
I had the Satisfaction to ſee two very ridiculous 
Sights. The firſt was a Bawd carted for an Action 
which had ſome Relation to that memorable Day: 
For ſhe was convicted of being an Accomplice in 
ſetting Fire to an ancient and venerable Pile of the 
City ; that is, ſhe was found guilty of being in- 
ſtrumental in the Clapping an Alderman. I ſtood 
in a Bookſeller's Shop to ſee her paſs, which 
Bookſeller was packing up ſome ſcoundrel Authors, 
to ſend them away to the Plantations. Theſe Au- 
thors are Criminals, which being ſentenc'd to be 
burnt here, have at laſt found Grace, and got off 
with Tranſportation. You remember the terrible 
| News that we heard at P——, whichz as it ſprung 
from a ridigulous Occaſion, that is, my Naar 
Mayoreſs's Goſſipping, has had a comical: Conſe- 
quence. For the Common- Council have made an 
Order, by which my Lady Mayoreſs is diſpens d, 
during the Wars, from ſeeing thoſe Children born in 
the City which are got in the Suburbs; that is, from 
being preſent at one of their Wives Labours. But 
tis time to return to the Fair. Laſt Night I took a 
turn in the Cloyſters, where I was entertain'd with | 
a great many Dialogues between Vizour and Val- 
lancy Wig, upon which I leave you to be Judge, | 
whether my Eyes or my Ears were the better enter- 1 
tain'd of the two: For I heard a great deal of un- 
intelligible Language addreſs d to a great many in- 
viſible Faces: As if, "becauſe the Women had re- 
ſolv'd not to be ſeen, _ Men had determin d not | 
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to be underſtood ; and had in Revenge eclips'd the 
Light of their Underſtanding by Fuſtian, as the 
others had obſcur'd the Luſtre of their Eyes by Vel- 
vet. Formerly the Ladies made uſe of White and 
Red to attract; but within theſe thirty Years Black 
has ſucceeded, and the Devil is found more tempt- 
Ing in his proper Colour. I have neither Time nor 
Place for any more ; you ſhall have the reſt by the. 


firſt Opportunity. 


Dear SIR, 


= HAVE now read over the. Fox, in 
which, tho' I admire the Strength of 
Ben. 7ohnſon's Judgment yet I did not 
iind it ſo accurate as I expected: For, 
pctrſt, the very Thing upon which the 
whole Plot turns, and that is, the Diſcovery which 
 Moſca makes to Bonario, ſeems to me to be very un- 
reaſonable. . For I can ſee no Reaſon why he ſhould 
make that Diſcovery which introduces Bonario into 
his Maſter's Houſe. For the Reaſon which the Poet 
makes Moſca give in the ninth Scene of the third 
Act, appears to be a very abſurd one. Secondly, 
Corbiccio, the Father of Bonario, is expos'd for his 
Deafneſs, a Perſonal Defect, which is contrary to 
the End of Comedy Inſtruction: For Perſonal De- 
fects cannot be amended ; and the expoſing ſuch | 
can never divert any but half-witted Men. It cannot 
Fail to bring a thinking Man to refle& npon the or 
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a WM fery of human Nature, and into what he may fall 
- WM himſelf without any Fault of his own. Thirdly, 
2 The Play has two Characters which have nothing to 
d do with the Deſign of it, which are to be look d 
K upon as Excreſcencies. Laſtly, The Character of 
t- Volpone is inconſiſtent with itſelf + Volpone is like Ca- 
Ir ziline, Alieni appetens, ſui profuſus ; but that is only &. 
Double in his Nature, and not an Inconſiſtence. 


The Inconſiſtence of the Character appears in this, 
that Volpone in the fifth Act behaves himſelf like a 
giddy Coxcomb, in the Conduct of that very Affair 
which he manag'd ſs craftily in the firſt foor. 
In which the Poet offends, firſt, againſt that fam d 
Rule which Horace gives for the Characters, 


Servetur ad imum, 


Qualis ab incepto proceſſerit, & ſibi conſtet. 
And, Secondly, Againſt Nature, upon which all the 


in Rules are grounded: For ſo ſtrange an Alteration in 

of ſo little a time, is not in Nature, unleſs it happens : 
ot. by the Accident of ſome violent Paſſion ; which is 

or, not the Caſe here. Volpone on the ſudden behaves  - 

he himſelf without common Diſcretion, in the Con- 

ch duct of that very Affair which he had manag'd with 

un- ſo much Dexterity for the Space of three Years to- 


d WM gether. For why does he diſguiſe himſelf ? Or, why 
ato does he repoſe the laſt Confidence in Meſca ? Why 
oct. does he cauſe it to be given out that he's dead? 
ird W Why, only to plague his Bubbles. To plague them, 
ly, for what? Why only for having been his Bubbles. 


his W So that here is the greateſt Alteration in the World. 
0 in the Space of twenty four Hours, without any ap- 
De- parent Cauſe. The Deſign of Volpone is to Cheal; 2 
ach has carried on a Cheat for three Years together with 
not WW Cunning and with Succeſs ; 3 yet he, on a ſudden. 
Mi- | V 1 
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Will not augment the Trouble which 1 
give you, by making an Apology for 
not giving it you ſooner. Tho' I am 
l heartily ſorry that I kept ſuch a Trifle | 
| Nas the Inclos d, and a Trifle writ Ex- 
tempore, long enough to make you expect a labourd 
Letter. But becauſe in the Inclos d I have ſpoken 
particularly of Ben. Fohnſon's Fax, I defire to ſay 
three or four Words of ſome of his Plays. more ge- 
nerally : The Plots of the Fox, the Sitent Woman, 


1 


Ius which, are expos d in Farce, are ſingular, and 
„ fl thoſe are particular which are expos d in Comedy. 
MH Theſe laſt are thoſe, with which ſome part of an 
KAudience may be ſuppos d infected, and to which 
aul may be ſuppos d obnoxious. But the firſt are ſo 
very odd, that, by reaſon of their monſtrous Extra- 
vagance, they cannot be thought to concern an Au- 
dience; and cannot be ſuppos d to inſtruct them. 
fror the reſt of the Characters in theſe Plays, they / 
are for the moſt part true, and- moſt of the Hu- 
morous Characters Maſter- pieces. For, Ben. Fobnſon's 
Fools ſeem to ſhew his Wit a great deal more than 
his Men oc Senſe : I admire his Fops, and but barc- 
ly eſteem his Gentlemen. Ben. ſeems to draw De- 
formity more to the Life than Beauty: He is often 
ſo eager to purſue Folly, that he forgets to take Wit 
along with him. For the Dialogue, it ſeems to 
want very often that Spirit, that Grace, and that no- 
ble Railery, which are to be found in more modern 
Plays, and which are Virtues that ought to be inſe- 
parable from a finiſh'd Comedy. But there ſeems. 
to be one thing more wanting than all the reft, and 
that is Paſſion, I mean, that fine and that delicate 
Paſſion, by which the Soul ſhews its Politenefs, ev'n 
in the midſt of its Trouble. Now, to touch a Paſo 
ſion, is the ſureſt way to Delight; for nothing agi- 
tates like it: Agitation is the Health and Joy of the 
Soul, of which it is ſo entirely fond, that even then, 
when we imagine we ſeek Repoſe, we only ſeek 
Agitation. You know what a famous modern Cri- 
tick has faid of Comedy: : | * 1 SEM 
= Il faut que ſes Acteurs badinent, noblement, C 
4 Due ſon Næud bien forme ſe denoue aiſement; 
Que I Action Marchant ou la Raiſon la Guide, 
Ne ſe perde jamma dans une Scens uuides 
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Mr. Concarvs 10 Mr. B15 N15, 


on HUMOUR in COMEDY: 


* 
— 


3 5 N 


„ob vrite to me, that you deve N 
— 


tained your ſelf two or three Days with 


5H That there i is more of Humour in our 
Engliſh Writers, t than in any of the other Comick 


Poets, ancient or modern. You deſire to know my 
Opinion, and at the ſame time my Thought of that. 


which is generally call'd Humour in Comedy. 


I agree with you, in an impartial Preforaths of I 
our Engliſb Writers in that Particular. Bur if I tell 
you my Thoughts of Humour, I. muſt at the ſame 
time confeſs, that what I take for true Humour, has 

e- 


not been ſo often written even by them, as is 
83 e And _ ak have. e tl 


2 * I have ſaid my ſelf of his Come- 
es, it to your better Judgment. For you, 
Who, after Mr. Wycherley, are incom rably the beſt 
Writer of it living, ought t to be al owed to bt _ 7 


reading ſeveral Comedies of ſeveral 
Authors; and your Obſervation | 18 
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to define Wit; for, li 
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ſelves, and have been” efteem'd by others for chat 
kind of Writing, have ſeldom touch'd upon it. To. 


JVC 


* « 


make this" appear to the World, would require a. 


long and labour'd Diſcourſe, and ſuch as I neither. 
am able nor willing to undertake. But ſuch little 
Remarks as may be contain'd within the Compaſs of. 
a Letter, and ſuch unpremeditated Thoughts as may, 
be communicated between Friend and Friend, with- 
out — the Cenſure of the World, or ſetting , 
up for a Dictator, you ſhall have from me, ſince you. 
have enjoin'd it. | „ 
To define Humour, perhaps, were as difficult as 
| 2 that, it is of infinite Va- 
riety. To enumerate the ſeveral-Humours: of Men-, 
were a Work as endleſs as to ſum up their ſeveral. : 


Opinions. And in-my Mind, the Quot homines. tor: 
Sententiæ might have been more properly interpreted. 


of Humour; ſince there are many Men of the ſame 
Opinion in many Things, who are yet quite dif- 
ferent in Humours. . But tho we · cannot certainly tell 
what Wit is, or- what Humour is, yet we may go 
near to ſhew ſomething which is not Wit, or not 
Humour, and yet often miſtaken for both. And 
ſince I have mentioned Wit and Humour together, 
let me make the firſt Diſtinction between them, and 
obſerve to you, that Mit is often miſtaken for Hu 
Wr. . ke” 

I have obſerved, that when a few Things have 
been wittily and pleaſantly ſpoken by any Character 
in a Comedy, it has been very uſual for thoſe, who 
make their Remarks on a Play, while it is acting, 


to ſay, Such a Thing is very humorouſiy ſpoken ; There 


ira great deal vf Humonur..in:that Part. Thus the 
Character of the Perſon: ſpeaking; may be, ſupri- 
ſingly and pleaſantly, is miſtaken for a Character of 
Humour; which indeed is a Character of Wit: - 
But there is a great difference between a Comedy, 
0003 8 5 Wherein 
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wherein there are many Things humorouſſy, as they 
eall it, which is Pier e and one 4 g 
there are ſeveral Characters of Humour, diſtinguiſſ d 
by the particular and different Humours, appropria- 
ted to the ſeveral. Perſons. repreſented, and which 
naturally ariſe fronrthe different Conſtitutions, Com- 
lexions, and Diſpoſitions of Men. The ſaying of 
morous Things. does not diſtinguiſh Charadters; | 
for every Perſon · in a Comedy may be allowd-: to 
ſpeak them. From a witty Man they are expected, 
and even a Fool may be permitted to ftumble on 
them by chanee.. Tho' I make a difference + betwixt, ih 
Wit and Humour, yet I do not think that humorous 
Characters exclude Wit: No, but the manner of 
Wit ſhould be adapted to the Humour. As for In- 
ſtance, a Character of a Splenetick and Peeviſh 
Humour, ſhould have a Satyrical Wit; a Jolly and 
Sanguine Humour, ſhould have a Facetious Wit: 
The former ſhould ſpeak poſitively: ; the latter care- 
leſly : For the former obſerves. and ſhews Things 
as they are; the latter rather overlooks Nature, and 
ſpeaks. Things as he would have them; and his Wit 
and Humour have both of them a leſs. Alloy of 


Judgment than the others. = * 
As Wit, ſo, its Oppoſite, Folly, is ſometimes miſta- 
Ren for Humour. | 


When a Poet brings a Character on the Stage; 
committing a thouſand Abſurdities, and talking Im- 
pertineneies, roaring aloud, and laughing immode- | 
rately, on every; or rather upon no Occaſion; this 
is a Character of Humour. | Sus" 
Is any thing more common, than to have a pre- 
tended: Comedy ſtuff d with ſuch. Groteſque Figures 
| and. Farce-Fools ? Things that either are. not in Na. 
ture, or if they are, are Monfters, and Births of 
: Miſehance; and conſequently, as ſuch, ſhould be 
Kiflecl, and hud led out of the way, like * 
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any body, and as eafily diverted with an Object tru- 
ly ridiculous: But at the ſame time, I can never care - 


for ſeeing Things that force me to entertain low 


Thoughts of my Nature. I. dont know how it is 
ver look long upon a Monkey without very mortify- - 
ing Reflections; tho I never heard any thing to the. 


_ contrary why that Creature is not originally of a di- 


ſtinct Species. As I don't think Humour excluſive of 
Wit, neither do I think it inconſiſtent with Folly. ; 
but I think the Follies ſhould be only ſach, as Mens; 
Humours: may indline them to, and not Follies en- 
tirely abſtracted from both Humour and Nature. 
Sometimes Perſona l Defects are miſrepreſented for 
Humours. | oo „„ 
I mean, ſometimes Characters are barbarouſly-ex-- 
poſed on the Stage, ridiculing natural Deformities, 


caſual Defedts in the Senſes, and Infirmities of Age. 


Sure the Poet muſt both be very ill-natur'd himſelf, 
and think his Audience ſo, when he. propoſes, by 


ſhewing a Man deform'd, or deaf, or blind, to give 


them an agreeable Entertainment; and hopes to 
raiſe their Mirth by what is truly an Object of Com- 
paſhon. But much need not be ſaid upon this Head 
to any body, eſpecially to you, who in one of your - | 
Letters to me concerning Mr. Fohnſon's Fox, have 
juſtly excepted againſt this immoral Part of Ridi- 
cule in Corbaccio's Character; and there I muſt agree 


with you to blame him, whom otherwiſe I: cannot 


enough admire, for his great Maftery in. true Hu- 

mour in Comedy - 55 7 
External Habit of Body is often miſtaben for Humour. 
By External Habit, I do not mean the ridiculous 

Dreſs or Cloathing of a Character, tho that goes 3 
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1 | Mods a Manz Hama may incline him to dreſs. e 
| differently from other People) but I mean a Singu- i t 
larity of Manners, Speech and Behaviour, pet | BB 
to all, or moſt of the ſame Country, Trade, Profeſ- 1 
ſion or Education. I cannot think that a Hume, t. 
-which is only a Habit, or Diſpoſition contracted b 
'Uſe or Cuſtom; for by a Diſuſe or Compliance 
with other Cuſtoms, it _ be worn off . j 
lied... E OL! b I: 
| AfeEation i is centrally miſtaken 85 een ml 
Theſe are indeed ſo much alike, that, at a wt | 
ſtance, they may be miſtaken. one for the other: 
For what is Humour ia 'onie, may be Affectation in 
another; and nothing is more common than far. 
ſome to affect particular Ways of ſaying and doing 
Things peculiar to others, whom they admite and 
would imitate. Humour is the Life, Affectation the 
Picture. He that draws a Character of Affectation, 
ſhews Humour at the ſecond-hand ; he at beſt bat 
were es a. Tranſlation, and his Pictures are but 
opies. 
; But as theſe two laſt Diftinfions are the niceſt, fo 
„ it may be moſt proper. to explain them by partic 
B lar. Inftances from ſome. Anthor of Reputation. Hu- 
mour I take either to be born with us, and ſo of a. 
natural Growth; or elſe to be grafted into us by 
ſome accidental Change in the Conftitution, or Re- 
volution of the internal Habit of Body; by which 
it 12 if I may. ſo call it, Naturaliz d- 
Humour is from Nature, Habit from Cuſtom, and 
ation from Indufffy. | 
Humour ſhews us as: we are. e of; ot 
Habit ſhews us, as we. appear, under. a. forcible 
Impreſſion... - 
_ AﬀeRation ſhews what. we would be, under. vo-- 
1 Wie. | | The 
0: 
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7 Wap) that a * 
continued Affettation may in time become a Ha- 
The Character of Moroſe in the Silent Woman, 
I take to be a Character of Humour. And I chooſe 
to inſtance this Character to you, from many others 
of the ſame Author, becauſe I know it has been 
condemn'd by. many as Unnatural and Farce: And 
you have your. ſelf hinted ſome Diſſike of it, for. 
the ſame Reaſon, in a Letter to me, concerning 
ſome of: xfx W 
Let us ſuppoſe Moreſe to be a Man naturally Sple-- 
netick and Melancholy: Is there any thing more of- 
fenſive to one of ſuch a Diſpoſition, than Noiſe and 
Clamour.? Let. any. Man that has the Spleen (and 
there are enough in England) be Judge. We ſee 
common Examples of this Humour in Little every 
Day. Tis ten to one, but three. Parts in four of the 
Company that you dine with, are diſcompos d and: 


ſtartled at the cutting of a Cork, or fcratching a 


Plate with a Knife: It is a Proportion of the ſame. 
Humour, that makes ſuch or any other Noiſe offen- 
five to the Perſon that hears it; for. there are others 

who will not: be difturb'd at all by it. Well; but 
Moroſe, you will ſay, is ſo extravagant, he cannot 
bear any Diſcourſe or Converſation above a Whif⸗ 
per. Why, it is his Exceſs. of this Humour that 


makes him become ridiculous, and qualifies his Cha- 


rater for Comedy. If the Poet had given him but 
a moderate Proportion of that Humour, tis odds 
but half- the Audience would have fided with the. 
Character, and have. condema'd the Author for ex 
poſing a Humour which was neither remarkable nor 
ridiculous. Beſides, the. Diſtance of the . Stage re- 
quires the Figure repreſented to be ſomething larger 
than the Life; and ſure a Picture may have Fea- 
tures larger in Proportion, and yet be very like 50 
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; 1 M.CONGREVE 
Original. If this ExaQneſs of Quantity were to be 
obſerved in Wit, as ſome would have it in Humour, 
what would become of thoſe Characters that re 
defign'd for Men of Wit? I believe if à Poet 
ſhould ſteal a Dialogue of any length from the ex. 
tempore Diſcourſe of the two wittieſt Men upon 
Earth, he would find the Scene but coldly recery'd 
by the Town. But to the Purpoſe: *' 
The Character of Sir John Dad in the ſame Play 
is a Character of Affectation: He every where di. 
covers an Affectation of Learning; when he is not 
only conſcious to himſelf, but the Audience alſo 
plainly perceives, that he is ignorant. Of this kind 
are the Characters of Thrafo in the Eunuch of Te- 
rence, and Pyrgopolinices in the Miles Glorioſus of 
Plautus : They affect to be thought Valiant, when 
both themſelves and the Audience know they are 
not. Now, ſuch a boaſting of Valour in Men who 
were really valiant, would undoubtedly be a Hu- 
mour; for a fiery Diſpoſition might naturally throw. 
. a Man into the ſame Extrayagance, which is only: 
affected in the Characters I have mentioned. 
The Character of Cob in Every Man in his Hu. 
niour, and moſt of the under Characters in Barthi- | 
Jomeau-Fair, diſcover d only a Singularity of Man- 
ners, appropriated to the ſeveral Educations and 
Profeſſions of the Perſons repreſented. They ate. 
not Humours, but Habits contracted by Cuftom. Un- 
der this Head may be ranged all Country Clowns, 
Sailors, Tradeſmen, Jockeys, Gamefters, and ſuch 
Hke, who make uſe of Cants or peculiar DialeQsin 
their ſeveral Arts and Vocations. One may almoſt 
give a Receipt for the Compoſition of ſuch a Chi- 
racter: For the Poet has nothing to do, but to eol- 
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le a few 3 Phraſes and Terms of Art, and to 
make the Perſon apply them by ridiculous Metaphors. 


in his Converſation with Characters of different Na- 
tures. 
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eres. Some lars Charatters p this Kind have boen 
very ſucceſsful ;, but in my Mind they may be Paint- 
ed without much Art or Labour; fince they require 
little more,, than a good Memory and ſuperficial 
Obſervation... But true Humour cannot be ſhown - 
without a Diſſection of Nature, and a narrow Search 
to diſcover the firſt Seeds from whence it has its: 
Root and Growth · : ET TR AE 
IF I were to write to the World, I ſhould be obli- 
ged to dwell longer upon each of theſe Diſfinctions. 
and Examples; for I know that they would not be 
plain enough to all Readers: But a bare Hint is ſuf- 
ficient to inform you of the Notions which I have 
on this Subject; and I hope by this time you are of 
my Opinion, that Humour is neither Wit, nor Folly, 


nor Perſonal Defect, nor Aﬀectation, nor Habit; 


and yet, that each, and all of theſe, have been both. 
written and received for Humour. „ 
I ſhould be unwilling to venture even on a bare 
Deſcription of Humour, much more to make a De- 
fnition of it; but now my Hand is in, I'll tell you. 
what ſerves me inſtead of either: I take it to be, 


. 4 ſngular and unavoidable manner of doing, or ſaying 


any thing, peculiar and natural to one Man only; by 
which his. Speech and Actions are diſtinguiſh'd from thoſe: 
af other Men. Co oo ee St. 
Our Humour has relation to us, and to what pro- 
eeeds from us, as the Accidents: have to a Snbftance. :- / 
It is a Colour, Taſte, and Smell, diffuſed thro' all; 
tho' our Actions are never ſo many, and different in 
Form, they are all Splinters of the ſame Wood, and 


have naturally one Complexion ; which tho' it may 


be diſguiſed by Art, yet cannot be wholly changed': 


We may paint.it. with other Colours, but we cannot 
change the Grain. So the natural Sound of an In- 
ſtrument will be diſtinguiſh'd, tho' the Notes ex- 
prefled by it are never. ſo various, and the Diverſions. 

| 0 never 
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ſeem: It will always be in ſome Proportion a Vio-. tin 


| bandfome ? Why have you not black Eyes, and a better 
_ Complexion ? Nature abhors to be foro . Lare 


come more eaſy to our Practice; but it can nevet Ml the 


abſolutely tranſubſtantiate us into what we would Wl of 


lence upon Nature. D 


n 
* 


A Man may change his Opinion, but T believe he N Ob 
will find it a Difficulty to part with his Humour; m 
and there is nothing more provoking than the being in 
made fenfible. of that Difficulty. Sometimes one be, 


Mall meet with thoſe, who perhaps, innocently cat 


enough, but at the ſame time impertinently, will. it 
ask the Queſtion, Why are you not merry? Why are Wl do 


You not gay, pleaſant, and cheerful? Then, inſtead; WO thi 


of anſwering, could I ask fuch one, Why are you not Af 


The two famous Philoſophers of Epheſus and 46; M * 
dera have their different Sects at this Day; ſome: u 
weep, and others laugh at one and the ſame thing. M. 


I don't doubt, but you have obſerved ſeveral Men ¶ po 
Iaugh when they are angry; others who are filent; ¶ co 


ſome. that are. loud: Yet I cannot ſuppoſe that it is. di 
the Paſſion of Anger which is in it ſelf different, or co 


more or leſs in one than t'other ; but that it is the« Nof 
Humour of the Man that is predominant, and urges ha 
him to expreſs it in that manner. Demonſtrations or 
of Pleaſure. are as various; one Man has a Humour m. 
of retiring from all Company, when any thing has N. 
happen'd to pleaſe him beyond Expectation ; he Wl v! 
hugs himſelf alone, and thinks it an Addition to Pa 
the Pleaſure. to keep it ſecret. Another is upon Ml ®! 
Thorns till he has made Proclamation of it; and an 
muſt make other People ſenſible of his Happineſ, Sc 
before he can be ſo himſelf. So it is in Grief and il 
other Paſſions. Demonſtrations of Love, and the. WW 
Effects of that Paſſion upon ſeveral Humours, are : 


* 1 


igitely different ; But here che Ladies, ve 


— — 
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bound in Servants, are the beſt Judges. Talking of 
et the Ladies, methinks ſomething ſhould be obſerved 
of the Humour of the Fair Sex, ſince they are ſome- 
o. times ſo kind as to furniſh out a Character for Co- 
medy. But I muſt confeſs, I have never made any, 
he Wl Obſervation of what I apprehend to be true Hu- 
; WH mour in Women. Perhaps Paſſions are too powerful 
1: MF in that Sex to let Humour have its Courſe, or may 


ie be, by reaſon of their natural Coldneſs, Humour 


ly- WW cannot exert itſelf to that extravagant degree, which 
11. it often does in the Male Sex: For if ever any thing 
re Wl does appear comical or ridiculous in a Woman, I 
think it 1s little moxe than an acquir'd Folly or an 
Affectation. We may call them the weaker Sex; 
but I think the true Reaſon is, becauſe our Follies 
are ſtronger, and our Faults are more prevailing. _ 
One might think that the Diverſity of Humour, 
which = be allowed to be diffuſed throughout 
Mankind, might afford endleſs Matter for the Sup- 
port of Comedies. But when we come cloſely to 
conſider that Point, and nicely to diftinguiſh the 
difference of Humours, I believe we ſhall find the 
contrary. For tho we allow every Man ſomething 
of his own, and a peculiar Humour, yet every Man 
has it not in Quantity to become remarkable by it; 
or, if many do become remarkable by their Hu- 
mours, yet all thoſe Humours may not be diverting. 
Nor is it only requiſite to diſtinguiſh what Humour 
will be diverting, but alſo how much of it, what 
Part of it to ſhew. in Light, and what to caſt in 
Shades ; how, to ſet it off by pr 
and by oppoſing other Humours to it in the ſa 
Scene, Through a wrong Judgment, ſometinſes, 
Mens Humours may be oppoſed when there is really 
no ſpecific Difference between them, only a greater 
Proportion of the ſame in one than t'other, occa- 
ſon d by having more Phlegm or Choler, or what- 
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bw ever the Conſtitution is, from whence their Hu. 
mours derive their Source. & 7 I 
There is infinitely more to. be ſaid on this Sub- Noth 

ject, tho' perhaps I have already ſaid too much; 

*7 I have ſaid it to a Friend, who I am ſure will 
not expoſe it, if he does not approve of it. I be. oth 

lieve the Subject is entirely new, and was never 
touch'd upon before ; and if I would have any one WP 

to ſee this private Eſſay, it ſhould be ſome one who 

might be provoked by my Errors in it, to publiſ 2 tr. 

more judicious Treatiſe on the Subject. Indeed I er 

wiſh it were done, that the World being a little ac. Ber 
quainted with the Scarcity of true Humour, and the 
Difficulty of finding and ſhewing it, might look a a / 
little more favourably on the Labours of them, who 
endeavour to ſearch into Nature for it, and lay it col 


open to the publick View. e 

I don't ſay, but that very entertaining and taſefal M 
Characters, and proper for Comedy, may be drawn _ 
© from Aﬀectations, and thoſe other Qualities which I 
I have endeavour'd to diſtinguiſh from Humour: a 

But I would not have ſuch impoſed on the World MW” 

for Humour, nor eſteem'd of equal Value with it. - 


It were perhaps the Work of a long Life to make 
one Comedy true in all its Parts, and to give every 
Character in it a true and diftinct Humour. There- 
fore every Poet muſt be beholding to other Helps, 
to make out his Number of ridiculous Characters. 
But I think ſuch a one deſerves to be broke, who 
makes all falſe Maſters; who does not ſhew one true 
Humour in a Cgmedy, but entertains his Audience 
_ end of the Play with every thing out of Na- 
SS TIED nd 
I will make but one Obſervation to you more, | 
and have done; and that is grounded upon an Ob- 
ſervation of your own, and which I mention d at the 
beginning of my Letter, vix. That there is more an | 


1 | 1% EAN19 169+ 
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Humour in our Engliſh Comick Writers, than in any 

ab. Mothers: I do not at all wonder at it, for Tlook up- 


on Humour to be almoſt of Engliſp Growth; at leaſt. 
it does not ſeem to have found ſuch Increaſe on any 
other Soil: And what appears to me to be the Rea- 


herty, which the common People of England en- 
joy. Any Man that has a Humour, is under no Re- 


verb among them, which, may be, will ſhew the 


he oiſcourſe: He that will have a May pole, ſhall have 


23 May pole. This is a Maxim with them, and their 
ho Practice is agreeable to it. I believe ſomething 
ir. conſiderable too may be aſcribed to their feeding ſo 
much on Fleſh, and the Groſsneſs of their Diet in 


ul general. But I have done, let the Phyſicians agree 
m that. Thus you have my Thoughts of Humour, to 
h my Power of expreſſing them in ſo little Time and 
: Compaſs. You will be kind to ſhew me wherein I 
d have err'd ; and as you are very capable of giving 
+ me Inſtruction, ſo I think I have a very juſt Title 
e to demand it from you; being, without Reſerve, 


Tour real Friend, 
aud humble Servant. 


i 


ſon of it, is the great Freedom, Privilege and Li- 


ſtraint, or Fear of giving it Vent: They have a Pro- 


Bent and Genius of the People, as well as a longer 
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IR. Moyle and I have impatientl ex · 


— — — — — 


GLORY y | | | . [1 
8 2 pected. to hear from you. But if the 8 


Well which you drink of had ſprung 
up from Leibe, you could not hare 
been more forgetful of us. Indeed, as 
the Tunbridge· Water rs good for the Spleen, it may 
be ſaid in ſome manner to cauſe Oblivion. But ! 
will yet a while hope that Mr. Moyle and I are not 

of the Number of Things that plague you: Ho- 
ever, I am ſo ſenſible of your being mindful of me 
in Town, that I ſhould be ungrateful, if I ſhould; 
complain that you do not remember me where you 


are. Mr. Moyle tells me that you have made a fa- 
vourable mention of me to a certain Lady of your 
Acquaintance, whom he calls But then to mor- 
tify the Old Man in me, or indeed rather the Voung, 
he aſſur d me, that you had given a much better 
Character of him. However, for that which you 
gave of me, I cannot but own my ſelf obliged to 


- ., you, and I look upon your Kindneſs as ſo much the th 
1 greater, becauſe I am ſenſible that Ido not deſerve Wm 


Ws h 1 

it. And I could almoſt wiſh that your good Quali- 
ties were not quite ſo numerous, that I might be 

ale to make you fome Return in Specie : For com 


ding you now, I do. you bur Juſtice, which all 

of Honour will do to his Enemy; wheres y. 

you, by partial Praiſe, have treated me like c 
Friend. I make no doubt, bat that you do me the $ 
 Jafftice to believe that I am perfectly yours ; and t: 


1 
PO; 


that your Merit has engag'd me, and your Favours 


mfotlig we, to be all my Life eines 
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t1 Dear SIR, 


Ir is not more to keep my Word, than to 
| gratify my Inclination, that I write to 


ne vou; and tho' I have thus long deferr'd 
old WES tit, I was never forgetful of you, nor of 
e my Promiſe. Indeed 1 waited in Ex- 
fa· pectation of ſomething that might enable me to re- 
out, turn the Entertainment I received from your Letters; 


but you repreſent the Town ſo agreeable to me, that 


and my Deſigns of making Obſervarions upon it. 


Ton Before I came to Tunbridge, I propoſed to my ſelf 
fa the Satisfaction of communicating the Pleaſures of 


be truly delightful. When you ſappoſe the Country 
"nf agreeable to me, you ſuppoſe ſuch Reaſons why ft 
1.43 ſhould be fo, that while I read your Letter, Ia 


= jour Mind; but when I look off, I find I am only 
© cbarm'd with the Landskip which you have draw. 
o that if I would ſee a fine Proſpe& of the Coun- 


un try, I mult deſire you to ſend it me from the Town : 
* 8 As 


$ 5 
j f 
* . N * 
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vou quite put me out of Conceit with the Country, 


the Place to you: But if I keep my Reſolution, I 
” Wouft tranſcribe, and return you your own Letters; 
ll ce 1 muſt own I have met with nothing elſe ſo 
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„ this. Place. But 1 am half of Opinion now, thi 


As if I would eat good Fruit here, perhaps the be 
way were to beg a Basket from my Friends in Coen 
Garden. After all this, 1 muſt tell you there is 
great deal of Company at Tunbridge, and ſome y 
ry agreeable ; but the greater Part is of that 90 
who 'at home converſe only with their own Relz 
tions; and conſequently, when they come abroad 
- have few Acquaintance but ſuch as they bring wit 
them. But were the Company better or worſe 
would have yon expect no Characters from me ; fo 

I profeſs my ſelf an Enemy to Detraction: And wht 
is there that can juſtly merit Commendation} 
have a mind to write to yon, without the Pretenc 
of any manner of News, as I might drink to ya 
without naming à Health; for I intend only m 
Seryice to you. I wiſh for you very often, that 
might recommend you to ſome new Acquairtand 
that I have made here, and think vęry well wort 
the keeping; I mean Idleneis and a good Stomach 
Lou would not think how People eat here; eve! 
body has the Appetite of an Oftrich, and as th. 
drink Steel in the Morning, ſo I believe at Noc 
they could digeſt Iron. But ſure you will laugh 
me for calling Idleneſs a new Acouaintance, When 
to your Knowledge, the greateſt part of my Buſineſ 
is little better. Ay, but here's the Comfort of the 
Change; I am idle now without taking Pains to be 
ſo, or to make other People ſo; for Poetry is nei 
ther in my Head, nor in my Heart. I know not 
_ whether theſe Waters may have any Communicatiot 
with Leibe, but ſure I am, they have none with the 
reams of Helicon. I have often wonder d bon 
thoſe wicked Writers of Lampoons could crowdt 
_ "gether ſuch Quantities of execrable Verſes, tag 
with bad Rhimes, as I have formerly ſeen ſent ron 
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wen get a Quantity of the Water privately convey d in- 
to the Ciſtern at Will's Coffee-houſe for an Experi- 
8 vent, Bur I am extravagant Tho I remember 


Ben. Fohnſon, in his Comedy of Cynthia s Revels, 
makes a Well, which he there calls the Fountain of 
Self-Love, to be the Source of many entertain 
ing and ridiculous Humours, I am of Opinion, 
that ſomething very Comical and New might be 
brought upon the Stage from a Fiction of the like 
Nature. But now I talk of the Stage, pray if any 
thing new ſhould appear there, let me have an Ac- 
count of it; for tho Plays are a kind of Winter- 
Fruit, yet I know there are now and then ſome 
Wind-falls at this time of the Year, which muſt be 
preſently ſerved up, leſt they ſhould not keep till 
the proper Seaſon of Entertainment. *Tis now the 
Time when the Sun breeds Inſects, and you muſt ex- 
pect to have the Hum and Buz about your Ears of 
'Summer-Flies, ſmall Pogts. ,Cuckows have this 
Time allow'd them to ſing, tho they are damn'd to 
Silence all the reſt of the Year. Beſides, the ap- 
proaching Feaſt of St. Bartholomew both creates an + 
Expectation, and beſpeaks an Allowance of unnatu- + 
ral Productions and monſtrous Births : Methinks the 
Days of Bartholomew-Fair are like ſo many Sabbaths, 
or Days of Privilege, wherein Criminals and Male- 
factors in Poetry are permitted to creep abroad. 
They put me in mind (tho' at a different Time of 
the Year) of the Roman Saturnalia, when all than 
Scum, and Rabble, and Slaves of Rome, by à kind 
of Annual and limited Manumiſſion, were: ſufffr'd 
to make abominable Mirth, and prophane the Days 
of Fubilee, with vile Buffoonry, by Authority. But 
I forget that IT am writing a Poſt-Letter, and rut in- 
to Length like a Poet in a Dedication, WY he 
\ | e „ 4 or- 
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168 Mr. CON GRE VE to, &c. 
forgets . his Patron to talk. of himſelf. a But I'wit 
take care to make no Apology for it, left my Extuſ 
(as Excuſes generally go) ſhould add to the Pan 
Beſides, I would have no Appearance of Formality 

when J am to tell you, that am 
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Dear MADAM, . , <1 | "YI 
|; p<, > 16 T kegeve that I love you! You " 
— cannot pretend to be ſo incredulous. | 


If you do not believe my Tongue, con- 
N ſult le conſult your own. You, 4 
find by yours, that they have <4 
harms ; by mine, that I have a Heart which feels 
hem. Recal to mind what happen d laſt Night: 
hat at leaſt was a Lover's Kiſs. Its Eagerneſs, its 1 
Fierceneſs, its Warmth, expreſs d the God its Pa- 
rent. But oh! its Sweetneſs, and its melting Soft- 
els, expreſs'd him more. With, Trembling in my 
Limbs, and Fevers in my Soul, I raviſh'd it: Cons! 
ulſions, Pantings, Murmurings, ſhew'd the mighty: 
diſorder within me: The _ Diſorder increas d 
dy it. For thoſe dear Lips ſhot through my H 
and thro my bleeding Vitals, delicious Poitont 
an avoidleſs, but yet a charming Ruin. What can- 
not a Day produce? The Night before I eur p 
ny me a happy Man, in — of nothing, and inn 
Vol. I.] r 
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1 LOVE-LETTERS. 


faireſt Expectation of Fortune; approv'd of b 
Men of Wit, and applauded by others? Pleaſe, 
nay charmed with my Friends, my then deareſt 

Friends; ſenſible of every delicate Pleaſure, and in 

their turns poſſeſſing all. But Love, Almighty 

ove ! ſeems in a moment to have remov'd me to a 

46,19 Diſtance f.om every Object but you a- 

one: In the midſt of Crowds I remain in Solitude. 


on ay, can lay hold of my Mind, and that 
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aold of nothing but you. I appeat trank 

* to ſome age, hg AS that I 
were really thus tranſported!) where, abundantly 

ſupplied with every thing in thee, I might live out 
an Age of uninterrupted Extafy. The Scene of the 
World's great Stage ſeems ſuddenly and fadly 
chang'd. Unlovely Objects are all around me, ex- 
cepting thee : The Charms of all the World appear 
to be tranſlated to thee. Thus in this ſaid; but ob, 
too pleaſing State! my Soul can fix upon nothing but 
thee: Thee it contemplates, admires, adores, nay 
depends on; truſts in you alone. If you and Hope 
forſake it, Deſpaic and endleſs Miſery attend it. 
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nils! ſend by the Permiſſion of a ſe- 
verre Father, I will not ſay a cruel one, 
ſince he is yours. What is it that he 
has taken ſo mortally ill of me? That 
I die for his Daughter, is my only 
Pence. And yet he has refus d to let me take evn 
Fare wel of you. Thrice happy be the Omen: I , 
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May Lnever take my Farewel of thee, till my Soul Il | 
takes Leave of my Body : At leaſt, he cannot -l 
L : I 
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ſtrain me from loving: No, I will love thee in 


ſpighr of all Oppoſition. Tho- your Friends and 


mine prove equally averſe, yet I will love thee with 
a Conſtancy that ſhall appear to all the World, to 
have ſomething ſo. noble in it, chat all the World 
ſhall confeſs that it deſerv'd not to be unfortunate. 


Iwill forſake even my Friends for thee : My honeſt, 


witty, my brave Friends, who had always been, 


| my 
till I had ſeen t = the deareſt part of Mankind to 
| me. Ton alt ft uf ply the Plate of them all with 


Thou fhalt oy, Boſom, my beſt- lov d 
Fend; and at the ſame” ime my only Miſtreſs, and 
my deareſt Wife. Have the Goodneſs to pardon 
this Familiarity : *Tis the tendereſt Leave of the 
faithfuleſt Lover; and here to ſhew an Over- 
reſpectfulneſs, would be to wrong niy Paſſion. That, 
I love thee more than Life, nay, even than Glory, 


which T courted once with” A. burning Deſire, bear 


Witneſs all my ung niet Days, and every reſtleſs 


Night, and that terrible e Agitation of Mind and Bo- 


dy, which proceeded from my fear of loſing thee. 
To loſe thee is to ales all Happineſs; tormenting 
Reflection to a ſenſible Soul! How often has my 
Reaſon been going upon it? But the Sons of Rea- 
ſon would be but too ha py upon the Loſs of thee; 

ſiace all the Advantage cher I could draw from it 
Preſence, would be MN know my ſelf. miſerable. 
But the Time calls upon me ; I am obli d to take 
an od ious Journey, and leave che behind with my 

Enemies. But thine ſhall never do thee Harm wit 

me. Adieu, thou deareſt, thou lovelieſt of .Crea- 
tures! No Change of Time or Place, or che Re- 
monſtrances of the beſt of Friends, + e eyer be 
able to alter nd Paſſon for thee. ut one quar- 
ter fo kind; fo Juſt ts me, and 90 1 F vill not 
mm on a happier” Man than my ſelf. 
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AI preſume to beg Pardon for the 
Fault I committed? So fooliſh a Fault, 
that it was below not only a Man of 
Sere, but a Man; and of which no- 
thing could ever have made me guilty, 
| ury of a Paſhon with which none but your 
lovely ſelf could inſpire-me. May I preſume to beg 
Pardon for a Fault which I can never forgive my 
ſelf ? To purchaſe that Pardon, what. * I not 
endure ? You ſhall ſee me proſtrate before you, and 
uſe me like a Slave, while I kiſs the dear Feet that 
trample upon me. But if my Crime be too great 
for Forgiveneſs, as indeed it is very great, deny me 
not one dear parting Look ; let me ſee you once be- 
fore J muſt never ſee you more. Chriſt ! I want 
Patience to ſupport that*accurſed Thought, I haye 
nothing in the World that is dear to me but you. 
'You have made every thing elſe indifferent: And 
can I reſolve never to fee you more? In ſpight of 
my ſelf I muſt always fee you. Vour Form 1s fix d 


1 , 


by Fate in my Mind, and is never to be remoy'd. | 
ſee. thoſe lovely piercing Eyes continually, I. ſee 
each Moment thoſe Ali Lips, w hich 1 have 
gaz'd on ftill with Defire, and ſtill have touch d 
with Tranſport ; and at which I have ſo often 
flown with all the Fury of the moſt violent Love. 
Jeſus ! From whence and whither am I fallen? From 
the Hopes of bliſsful Extaſies to black Deſpair ! 
From the Expettation of immortal Tranſports, which 
none but your dear ſelf can giye me, and which 
none but he who loves like me could ever ſo much 
as think of, to a Complication of - cruel Fallon, 
"* F an 
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and the moſt dreadful Condition of human Life. 
My Fault indeed has been very great, and cries 
aloud for the ſevereſt Vengeance. See it inflicted 
on me: See me deſpair and die for that Fault. But 
let me not die unpardon'd, Madam ; I die for you, 
but die in the moſt cruel and dreadful:manner. The 
Wretch that lies broken on the Wheel alive feels 
not a quarter of what J endure. * Yet boundleſs 
Love has been all my Crime; unjuſt, ungrateful, 
barbarous Return of it! Suffer me to take my eter- 
nal Leave of you; when I have done that, how 
eaſy will it be to bid all the reſt of the World 
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HIS. is the third Letter that I have 
ent you ſince I came hither : Thoſe 
Tl which went before it were all the 
aj Overflowings of a Heart more full of 
— =} Paſſion than ever was Man's before. It 
is impoſſible for me to be diſtant from you, but 1 
muſt ſend to yo by every Occaſion. And yet you 
can reſolve to take no Notice of all my Tenderneſs: 
Yes, my deareſt, inhuman Creature, you can. You 
have been ſick, nay dangerouſly fick, and have ne- 
ver ſent to me. Have I ſeft all the World for you, 
and could you refolve'to leave the World without 
me; nay, without ſo much as giving me the leaſt 
Notice of it? Chriſt! Could yon reſolve to leave 
me to Deſpair and to endleſs Miſery, without ex- 
preſſing the leaſt Concern for me ! And can ] perſiſt 
in loving one ſo ungrateful! Is there ſuch another 
ungrateful Creature alive! No, there lives not ſo ur- 
— | FI. | grate, 
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grateful a Creature, but there lives not one: ſo 
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AN you be angry ſtill with. your poor 
£1 Penirent ? You cannot have the ill Na- 
ture, ſure ? Yes, but you can, you ſay, 
ſince he could have the Preſumption to 
be angry with you. But, my Deareſt, 
there is this Difference betwixt your Anger. and 
mine ; mine was caus'd by the Cruelty of you ſup- 

os'd Infidelity ; and yours by the Kindneſs of your 
{overs Reſentment; for if I had not been fond of 
thee to the laſt degree, I had not been ſo incens d 
againſt you. Yet even when I was moſt ſo, I could 
fooner have pluck'd out an Eye; than have reſolved 
to have parted wich thee: Nay, I could ſooner have 
torn out both Eye, if the Loſs of both would not 
have for ever depriv'd, me of the dear, the raviſh- 
ing Sight of thee. But if you ſtill think that my 
Anger had Guilt in it, and that I ought 


it, the Means to puniſſi me with utmoſt Severity, 
and to make me my own Tormenter, is to tell 
me you love me: Then I ſhall curſe my ſelf and 
my Rage, and feel all the Plague of Remorſe for 
having offended thee ; I ſhall look upon my ſelf. as 
the baſeſt, the moſt ungrateful of Men, for abuſing 
thy Goodneſs and thy charming Tenderneſs. I ſhall 
believe that I can never humble, my ſelf enough, and 
never ſuffer enough to deſerye Forgiveneſs.» This 
Madam, you have your Revenge in your Power, It 
is a falſe Modeſty which reſtrains you from taking 
it: It order to it, you have nothing to do but to 
prove your ſelf tender, and to ſhew your ſelf * 
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ful. If you muſt be aſham d, bluſh at your Cru- 
elty, bluſh at your Inhumanity: But Gratitude is 
Reaſon, and Love is Nature; never be aſham'd of 
thoſe. Do but conſider, there was a Time when 1 
was happy in your Eſteem; yes, there has been a 


Time in which I was thought not altogether voi 
of Reaſon by you: How then can you bluſh at the 
owning a Paſſion, which you command with an ab: 
ſolute Sway, at the very time that it tyrannizes over 
me. | 2 
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Dear MA DA M, | 
I Y Friend's Stratagem gave me an Op- 

FAIL portunity of ſeeing you, by finding 
Fault with you. It muſt proceed from 
Deſign or Madneſs if I find fault with 
thee : Thy lovely Face is the very 


ſame that ſet all my Blood-in a Flame; and I am 


ſure my Heart can never be alter'd, How it trembled 
in my Breaſt when I ſaw you laſt, and by its Trou- 
ble confeſs'd its Conqueror ! How it has burnt ever 
ſmce with redoubled Fury! When I ſhall be free 
from this Flame, Heav'n only knows, for the Hour 
of my Death Heaven only knows: "Tis a Flame that 
has incorporated with that of my Life, and both 
will 3 out together. In vain I invoke my Reaſon 
to reſiſt my Senſes : My Reaſon finds you more love- 
ly than my Eyes did before; ſhews me all the 
Graces of thy beauteous Mind, and grows pleas d 
and prides it ſelf in its own Captivity. You accuſe 
me, they ſay, of ſome extraordinary Crime : A 
Crime againſt whom? Againſt you whom I love! 
Againſt you for whom I could die! Strange: Accuſa- 
tion! Yet. at the ſame time you refuſe to ſee me, 

| | TS you 
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yon refuſe to receive my Letters: And muſt I be con- 


getan d unheard ? Robbers are allow d to ſpeak de. 


fore they are ſentenc d; Murderers haye the Privi- 
lege to plead for their Lives; and ſhall the ten- 
117 Lobe be denied the Privil pr is granted 

0 the blackeſt Malice? I have auch. 15 of no- 
thing but too much Love, if too much Love be a 
Fault. Why have you given Credit to my Enemies, 


before you have heard me? I may indeed be con- 


vinc'd of an Error, but I can never be convicted of 
3 Crime againſt you. The Man muſt be mad, nay, 
1 mad, who can deſign to injure himſelf; 

hou art by much the better, the dearer Part of 

me. Give me Leave'to ſee you once more before I 


depart : Let me ſee once more that Face. which has 


un lone me, 5 charms me even in Ruin * 


O Face induftriouſly contriv d by Ee. en, 
275 fx * 1 Eyes and captivate my Soul ! 4 | 


Ny, 1 vill ſee you, if it be but to beat you 
with your barbarous Wifh : If at the Time that you 
made it, you had ftruck —_— in my Heart, Jon 
had given it a gentler Woun 

The only Wiſh that I have to make, is to be 
happy in thee; if that ſucceeds not, I have ano» 
1 7 7 and that i is to lie at reſt i in my Grave. : 


Th Rad af. the Levs-Larrzäe, 
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F 20 apt To 75/7: 10h Dhl Bey 
R long Silence made me con jecture, 
— that you are ſo intent upon being Bur- 
geſs of Bodmyn, that you had forgot 
the Citizens of Covem- Garden: At laſt 
l I received an agreeable- Letter from 
you. You had beſt have a care of talking in Corn- 
wal at the rate that you write to your Friends. If 
you do, the Corniſh Men may not think you fi 2 
qualified to repreſent them. When you left the 
Town, you talk d of a critical Correfpondence be- 
tween us: But Idleneſs on your Side, and ill Hu- 
mour on mine, have baulked a very dete Fe 
But an AEM has lately happen'd, which' obliges 
me to provoke you; for there has juft been a Play 
ated, called, The Mock-Marriage ; the Author of 
which, whoſe Name I have forgot, aſſerts dogmatt- | 
cally in his Preface, That he who, writes by Rule, 


ſhall only have his Labour for his Pains. I know 


not what this Author can mean by this: For, whom 
end to perſwade by this fine Aſſertion? 
Not Mr. Moyle, and me at leaſt. We know indeed 
very well, hat Mad may write regulatly, and yet 
fail of Pleaſing; and that a Poet may pleaſe in a 
Play that is not regular. But this is eternally true. 
That he. who writes regularly ceteris Paribus, muſt 
always pleaſe more, than he who tranſgreſſes the 
Rules. Nothing can pleafe in a Play but Nature; 
no, not in a Play which is written againſt the Rules; 
and the more there is of Nature in any Play, the 
e e e e e 
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dent, ſhould happen in the fame ſhort Space of 
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ore that Play muſt delight. Now the Rules are 
nothing but an Obſervation” of Nature: For Nate 
+ . WE 0 There is not 3 

ules but what might. be ud to erince this, But! 
Mall be cohtenred Wirt g ſhGwing lone in hebe 
even in the Mechanical Rules of the Unities: 
And firſt for that of Place: It is certain that it is in 
Nature impoſſible for a Man who i ip the Squace of 
Covent Garden, to ſee the Things that at the ſame 


time are tranſacted at Weſtminſter. And then for 


chat of Time, a reaſonabſe Man may delude him 
ſelf ſo far, as to fancy that he ſits for the Space of 


1 


twelve Hours yithout removing, eating os fleping ; 


but he muſt be a Devil that can fancy he does it for 
a Week. What I have ſaid may evince'a' Neceſſit 
of obſerving the Unities of Time and of Place; if 
a Poet would throughly write up to Nature. And 
then the Unity of the Action Follows on courſe : 


For, that two Actions that are entire, and indepen- 


Time, in the fame little Compaſs of Place, b 
together, go on together, and end together, with- 
out obſttucting or confounding one another; this in- 
deed may be done upon the Stage, but in Nature it 
x. highly improbable. Well then, ſinee the Rules 


are nothing but Nature it ſelf, and nothing but Na- 
ture can. pleaſe, and ſince the more that any 


Play has of Nature, the more that Play muſt 
delight, it follows that a Play which is regularly 
written, ceteris Faribus, mult pleaſe more thay 2 
Play which is written againſt the Rules, which #3 
Demonſtration... Rule may be ſaid to be a Play; 
what Symmetry of Parts is known to be to a Farce 
The Features. may be regular, and yet a great or 4 
delicate Air may be wanting: And there may be a 


commanding or engaging Air in a Faee whole Fea- 


mures are pot 1egular, But this all the World muſt 
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e; of, has chang can never be fea any Sovereign 
Beauty, where Air and R Features are 
not united. Thus is Reaſon! this Anthior ; 
but the Miſchief is, that Experience is againſt hifh 
too: For all your Dramatick Poets muſt confeſs, that 
the Plays which they have writ with moſt Re 
rity, have been they which have pleaſed: m 1 
muſt trouble you with another . W. 
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= Came home. from the Lands End | Ye 


— 


= fterday, where I found thee Letters 
bn Mr. Dennis, and one from you, 
: with a-homorgus Deſcription of Jh. 
— Y Abaſſur. / - Since the dubbing | of Dan 
— and the Coronation of Petrarch in the Ca- 


pitol, there has not been ſo great a Solemnity as the 


Conſecration of Jobn Abaſſus. In all the Pagan Ri- 
tal, I never met with the Form of Poecteal 

ders; but I believe the Ceremony of Conſeeratibg, 
a Man to Apollo, is the fame with Devoting a Man to 
the Dis: Manes, for both are Martyrs to Pame. I 
believe not a Man of the Grave Club durſt aſſiſt at 
this ridiculous-Scene, for fear of laughing out-right.. 


W. was in his KT and for my part I 1 
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Fer ard oils tags, Ho ne 
Have rather ſat there than in the Houſe of Com 
oag Hour or, Tuo at all the ridiculous Things that 
have happend. at Wells Coffee-houſe fince I left it; 
tis the mergieft; Place in the, World: Like Africa, 
every DaFF produces 2 Monſter ; and they are got 
there juſt as Pliny ſays they are in Africa, Beaſts of 
different Kinds come to drink, mingle with one ano- 
ther, and beget Monſters. Preſent my humble Du- 
ty to my new Lond, and tell him, that I am prepa- 
ring an Addreſs to congratulate his Acceſſion to the 
Throne of the Rabble. Tell the Lady, who was 
the Author of the Hue and Cry af.er me, ſhe mil 
have ſent out a hundred Hues and Cries before ſhe 
would have found a+ Poet. F took an effectual 
Courſe not to be apprehended for a Poet, for I went 
down elad like a Soldier, with a new Suit of Cloaths 
. on, and, I think, there could not have been a better 
Diſguiſe for a Poet, unleſs I had ftol'n Dr. B—'s 
Coat. Mr. Dennis ſent me down ß M——" 
Faroe. I can fay very little of the Poem; but a 
for the Dialogue, I think 'twas the firſt time that 
i. 
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- ſuffer'd any body to talk with him; though 
deed here he interrupts Mr: Boiau in the midft of 
the firſt Word. My humble Service to Mr. Wycher- 
my: I defire yon would write me ſome News of 
the Stage, and what Progreſs you have made in your 
PD 9 2 2. Friendand Seroants 
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Dxar SI A, be TEN | 
Can't but think that a Letter from me 
in London to you in C is like ſome 
[ec ancient Correſpondence between an In- 
b habitant of Rome and a Cimmerian. 
2 May be my Way of Writing may not 
be ſo modeftly compared with Roman Epiſtles; but 
the Reſemblance of the Place will juſtify the other 
part of the Parallel: The ſubterraneous Habitations 
of the Miners, and the Proximity of the Baja, hel 

a little; and while you are at B — let B— be 
Cumæ, and do tag ſupply the Place of Sibylla. You 
may look on this as Railery, but I can aſſure yon, 
nothing leſs than Oracles are expected from you in 
the next Parliament, if you ſuecèed in your Election, 
as we are pretty well aſſur d you will. You wiſh 
your ſelf with us at Mils Coffee-houſe; all here 
wiſh for yon, from the Preſident of the Grave Club, 
to the moſt puny Member of the Rabble : They 
who can think, think of you, and the reſt talk of 
you. There is no ſuch Monſter in this Africa that is 
not ſenſible of your Abſence ; even the worſt natur d 
People, and thoſe of leaft Wit, lament it ; I mean 
half Criticks and Quiblers. To tell you all that 
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want you, I ſhould name all the Creatures of Co- 


vent-Garden, which, like thoſe: of Eden Garden, 


would want ſome Adam to be a Godfather and give 


them Names. I can't tell whether I may juſtly com- 
pare our Covent-Garden to that of Eden, or no; for 
tho' I believe we may have Variety of 9 
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ante equal to Paradife, yet I fear we have not 2. 
mongſt us the Tree of Knowledge. It had been 
much to the Diſadvantage of Pliny, had the Coffee- 


houſe been in his Daſs for ſure he would have 


deſcribed fome who frequent itz-which. woyld have 


given him the Reputation of a more fabulous Wri- 


ter than he has now. Burt being in our Age, it does 


him a Service; for we who know it, ean give Faith 
to all his Monſters. Von who took Care to go down 
into the Country - unlike a Poet, I os will take 
Care not to come up again like a Politician ; for 


then, you will add a new Monſter to the Coffee- 


houſe, that was never ſeen there before. So-you 
may :come back. again in Ara C0. by in 
that you will no more be ſuſpected for à Politician 
than a Poet. Pray come upon any Terms, for you 
are wiſhed for by every body, but moſt wanted by 


feckionate Friend and Servant, 


| W. Cox GREY. 
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To Mr. Coxext d Tunbridge 
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V Buſineſs and my Thanks for your 
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which 1 had ſent by the laſt Poſt, had 


— not an Accident hinder'd it. All the 


Return that J ean make you at preſent 
is, to acquaint. you with. ſuch News as we have. Our 
Friend M. went laſt Friday to the Bath : Ile 

| romis d 
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Y | Kindneſs; you will find in the Inclos d. 
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promi misd to write to me from that Place; but it 
would de unreaſonable indeed to expect it. For 
1/—— takes up his Afternoons ; and his, Mornings, 
1 ſuppoſef are 15 in Contemplation at the Croſc 
Bath. Moſf ef bur Friends of the Coffee: houſe 
are diſpers d ; ſomè . are retreated into the 
in hopes of ſome Favours which they expect from 
the Muſes ; two or three of them are retir' 


| Town, to ruminate on ſome Favours: which they 


have reeeiv'd from their Miſtreſſes. #1 

' $o that the Coffe-houſe is like to grow ing . 
tation again. For if any one gives it the ſeanda- 
lous Denominarion of the Wits Coffee houſe, he 
muſt call it ſo by Antiphraſis, becauſe there comes 


no Wit there. Here are: two or three indeed, whe 


ſet up for Wits at home, and endeavout to paſs for 
Wiſe at the Coffee-houſe; for they hol their 
Tongues there. Indeed the Coffee-houſe is general- 
ly the Exchange for Wit, where the Merchants meet 
without bringing the Commodity with them, which 
they leave at home in their Warehouſes, alias their 
Cloſets, while they, go abroad to take 2 prudent 
Care för the vending 1t- But yon are of the Num- 
ber of thoſe happy el who ſo abound in heredi- 
tary Poſleſhons, ES in — Returns from Greece and 
from Italy, that you always carry ſome of it about: 
you to be liberal to your Friends of that which you 
ell to Strangers, Mr. babbles eternally ab- 
cording to his old rate; and as extravagantly as if he 
talk d to himſelf; which: he certainly does, if no 


body minds him more than I do- "He has been. 
juſt now WN Hat ſort of Diftemper the Spleen 
is; an infallible Sign that he is the only Man in Co- 


tent- Garden who does not know he is an Aſs. To 
make him ſenſible what the Spleen is, 1 eould finck 
in my Heart to ſhew him himſelf, and give it him. 


Hany thing reſtrains me pow being * - 


His poet this 


y acted ſome new Plays; buti had. here 


of them, I would-n ſerũple to affirm, ae | 


Stage is at — and a barten Page, as 


ſomè Part of a Haw is ſaid to be, tho it aboundy in | 


Monſters. And yet thoſe prodigious Things have 
met with Succeſs; for a Fool is naturally fond of a 
Monſter, becauſe he is incapable of knowin ns a Man, 
While you drink Steel for your Spleen at Twnbridee, 
I partake of the Benefit: of the; Courle ; for, 1 
Gaiety of your Letters relieves me conſidera 
Then what muſt your Converſation do: Come up 
and make the Experiment, and impart that Vigs 
to me _ 7 n has reſtor d to yon. I am 


Tur me hunk Servant, 
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could allay the Pleaſure. 4 has wateh' 121 2 
Victory a long time, and will not miſs this Oppor- 
runity to mortify the Day. of Thankſgivin af 
feribble _ the publick Joy. The « dpi 
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way, tis the e 
it will make him wiſer. This Coxcomb gatwali 
puts me in mind of — 1d where — 


able Surprizes 1 ever mer. with, + And | 
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rs Coffee-houſe; I could be the eaſieſt Man in 
he World under my Calamity, if it were not for 
ſome of the Company there, who are now the 
greateſt Enemies I. have in the World, worſe than 
the Company from which I am juſt now ftol'n to 
vrite this Letter. Among the reſt is a Country Gen- 
leman who di&ates Politicks abundaptiy; for with 
is, as well as at old Rome, we take Didators from 
he Plow ; but ours are ſuch as ought never to re- 


move their Hands from it. ” 
9 I am yours, &c. 

N Nu den 

8 


S F SSN 


N rule you are happy in the Politicks of 
* „„ the Grave Club, and the Puns of 
198 The, Rabble, you have no Regard to 
py H dhe orlorn State of your poor Friend. 


F255 Before I left London, I feigned an hun- 
EIN dred agreeable 1 Pleaſures, 
ith which I might fool away a Retirement; but 
now I deteſt being alone, and queſtion whether 
Mankind or Solitude be the fitter Subject for a Sa- 
ur. Of this I am fure, that God Almighty, rather 
than be alone, created the —— ; and Man, rather 
than be alone, choſe a Wife: Whatever Advantage 
[ have loft by my Country Life, I believe I have 
gain d the Gift of Prophecy in the Wilderneſs, for 
| foretold the Poem with which 4— has viſited us. 


Jam yours, &c. 
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. Morte 1 | Mr. Devvis | 
ASL op 0 your Buſineſs hereafter, but butler 
„have a Dance, as Mr. Bays ſays. When 
* * I came home from the Weſt, where! 
c Of BY had paſſed a Fortnight, I found your 
Top DS three Letters full of Wit and Hy 
mor. I was charm'd with the Scan. 

dal you writ in the firſt, and inclos d in the laſt, a. 
A.'s Poem. I found the Preamble before the Poem 
to be like a Suterkin before a Dutch Child. I read 


it over in great haſte, in hopes to be pleaſed at laſ 
with the End of it; but this is the firſt time I cher 


diſlikd his Concluſion: For he threatens flr 


things. I hope tis only in terrorem; if not, I hope 
God in his Goodneſs will ſend us a Peace, and pre- 
vent his Songs of Triumph. , Certainly, fince the 


Dane was n, 5 never was, ſuch | - Pee. 
| avon 5 1755 i ky 
1s ib 
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8895 ſtill with the ſame Awe forbear this 
Preſumption, if I did not believe my 
1 the © Obligations of Duty to make 
this Addreſs to. you I have been tao mheh ad- 
quainted with the P ion and Impudence of 
the Times, in raiſing falſe and ſcaridalous 8 ;hes 
upon innocent and warthy. Perſons of all Qualities 
and Degrees, to give Credit to tboſe hold Whiſpers 
which have been too long ſcatter d abroad concern- 
ing your Wife 's being ſfraken in her Religion. But 
vhen thoſe Whiſpers break ont into Noiſe, and gub- 
lick Perſons hein ta report that the is be- 
rome a Ramus Cltbolick'>= When E beard that many 
worthy Derſons of unqueſtionable — 
R. H. are notwithout ſome Fear and A 
of it; and many Reflections are made fromm then 
to the Prejudice of your Royal Perſon, and even of 
the King g's Majeſtys; I hope it a or elf ar your 
me — Diſtance. loever, to caſt my ſelf at our 


188 "7 2 0 B. of Your? 


Feet, and beſeech you to look to this Matter in 
time, and to apply ſonje Antidote to expel the 
Poiſon of it. It is not poſſible your R. H. can be 
without Zeal and entire Devotion for 

for the Perity and Preſervation'\wheredF 


Father made himſelf a Sacrifice ;, r ws. the Reſt 
ration whereof you have. ed ro? mach 
ſelf, and ict? highly - deſery i 
reftion and yours, fi fi nce there can be no p | 
fection in the Hearts of the People, while tas Re K 
verence is made to the Church. Your Wife is ſo F 4 
nerally believ'd” to have ſo perfect Duty and enti 
Reſignation to the Will of your H. that. any Pe. 
fection in Her from her Religion, will be imptted 
to want of Circumſpection in ybu, and got uſing 
your Authority, or to you Connivance, IL need nt 

tell the ill Conſequence that ſuch à Mutation would Wl 
be attended with in Reference to your R. dhe and . 
even to the King | himſelf, "whole Bar en Sai 8 
(under God) is in the Affection and Duty of his Pro- 8 
reſtant Subjects. Your R. H. well leaped doe far 
-have always been flom wiſhing”: that the Nolnan Cc 

2 ſhould be profecuted with Severity but! 1 

leſs wifh it ſhould: 2 in their Power tobe able + 

to proſecute: thoſe who differ fam them, ſince ve 

I know: how little Moderation e o 

could We; OCT | ma 

And if this which Maple: is e ralk of, {1 

2 . d) ſhould fall out / . 
ry pro e a greater Storm of Mew he 

in — than mod Nen ban ye 

—— — coke): Thave write 

the Dutcheſs with the Freedom and Affection of a 

—.— 13 1 do moſt: — 
H. by your — tote 
from banging a. Miſchief. upon you and her 3 
20 4 
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nl Lat never can be tepair d, and to.ithink it 


a your Willow dined diſpel thoſe Re proaches 
> (bow falle ſoever) by better Evidence thaw Con- 
e empt, and hope you. dorbelieve that no Severity I 
0. bave or can undergo, ſhall in any d leſſen or 
2 my moſt profound Duty to his Majeſty and 

ur R. H. but — Ido with all imaginable Obe; 
De. — ſubmit to 1 Pleaſure in all Things. 
Ne od ProſecrerrſebeR Hs, and «ro 1h me in Kern 
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bro ISA =» and obedient Servant, | = 
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: t that i T2 —.— and grie- 
my ſelf: But as no Diftance of 


pe 

dence, or . —— Diſtance in.neſpþ& fake: high 
Condition you re in, can = me leſs your Father, 
or abſolve me from perform ng tboſe Obligations 
which that Relation — — me; ſo when I 
receive any credible Agreniſemenr of what reflects 


upon 
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190 | A Leer. to the Dutcheſs of Your 8 
upon-you, in Poinr of Hort; Conſtience; or Diſc 
cretion, I ought not to omit the informihg youe| 


Underſtanding ſeems reaſonable; and which: I U¹ 
ſtill hope wil have ſome Credit with you. I will 
confeſs to you, that what you wrote to me many 
Months ſince, upon thoſe Reproaches Which -I told 
you. were —_— reported concerning your De. 
fection in Religion, gave. me ſo much Satisfaction, 
that I believ d them to proceed from that il Spi 
of the Time that delights in Slanders and Calumny 
But I muſt tell you, the ſame Report increaſes of 
late very much, and I my: ſelf ſaw a Letter the laſ 
Week from Paris, from a Perſon who ſaid the Ex- Hat 
Jiſþb Ambaſſador aſſur d him the Day before, That 
the Dutcheſs was become a Roman Catholick ; and, Nou 
which makes greater Impreſſion upon me, I am aſ· Nu: 
ſurd that many good Men in England, who have Wrr 
great Affection for you and me, and who hape 
ought nothing more 'impoſiibl er 


ught n. | ſible; than that dhe 
ſhould be ſuch a Change in you, are at preſent un- 
der much Affliction, with the Obſervatipn of a great 
Change in your Courſe of Life, and that conſtant Wh 
Exerciſe of that N which which was ſo no- 

torious; and do apprehend from your frequent Dil-Wuc 
courſes, that you have not the ſame Reverenge and 


Venèration, Which you uſe to hade, för the rw 
1 2 


of England the Church in which yqu were 

ti d, and che Church the beſt conſtitiſted and ths 
moſt free from Errors, of any Chriſtian Chatch-this 
Day in the World; and that ſome Perſons by their Ir: 
Inſinuations, have prevail d with you to have a bet; p. 
ter Opinion of that which is moſt oppbſte tit 
the urch of Rane, than the Integrity thrrséf de 
ſerves. It. is not yet in my Power to fbeliere that 
your: Wit and-Underſtanding (with 'Gbd's Bleſſing 
upon borh) can ſuffer you tube ſhaker farther chan 
M | it 


with 


-eaks into the Prof 
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ih welancholie Reflectiots upon the Iniquity and 


ickedneſs of the Age we live in, which diſcredits 
| Religion, * and ; Which, with equal Licence, 
he Profeſſors of all, and prevails upon 


de Members of all Ch 


ill have no Benefit from the Faith of any | 


1 preſume yon do not entangle your ſelf in the 
Ws Controverſies W the Romanift and 
s, or think your ſelf a co 

nlties which occur therein; and therefore it muſt 
ſome fallacious Argument of Antiquity and Uni- 
(ality, confidently urg'd by Men Who know leſs 

an many of thoſe you are acquainted with, and 
vght leſs to be 'believ'd by you, that can raiſe any 
Jonbrs or Scruples in you; and if you will witt 

qual Temper hear thoſe who are well able to in- 

m you in ſuch Particulars, it is not poſſible for 
- to _ in that ＋ which can only corrupt 
nd prevail over you, by ſtopping your own Ears, 
morn ͤ . rage AY 


ur own Eyes. | 
erſons in the World who have greater Authority 
ith you than I can 3 to, and am ſure they 
2th ſuffer more in this Rumour, and would aer 
uch more if there were Ground for it, than I can 
o; and truly I am as unlikely to be deceiv'd my 
lf, or to deceive you, as any Man who endeavours 
Wer you in your Religion: And therefore I 
eech you let we have ſo much Credit with you, 
to perſwade you to communicate any Doubts or 
ruples which occur to you, before you ſuffer them 


make too deep an Impreſſion upon you. The 


mmon Argument, That there is no Salvation out 


We the Church, and that the Church of Rome is that 


aly true Church, is both irrational and untrue. 
bere are many Churches in which Salvation may be 
tan d as well as in any one of them; and were 


mpetent Judge of all Dif- 


' 4 Levers e ou ; 
= even in the Apoſtles Time, otherwiſe g 
would not have directed their Epiſtles to. 0. ma 
ſeveral Churches, in which there were different 
nions received, and very different DoQrines tay 
There is indeed but one Faith in which we .can| 
ſaved, the ſtedfaſt Belief of the Birth, Paſſion, a 
Reſurrection of our Saviour; and every Church th 
receives and embraces that Faith, is in a State; 
Salvation. If the Apoſtles preach'd true Doqri 
the Reception and Retention of many Errors do 
not deſtroy the Eſſence of a Church; if it did, u 
Church of Rome would be in as ill, if not in a) 
Condition, than moſt other Chriſtian Churches, k 
cauſe its Errors are of a = Murer, * 
more deſtructive to Reli 2 Let not the cant! 
Diſcourſe of the Univerſality and Extent of t 
Church, which has as little of Truth as the 
prevail over you: They who will imitate 
greateſt Part of the World, muſt turn Heathens, 
it is generally believ'd that above half the Worl 
is is ee d by them, and that the Mahometans; ye 
re than half the remainder. There ig 
tle queſtion that of the reſt which is inhabited 
Chriſtians, one Part of four is not of the Cama 
nion of the Church of Rome, and God knows 
that very Communion there is as great Djſge 
Opinion, and in Matters of as great N gent, a; 
between the other Chriſtianas. r -- 
I hear you do in publick Diſcourſes iſlike. 1 
Things i in the Church of England, as the May 
of the Clergy, which is a Point that no Kent 
tholick will prevend ro be of the Effence,of Rove 
and is in uſe in many Plages which: are of the 9 
munion of the Church of Rome; as in Bohemia al 
thoſe Parts of the Greek Church which ſubmit 
the Roman e And all Men know, 435 dach the lat 
Council of Tren, the Sacrament of þ th, Kjod 


n 


A Letter to the Dutcheſs of Lokk. 193 


ind Liberty of the Clergy. to marry, was very paſ⸗ 
zonately preſs'd both 8 Emperor and King of 
zance for their Dominions; and it was afterwards 
granted to Germany, tho under ſuch Conditions as 
made it ineffeQual ; which however ſhows. that it 

was not, nor ever can be, look'd .upon as Matter of 
Religion. Chriſtianity was many hundred Years old 
before ſuch a Reftraint was ever heard of in the 
Church; and when it was endeavour d, it mer with 
great Oppoſition, and was never ſubmitted to. And 
s the politive Inhibition ſeems abſolutely unlawful, 
ſo the Inconveniencies which reſult from thence 
will, upon a juſt Diſquiſition, be found ſuperior to 
hoſe which attend the Liberty which the Chriſtian 
Religion permits. Thoſe Arguments which are not 
ſtrong enough to draw Perſons from the Roman Com- 
union into that of the Church of England, when 
uſtom and Education, and a long ſtupid Reſigna- 
tion of all their Faculties to their Teachers, uſually 
ſhuts out all Reaſon to the contrary, may yet be 
abundant to retain thoſe who have been baptiz d 
and bred, and inftrufted in the Grounds and Princi- 
ples of that Religion, which are in Truth not only 
ounded upon the clear Authority of the Scriptures, 
ut upon the Conſent of Antiquity, and the Practice 
pf the Primitive Church; and Men who look into 
Antiquity, know well U 


What Corruption and Vio- 
ence, and with what conſtant and continual Oppo- 
tion, thoſe Opinions which are contrary to ours 
rept into the World; and how unwarrantably the 
authority of the Biſhop of Rome, which alone ſup- 

dorts all the reſt, came to prevail, who has no more 

retence of Authority and Power i England, than 


e Biſhop of Paris or Toledo can as reaſonably lay 


laim to, and is ſo far from being Matter of Catho- 
ick Religion, that the Pope has ſo much, and no 
nore to do in France or Spain, or any otheg Catho- 

ear K ick 


134 A Letter to the Datchefr of To 
lick Dominion, than the | Crown; ah ane ind 
Conſtitutions of ſeveral Kingdoms gave him Leate; 
which makes him ſo little (if at Alb) Sonfider d in 


France, and fo much in Spain: And therefore the 
Engliſh Catholicks which attribate: ſo'-mmuch to him, 
| ligion than the Catholick. Church profeſles ; and 
1 without doubt they who deſert the Church of Eay- 
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. land, of which they are Members, and bect 
#; thereby diſobedient to the Eccleſiaſtical and Civil 
Laus of their Country, and therein renounce their 
Subjection to the State, as well as to the Church, 

. (which are grievous Sins) had need of a better Ex- 
cuſe than the meeting with ſome Doubts which they 
could not anſwer ; and leſs than a manifeſt Evi- 
dence that their Salvation is deſperate: in that Com- 
munion, cannot ſerve their turn: And they who 
imagine they have ſuch an Evidence, ought rather 

. to falpect that their Underftanding has forſaken 
them, and that they are become TI than that the 
Church, which is repleniſh'd with all Learning and 
Piety requiſite, can betray them to Perdition | I 
beſeech yon to conſider, (Which I hope will over- 
5 rule thoſe ordinary Doubts and Objections Which 
map be infuſed into you) that if you change For 
Religion, you renounce zll Obedience and Af, 
fection to your Father, loves you: ſo tenderly, 
that ſuch an odious Mutation would break His Heart; 
you condemn your Father and your Mother, ( whoſe 
incomparable Virtue and Piety, and Devotion, has 


_ 


placed her in Heaven) for having impiouſſy edvea- 
ted you; and you declare the Church and State, to 
both, which yougwe Reverence and Subjeckion to 
be in your Judgment Antichriſtian: You bring irre- 
.parable Diſhonour, Scandal and Prejadice, to the 
| Duke your Husband, to whom you ought ro pay all 
imaginable Duty, and whom I prelume * 


will thereby (at 


fore you ſuffer them to prevail over yon. 


more precious to you than your own Life; and all 
poſſible Ruin to your Children of whoſe Company 
and Converſation. you mult look to be depriv'd ; for 
God forbid that after ſuch an Apoſtacy, you ſhould 


have any Power in Education of your Children. 


You have many Enemies, whom you herein would 
abundantly Sean ; and ſome Friends, whom you 

aft as far as in you lies) perfectly 
deſtroy ; and afflict many others who have deſeiy'd 
well of you. „„ 


I know you are not inclin'd to any part of. this 


Miſchief, and therefore offer thoſe Conſiderations, 
as all thoſe Particulars would be the infalltble Con- 
ſequence of ſuch a Concluſion. It is to me the ſad- 
deſt Circumſtance of my*Baniſhment, that I may not 


be admitted, in ſuch a Seaſon as this, to confer 


with you; when I am confident I could ſatisfy you 
in all your Doubts, and make it appear to you, that 


there are many Abſurdities in the Roman Religion 
| inconſiſtent with your Judgment and Underſtanding, 
and many Impieties inconſiſtent with your Con- 


ſcience : So that before you can ſubmit to the Obli- 
cations of Faith, you miſt diveſt your ſelf of your 
natural Reafon, and common Senſe, and captivate 
the Dictates of your own Conſcience, to the Impo- 


ſitions of an Authority which has not any Preterce 
to oblige or adviſe you. If you will not with Free- 


dom communicate the Doubts which occur to you 


to thoſe near you, of whoſe Learning and Piety 


you have had ſuch Experience, let me conjure ycu 
to impart them to me, and to expect my Anſwer be- 
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The Dutcheſs of Y OR K's Anſwer to 
. the Earl of CLARENDON. "| 


ktlereas I have been ever from my In- 
l fancy bred up in the Engliſh Proteſtant 
k WH Religion, and have had very able Per- 
ERR ſons to inſtrudt me in the Grounds 
— thereof; and I doubt not but I am 
expoſed to the Cenſure of an infinite Number of 
Perſons, that are aſtoniſh'd at my quitting of it, to 
embrace the Religion of the Roman Catholicks, from 
which J have ever profeſſed a great Averſion : And 
therefore I have thought fit to give ſome Satisfaction 
to my Friends, by declaring unto them the Reaſons 
upon which I have been mov'd to do it, without 
engaging my ſelf in long and unprofitable Diſputes 
touching that Matter. I proteſt therefore before 
God, that ſince my coming into England, no Perſon, 
either Man or Woman, hath at any time 2 
me to alter my Religion, or hath uſed any Diſcourſe 
to me upon that Subject. It hath been only à par- 
ticular Favour from God, who hath been graciouſly 
leaſed to hear tbe Prayers I daily made unto him; 
th in France and Flanders, whilſt Lwas there, That 
he would vouchſafe to bring me into the true 
Church before I died, in caſe I was not in the Right. 
And it was the Devotion I obſerved in the Catho- 
Licks there which induced me to make that Prayer; 
 altho' my own Devotion, during all that time, was 
very ſlender. I did notwithſtanding, during all the 

Time I was in thoſe Countries, believe I was in the 
true Religion; neither had I the leaſt Seruple of it, 

until November laſt ; at which time, reading Dr. ho: 
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lin's Hiſtory of the Reformation, which had been 
highly recommended to me, I was fo fat from find- 
ing the Satisfaction I expected, that I found nothing 
but Sacrileges; and looking over the Reaſons there- 
in ſet down, which had cauſed the Separation of the 
Church of England from that of Rome, I read three 
there which, to me, ſeemed great Impieties. 
The Firft was, That King Henry VIII. had caſt 
off the Pope's Authority, becauſe he would not per- 
mit him to quit his Wife, and marry another. 
The Second, during the Minority of Edward VI. 
his Uncle, the Duke of Somerſet, who then govern'd 
all, and was the Principal in that Alteration, did 
greatly enrich himfe!f with the Goods of the Church, 
which he engroſſed. on 
And the Third conſiſted in this, That Queen Eli- 
zabeth not being Rightful Heir to the Crown, could 
not keep it, but by renouncing a Church which 
would never have allow'd of ſuch Injuſtice. I 
could not be perſwaded the Holy Ghoſt would ever 
have made uſe of ſuch Motives as theſe were to 
change Religion; and was aftoniſh'd that the 
Biſhops, if they had no other Intention but to Re- 
eſtabliſh the Doctrine of the Primitive Church, had 
not attempted it before the Schiſm of Henry VIII. 
which was grounded upon ſuch unjuſtifiable Pre- 
tenees. e ee 8 8 
Being troubled with theſe Scruples, I began to 
make ſome Reflections upon the Points of Do&rine 
wherein we differ'd from the Catholicks, and to that 
Purpoſe had Recourſe to the Holy Scripture : And 
tho I pretended not to be able fectly to under- 


Rand it, I found notwithſtanding ſeveral Points 


which to me ſeem'd very plain, and I cannot but 
wonder that I remain d fo long time without takin 
notice of them. - Amongſt theſe were the real Pre- 
ſence of our Saviour in the Sacrament, the Infallibi- 
K 3 = 
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lity of the Church, Confeſſion, and Prayers: for the 
Dead. I treated of theſe Particulars ſeverally with 
two of the moſt learned Biſhops of England, and 
diſcourſing upon theſe Subjects, they both told me, 
That it was to be wiſhed that the Church of Eng- 
land had retained ſeveral Things: it altered: As for 
Example, Confeſſion, which without. doubt is of 
Divine Inſtitution. They told me alſo, That Prayer 
for the Dead had been uſed in the Primitive Church 

during the firſt Centuries ; and that they themſelves 
did Aly obſerve thoſe. Things, tho' they Jefice) 
not publickly to own theſe Doctrines. And having 
— * one of them ſomething earneſtly touching 
theſe Things, he RING me, That if he hat 
been bred up in the Catholick Religion, . he. ſhould 
not have left it; but now, being a Member of that 
Church which believed al. the Articles neceſſary to 
Salvation, he thought he ſhould do ill to quit it, 
becauſe he was beholden to that Church for his 
Baptiſm, and he ſhould thereby give Occaſion of 
great Scandal to others. All theſę Diſcourſes were 
a Means to increaſe the, Deſire I had to embrace the 
Roman Catholick, Religion, and added much to the 
inward Trouble of my Mind; but the Fear I had 
to be haſty in a Matter of that Importance, made 
me act warily, with all Precautions neceſſary in ſuch 
a Caſe: I pray d inceſſantly to God, that He weuld 
be pleaſed to inform me in the Truth of theſe Points 
whereof I doubted. Upon Chriſtmas-Day,: going to 
receive at the King's Chapel, I found my ſelf in 
greater Trouble than ever J had been in; neither 
was it poſſible for me to be at quiet, until L had diſ- 
cover d my ſelf to a certain Catholick, who pre- 
ſently brought me a Prieſt. He was the firſf of 
them with whom I ever converſed; and; the more I 
converſed with him, the more I found miy ſelf to 
be confirmed in the Ręeſalution I had taken. * 
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1 thought, impoſſible to doubt of theſe Words, 
This is my Body; and I am verilySperſwaded that 
our Saviour, who is Truth it ſelf,” and hath promi- 
ſed to continue with his Church to the World's end, 
would never ſuffer thefe holy Myſteries to be com- 
municated to the Laity only under one Kind, if it 
were inconſiſtent with His Inſtitution of that Sacra- 
ment. ; 3 : 

I am not able to diſpute touching theſe Things 


with any body; and if 1 were, T wonld not go a 
bout to do it: But T content my ſelf to have wrote, 
this, to juſtify the Change I have made of my Re- 
ligion ; and call God to Witneſs I had not done it, 
had I believ'd T could have been faved ih that 
Church, whereof till then I was a Member. I pro- 
teſt ſerionſly, I have not been induced to this by 
any Worldly Intereſt or Motives ; neither can the 
Truth of this my Proteſtation be rationally doubted 
by any Perſon, ſince it was evident that thereby I 
loſt all my Friends, and very much prejudiced my 
Reputation: But having ſeriouſſy conſider d with 
my ſelf, whether I onght to renounce my Portion in 
the other World, to enjoy the Adyantages of my 
preſent Being here ; I aſſure you, I found no Diffi- 
culty at all to refolve the contraty ; for which TI 
render Thanks to God, who is the Author of all 
Goodnelg, * 7 F a 
My anly Prayer to him is, That the poor Catho- 


licks of this Kingdom may not be perſecuted upon 
my Account; and I beſeech God to grant me Pa- 
tience in my own Afflictions; and that what Tribu- 
lations ſoever his Goodneſs has appointed for me, 
I may ſo go through with them, as that I may here- 


after enjoy a Happineſs for all Eternity. - 


Given at St. James's, - the - 5 
_ 2othof Auguſt, 1670. 2 
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— large why I think it fit that you ſhould | 
(ent. your ſelf for ſome time beyond 


ab 
ee. As I am truly ſorry for the Occa- 
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lire it longer than it will be abſolutely-neceſlafy. 


both for your Good and my Service. In the mea L 
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time I think it proper to give you under my. 


that I expect this Compliance from you, and dels 
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it may be as ſoon as conveniently you can. You 


may eaſily believe with what Trouble I write this 
to.you, there being nothing I am more ſenſible of 


than the conſtant Kindneſs you have ever had for 
me; and I hope you are ſo juſt to me, as to be a 


ſared that no. Abſence, or any thing elfe, can ever 
change me from ever being truly and kindly 
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| Are bristter where the Sun does ſhine, 
Tis ſomething to loſe two Degrees, 
Now Age it ſelf Wein to freeze : 8 
Yet this I patiently could bear, 7 
If the rough Danube's Beauties were 
Bar only two Degrees leſs fair 
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uno warm me hither with their Beams. 
och Pow 'r they hade, they can — 
tive hundred Mi les their Influence: 

But Hunger forces Men to eat, 
Tho no Temptation's in the Meat. 
How wou'd the ogling Sparks deſpiſe 
The darling Damſel of my Eyes, 
Shou d they behold her at a Play, 
& ſhe's trick d up on Holy-day ; ; 
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When the whole Family combine, 9 " 
For publick Pride; is mals ber nine. 
Her Locks, which long before lay mattedl. * 
Are on this Day comb d out, and plaited. 
A Diamond Bodkin in each Treſs, * - 
The Badges of her Noblenefs : z: 
For every Stone, as well ax the, , . I" 

=. boaſt an ancient Pedigree. ; * 5 5 5 
Theſs forw'd the Jeyel erſt did grace,” 1 


* YL = 995. . + 1 t | Y 1 | 
LIE d 2 Graſs | F mane ; 
T' adorn the Handle of ber F Fan; — 


_ And, as by old weder. 
ny none in [ey gee Ears. 


No sf breaking in the Al , BED. 
Can with her ſtarry Head compare. "IE 
Such Ropes of Pearl her Azms.incumber,... 
She ſcarce can deal the:Cards.at Ombre: [ 
So many Rings each Finger freight, 1 Cha 
They tremble with the mighty Weight. 

The like in Englanditeter was. ſeen, 
Since Holben drew Hall and his Queens. + + | 
But, after theſe fantaſtiek Flights, | 25 ot pr | 
The Luſtre s meanex than the Lights, b 2 
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proclaim her of the Gethic Ras, 
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. muddy Lack „een k 
Are ſo much out of Nawce's Wag, rhe; 
You'd think TY 920 


zhters of old ddam, 
Mongſt theſe, behold a a Madam, 


With Arms in Mittins, Head 
A dapper Cloak, and; a reverend Raf: 2 
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No Farce, fo. leaſant 2s tl is nin, 
The pretty Je is in Walling i 
And the foft-Sound 110 1 ae, 
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The Bows bent — dame 8 
And blow that Calm into a Storm 
Has, in the very tender ſt Hour, . Hy 
Over my Gentleneſs no Power: 49, 412 A, Gp 4 
True to my Country- Women's Charm | 

When kiſs d, and prot 45 in r Arms,” He "x 
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minding nothing elſe all Day, 
all the Night too, you will 65 7 


Converſe with Fools, and write dull 
To go to Bed twixt Eight and, Nine, 


Had Lice ay my precious Time . 16.48 141 


where Vice and Folly hide | 

nd, in a troubleſomeiT e Pa cb 10 
The Wife ſeems honeſt, Hitband-wiſe 94 1 a 
or Pleaſure here has the ſam 
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Tho an Eſſential will neglect, „ 
Rather than loſe the leaſt Reſpet. - PIE £ | £ 5 - 
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I never viſit, but i in Form 3. N 5 3 uv 
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ut what a Clock ſhe'll play the Whores * hg „ 
The Nymphs re conſtant Gallants private, 
One ſcarce can gel: who 't tis is they drive at. pho OE | 
This ſeems to me a ſcurvy Faſhion, 
Who have been bred in a free Nation, 
With Liberty of Speech and Paſſion : : 
Yet I cannot forbear to ſpark pe 20 4 
And make the beſt of a bad Market. "WO" oe 
Meeting with one, by chance, k dhe, | 75 
Vho n no Preliminaries ftarted ; 8 aa tt OT 


„ ae i N 


Into 8 doſe 2 1% 7 1 Q Ro 
Of which, hereafter TR 
Humble to ! 5: SW 4 4 
I till was pleas donidumbiarihe 95 T $85 TT 1! 
And, with a firm and cheerful Mis | | 
I ſteer my Courſe with | 
To all the Ports ſhe has defign'd. als; ; 


a8 


13 1 


„ 
54s 'S: 1 Ji 


—— — 
. 


. 
f 


[00 Ix VERSION 0 Ne. 


= | a 


„ DE vlg 


N a 


a4 
7 . 
3 "of 


n 


theridge 
dletò 


of — a % p 
7 Pads... 5 * 2 ® > 0 ; 4 22 3 : Wt 


r d Fra. —otn-y 
wot "ue 


® 
* 1 ie A 
J 2 1 1 o = & 
* 1 * * '& 43 5 


w > = e 2 


— 
_— 


wJl Mt 


; 2250 far choſe aue. . Bin attane, C 
Lie all Impoſtures. ould he fi, 82 23:40 2512330 5 


From Bracman down to + Mah 


FEED 4 


i 2 


1 85 * 
. ent F nia A 
. #1 * Bu, 9244 oy A no 4 >. 3 *. as if 


Since i in your. ſnaky. Conſtitution, 
No Perſon ſaffer Diminution. 4.2 eat 5M * 


Your Muſe, grown od 


Rome with young ” enom fits 


The Rancour n TY 


A Work of wonderous meets; | " ur 2 1 


: . 


boy _ e FN i ROY * 4 1 
„ * Jt , 22 


Ad Hudibras, ad 
Aud Bellarmine _— bande AES Zig 20 
Cum Gladio Poetic. : 


$0 much pretend, ſo nude do; ah PR 14 
nee ng HIT 


More you archievs, had: you been ſent | 27 A 


. . . *, FA . 3 2775 
o % 1 1 = 5 * ng" 
9 . w 5 bas ? ? * mY 
3 3 13 4 5 * 
1 . a 4 » 2 2 


That might h. vr 
vince there perchance Nor Calves do o le 
Caping for Nonſenſe'from 1 "the Sky: 1 5 
But here, alas, yor ſpotted sus 
$to0 dark for our cleer Horizon. 2 


* * © * 


103. in I 2 FIFO 3 £315 3? 
* * S ® wi 


+4402 
i 


128 2 


What Barber's $h6p th Town w üddh 1 7 
That's not of your Adventures full? - Iu 


122 2 17175 


Alcides gave Clo Enge 
Blows Plenty from om Kis Etz 
But, ſpight of all ſuch" old Pokefanen, 
He ne'er beat up Johanner 
No, that was left in Time's due Space LY. 58 
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From Heſpod, and the Heathen "" OY 89 
Lucretius, Mac biavel, - and. Hobbs, LY ry 5 4 
Yon now aſpire to Popiſh Jobs; eat | 
To j join in one (ſans, Care: 054 hs Ws, 
An Atheift, Popiſh. Prieſt, and Poet. 3 
Now Romiſp Legends waſh. Round. . 25 
With holy Bays your Muſe is crown'd, . 
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Saint in every thing but dying. 9 LE 1 1690 Þ 1 
hat if you ſometimes faſt and 9 3 
Tho gainſt your Will I dare well ſay ))) 
old can that Grievance take away. 


But ſee, "ho Men of | Goſpel Leaven 
Vill needs be pulling vn fun Heaven: 
ay wiſh, ſince now er: fe! 
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or that, like Alanion La bbb, 
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and in the whole Conduct of his Life, a ſurprifin 
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_ aboht eighteen Years of Age, very witty and ſpright 
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Praiſe of his Niece's Beauty and Accompliſhments.; 


was one of the firſt that felt the Power of h 


His Philoſophy was not capable to defend his He 
againft thoſe Perfections he has deſcribd himſeſ 


difficult Amuſement. Others ſay, that he was alf 
the Author of the Romance of the Raſe, à yep 
agreeable Deſcription of Love. The ſaid N. 


mance being in Vogue to this very Day, and tl 
ſaid Philoſophy fall“ might ſuffice 
give us a very great and noble Idea of him. By 
beſides that, he has ſhown in moſt of his Work, 


Clearneſs of Mind, an Univerſal Capacity, a Great 
neſs of Soul, which nothing could overcome, much 
Delicacy in the Paſſions, and a great deal of Fim 
neſs in his Misfortunes. In fine, that which con 
poſes the beſt and moſt excellent part of the Men 
of great Men, is the true Character of Avelard. 

Eloiſa was a Gentlewoman of a very good Family 


ly, who had Beauty enough to move the moſt in 
ſenſible: Her Parents being very rich, reſfolv'd ty 
add an extraordinary Education to thoſe natural En 
dowments. An Uncle of hers, who. was Canon of 
the Church of Paris, apply'd himſelf moſt car: 
fully about it; and as he loy'd her entirely, he ſpard 


neither Coſt nor Care to effect it, and prov'd ſo.fuc: 
ceſsful therein, that the World was fill d with the 


Such admirable Qualifications ſoon captivated the 
Tnclinations of all thoſe that knew her: Abelaid 


Charms, and became paſſionately in Love with ka 


under the Name of Beauty in his Romance of the 
Roſe : Neither did he in the leaſt endeavour to coꝶ 


tend with his Paſſion. On the contrary, . being 
wholly taken up with his Love, he abandon'd bim 
ſelf entirely to it, and only ftudy'd bow to declat 
it to the Perſon he ador d. He being Vere! 
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ap'd, young, and having a high Reputation in 
| b Wolld, did not . Bal TE Blattes 
ould meet with all the Succeſs he could expect; 
e tells us himſelf, Tanti quippe tunc nominis eramy, 
p juventutis & forme preeminebam, ut quamcunque _ 
minarum noſtro dignarer amore, nullam vererer repul- 
That whatever Woman he could have fallen 
Love with at that time, he had reaſon to hope 
xr every thing, and to undertake all, without the 
aſt fear of a Refuſal. . e 
Being thus confident of Succeſs, he only long d 
r an Opportunity to make his Addreſſes to that 
rely Maid. He flatter d himſelf, that if he could 
ce be introduc'd into her Uncle's Houſe, by ſome 
his Friends, he would ſoon obtain the End of all 


in Wiſhes. He apply'd himſelf immediately about 
zu, and the Friends he made uſe of, eaſily obtain'd 


hat he defir'd.of Fulbert, (that was Elojſa's Uncle's 
ame) who was extreamly covetous, and yet defir'd 
thing ſo much as the Advancement of his Niece, 
| reaſon Tha he could not poſſibly give her a bet- 
r Maſter, or one that was leſs ſelf- intereſted than 


au 088-1214, Therefore he receiv'd him joyfully into 
fre: nouſe, and committed Eloiſa to his Tuition and 
, defiring him, as if he had deſign'd to ſerve 


m in his Love, to take an abſolute Empire over 
$ Niece, and to allow towards her Education all 
Time he could ſpare from the Publick, to be 


Ach ber Day and Night, to have a continual Eye 
on her Conduct, and even to make uſe of the Au- 
vr, rity he gave him, whenever he ſhould find her 
Ne Wriſs, or Klobedient Fulbert ſhow'd a Simplicity 


thout Example in all this; ſince that by confiding 
s in young People, and furniſhing them himſelf, —_ 
h a thouſand Opportunities, it was almoſt im- 
ſible for them not to fall in Love with one ano- 
Tr But the Uncle's Affection towards the Niece 
| | | was 
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tion was ſo well eftabliſh'd throughout the King 


Abelard, who eaſily promis d whatever Fulbert g 
he had of ſeeing the lovely Eloiſa at all convenie, 


about eighteen to love; and Abelard was too chan 


Man would be guilty of the ſame. 


their Converſation, together with the Tender 


. — 
4 * 
5 


- * 


+ Fulbert was the only Perſon that had no EN 
g ſee what every body elfe perceived . and whe y 


leg 26-0 ied, EN Memoirs | 
was ſo ſtrong and fo blind, and Abelard's :Repy; 


hat 


dom, that not harbouring the leaſt Suſpigion of thy 
Vertue, he thought himſelf abſolutely lecure. . ntr 


quird of him, did not fail to improve the Libel 


Hours and Moments. He acquainted her with! 
Paſſion, and did it ſo well, that ſhe hearken d to 
with Pleaſure. It is eaſie to perſwade a young Mai 


ing, and had too much Wit, not to make a coiſ 
derable Progreſs in her Heart in a-ſhort time. $ 
ſoon lov'd him ſo tenderly, that ſhe could no long 
refuſe him any thing; inſomnch that being whol cx 
taken up by a thouſand reciprocal Careſſes, in tl F 
Enjoyment of thoſe Delights the Paſſion he hadi. 
ſpir d her with afforded him, being continaally vi 
her, he often forgot his moſt ſerious and moſt it 
portant Affairs. A Philoſopher in love, is no vil 
than another Man; and however deſirous to pi 
ſerve his Reputation, he ſooner or later comm 
Faults that are blam'd by every body, though eng 

IKE 


The World ſoon. perceiv'd this Intrigue bete | cm 
the Maſter and the Scholar, ſo great an Affiduity 


and Paſſion that appear'd in all their Actions, 10 
diſcover d that Philoſophy was not always. tl 


Advices he receiy'd about it, he was ſo prepoli a th 
with a good Opinion of Abelard and Eloiſas Vil 
that it made no manner of Impreſſion upon 


Finally, our Lovers keeping no Meaſures in MM... 
Love, Things went ſo far through their Imn⁰ναεxHD Id 


hat the Uncle, Gear. at Iaftundeceiv'd, refolv'd to 
art them, to prevent the ill Conſequences” of their 
ntrigue. - But it proy d too late, for Eliſa foon 
liſcovering ſomething extraordinary in her ſelf, ſhe 
xcquainted Abelard therewith, who thereupon came 
ack immediately to Paris, and ſtole her by Night, 
n order to marry” ker privately, until her Relations 
ould allow ir, P 
Fulbert, who lov'd Elviſa to that degree that che 
ould not live without her, was extreamly troubled 
t her Flight; and being moreover very ſenſible of 
he Affront Abelard had put upon him in abufing the 
iberty he had given him, he was” tranſported to 
hat Exceſs of Rage, that he ſwore to be reveng'd 
f him. Abelard, who was conſcious of rhe Guilt, 
nd could not forbear Tooking upon his own Beha- 
iour as a pie e of Treachery, reſoly'd to go back 
o Paris, in order to uſe his utmoſt Endeavours to 
ppeaſe Fulbert's Fairy. To that end he made uſe of 
| the Intreaties, Sübmiſſions, and Promiſes, he 
ould think on. He beg'd of him above all things 
o reflect on the Force of Love, and on the Faults 
hat that Tyrant of our Souls has often caus d the 
reateſt Men to commit. Felber diſſembled his Re- 
eutment, and pretended to be overcome by his 
deaſons, and to conſent to all. He even embrac'd 
Im cloſely, the better to deceive him, and to ſe- 
we his own Reveiges THT Son nr 
Abelard being overjoy d at Fulbert's Conſent, went 
ack to the Place where he had left his dear Floiſa, 
hom he marry'd ; but with ſo much Rep 3 
n that fair one's Part, that it prov d a very difficult 
ak to perſwade her. As her Sentiments Were ve- 
y nice, ſhe could not endure the Neceſſity ſhe 
hould be under of loving him, nor the Injury he 
as going to do himſelf by marrying her. She 
ould not endure to think he ſhould be indebted to 
| | any 


® 
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any thing for the Love ſhe bore him, bur to I 
ſelf; and his Quality of Philoſopher ſeem d 10 
fo inconſiſtent With t Deſign of marrying heit th 
ſhe had rather a thouſand times be looked 
his Miſtreſs, than to become his Wife at the Golf 
his Reputation and Glory. And whereas Ah 
had repreſented: to her, that it would be the « 
way to appeaſe. Fulbert's Anger, and to avoid l 
Revenge he meditated ; ſhe aſſur d him that | 
flatter'd himſelf in vain, and that knowing her Ui 
cle as well as ſhe did, ſhe could ſafely ſwear to hit 
that it was: impoſſible to appeaſe him, and. th 
ſooner or later he would endeavour to ruin hin 
However, theſe Reaſons not being able to perſya 
Abelard, ſhe yielded to his Def wes, only ou 
Fear of diſpleaſing him by her Reſiſtance. And 
was not without Tears — Sighs that ſhe conſents 
to marry a Man ſhe lov'd beyond Fer 
by whom ſhe was as tenderly belov d. 
Eloiſa was not deceiv'd in the Opinion ſhe had 
her Uncle. That cruel Man ftill perſeverin in 
— n of Vengeance againſt Abelard, not wit 
* 1% Marriage with his Niece, found Means 
— one of his Servants to admit Ruffians in 
his Miter s Chamber, who drawing near his Bet 
While he was aſleep, at one. Stroke divided the 
from the Lover. That Action was too black 
too tragical to remain .unpuniſh'd. The Und 
Eftate was confiſcated by a Decree from the. Ghar 
and one of the Aſſaſſinats, together with the S 
who had admitted .him, were condemn'd to 8 
their Eyes, and to ſuffer the ſame Puniſhment 
the Hangman's Hand, which they had dared wal 
tempt upon another. After ſuch. a lisfoxtune; 0 
Philoſopher, in order to take ſuch Meaſures ag we 
moſt ſintable to the wretched Condition to which h. 
. was reduc * lock d himſelf up in a Monafteryy a 
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aus d Eteiſa to retire into a Convent, and (whether 
ut of Jealouſie or Love) engag d her to enter into 
Dcders, before he had reſoly'd to do the ſame him- 
In the mean time, to keep up the Repptation he 
ad acquir'd of being the moſt Learned Man of Eu- 
obe, be explain'd the Acts of the Rpoſtles tg the. 
lonks of the Abby of St. Dennis, among whom he 
ivd. And happening to have an Occaſion to ſpeak. 
of that Saint, he chanc'd to ſay, whether acciden- 
ally, or'out of a Capricio, That Dennis the Areopa- 
ite never was in France. It is veiy well known, 
hat to entertain any Sentiments in thoſe Days cor 
rary to that of the Monks, was ſufficient to be re- 
puted an Apoſtate or Heretick. Learning could au- 
horize nothing, and thoſe who ſoar'd a little above 
the common Level, as ſoon as it was known, were 
forc'd to condemn themſelves to a voluntary Exile 
to avoid the publick Perſecution of the Mons St. 
Bernard was one of thoſe that declar'd againſt Abe- 
ard, not for the ſame Reaſon for which the Monks 
of St. Dennis did it, but only becauſe ſo much Wit, 
joyn'd to a worldly Conduct, ſeem'd dangerous to 
him. He concluded, That a Man's Wit muſt needs 
be tainted, when the Heart was not pure. 
During this Storm, Abelard, who really poſſeſs d all 
he Qualifications that compoſe a Great Man, but 
yet was not ſo. perfect as to be a Saint; incens d by 
o many Misfortunes and Injuries, refolv'd to fly from 
he Monks, and to retire into a Deſart near Nogent. 
The Learned were fcarce in that Age, and the De- 
ire of Learning began to ſpread. | For that Reaſon 
lbelard was 2 after in his Exile; and being 
ound out, was loaden with Preſents - by thoſe who 
vere deſirous to hear his Leſſons. Thoſe Preſents 
ere ſo conſiderable as to enable him to build a 
loule, and a Chapel, ** he dedicated * 
„ the 
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the Conſolations he had receiv'd from the Grace of 
God in that place, by a moreTerious Application to 
his Skidy, and a more abſolute Reſignation of his 
'Miſtreſs. But Men of Merit, though never ſo re- 
tir'd, are nevertheleſs expos'd to Envy. He was 
hardly well ſettl'd in his Solitude, when he was ac- 
cus d of dangerous Deſigns againſt the Government. 
| Th order to juſtifie himſelf, he defir'd Leave to quit 
it, and intreat the Archbiſhop of Troye to permit him 
to ſettle ſome Nuns there, and to aſſign his Chapel 
and his Eftate to them. This Settlement being pro- 
mis d, he ſent for Elſa to govern the Monaſtery ; 
which having committed to her Care, he retir d 
elſewhere. Happy if he had ſtill been able to fly 


LY 


her. | N „ 
0 It was during that Abſence that a Letter which 
5 he wrote to a Friend near Paraclet, in which he gave 


a large Account ef the Perſecutions he had endur d, 
fell accidentally into the Hands of that new Abbefs. 
She open'd it, and finding a thouſand Things in it, 
in which ſhe was highly concern'd, ſhe took an Oc- 
caſion from that to .write the following Letter to 
him, to complain of his Conduct, and to ask him, 
Whether it was juſt for a Nice Lover to abandon: her 
to the falſe Idea's which ſo long a Silence might 
create in her. That Letter (ſays he who has colled- 
ed the Works of Abelard) is very proper to ſhow how 
far a Woman is capable to carry the Sentiments of ber 
Heart, when ſbe joyns a violent Paſſion to a good Edw 


cation. f 
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the Name of Paraclet, the firſt that ever had that 
Name in France: Which was repreſented by fome a; 
a Novelty which might have dangerous Conſequen- 
ces, though in reality it was only a Monument of 
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Tranſlated by Sir Ro GER LEsSTRrRANGE. 
1s to her Maſter, and to her Father; 
tis to her Brother, and to her Huſ- 
band, that a Maid, a Daughter, a Siſter, 
Aa Wife, and to include in ene Word, all 
Y: that is Sublime, Reſpectful, Tender and 
Free in thoſe Names; tis to her Abelard Eloiſa 
writes. We % e RTE 
A Letter of Conſolation written by you to a 
Friend, lately fell into my Hands. Knowing the 
ch Character, and being in Love with the Style, my 
Heart joyning with my Curioſity, foro d me to open 
it. As an Apology for the Liberty I took, I flatter d- 
„ my {elf with the Sovereign Right I ought to have 
over all that comes from yon, and I made a Scruple 
co believe that there could be any Laws of Decorune | 
I ought to obſerve when T had the Means in my 


13 Power to hear from you. But my Curioſity coſt me 
ger very dear! What Anguiſh did it expoſe me to! 


„t And what could equal my Surprize, when I found | 
0. Wl that Letter only contain'd a ſad and long Account of _ * 
your Misfortunes ! 1 found my Name a hundred if 
zer Times in it: I never met with it without Fear: 
* Some Misfortune ever follow'd it. I alſo read yours 
| in it which was no happier. Thoſe fatal and dear 
Idea's diſturb'd me to that Degree, that I thought 
2 you did too much to comfort a Friend to whom you 
The did write about ſome inconſiderable Afflictions, in 
| L 2 giving 
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giving him a particular Account of our Misfortune: 
and Croſſes. Heavens! What Reflexions did I make Wl 7 
that Moment? I began anew.to recollect my ſelf, 1 h 
was ſeiz d with the ſame Grief that overwhelm'd 
me when we began to be unhappy. And though 
Time ought to have leſſen d the Smart of our Misfor-; i 
tunes, the ſeeing them written by your Hand, was: 
ſuſfictent to make me feel it afreſh to the very Bot- b 
tom of my Heart. No, nothing will ever blot out 
of my Mind what you have ſuffer'd to defend your 
Sentiments. I ſhall ever remember the Envy of 4, F 
berick and Lotwlf againſt you. I ſhall ever behold a 
„ crucl Unkle, an abus'd Lover, and an Aſſaſſin. 1 
ſhall never forget how many, Enemies your Wit cre- f 
ated you; and how many were jealous of your Glo- \ 
ry. I will ever call to mind that high Reputation 
you had ſo juſtly acquir d, which expos d you to the 
1 Hatred and Malice of the Pretenders to Learning. 
Four Book of Divinity was publickly condemn'd to 
0 the Flames. You were threatned with a perpetual 
Priſon. It was in vain for you to plead your Inno- 
, Cence, and to prove you were impos'd upon, and 
that you were accus d of Things you had never ſaid, 
or thought. You condemn'd them your ſelf, but yet 
all this avail'd nothing towards your Juſtification, 
they would needs have you to be an Heretick right 
or wrong. Thoſe two falſe Prophets, who inveigh'd 
Io bitterly againſt you at the Council of Rheims, | 
omitted nothing to ruine you. What Scandals did 
an they not fix on the Name of Paraclet which you 
bf gave to the Chapel you built? What Storm did the | 
9 treacherous Monks you honour'd with the Name of 


* * 
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| Brothers, raiſe againſt you? That Chain of Misfor- 
& tunes has drawn Blood even from the very Bottom 


3 of my Heart. My Tears, which I could no ways 
W  d9op, have blotted Part of your Letter. I could with 
1 - they had been able to blot out all the CharaRters of 


to ſpare our Tears: The Tears of Rechiſe Maids in 


221 
it in the ſame Manner, to ſend it you back thus. If 
I could but have kept it a little longer, it would 
have ſatisfy d me; but it was taken too ſoon from 
me. „„! 7 HP 135 25 „„ A380, od Sf 

However, it is moſt certain, and I own it to you, 
that I was much calmer before I read it; but as ſoon 
as I had run it over, all my Griefs renew'd. I have 
been too long without complaining ; fince the Rage: 
o our Enemies is ftill alive; ſince Time, which- 
commonly diſarms the moſt mortal Hatred, cannot 
diſarm them; ſince your Virtue muſt needs be per- 
ſecuted till the Grave ſerves you for a Shelter, tho” 
perhaps even there their Rage will rake your Aſhes,” 
I will keep your Misfortunes for ever preſent to my! 
Mind: I will publiſh them throughout the World; 
to diſgrace this Age that has not underſtood you. I. 
will hope for nothing, ſince all Things are againſt: 
you; and that the World takes a Delight in perſe- 
cuting your Innocence. What? muſt my Memory be 
ever full of your paſt Misfortunes? Muſt Iſtill dread 
to ſee you involy'd in new ones ? Muſt my dear Abe- 
lard never be mention d without Tears? Shall his- 
Name never be pronounc'd without a Heart- breaking 
Sigh ? Pray conſider the Condition to which you 
have reducd me. Wretehed, afflicted, without the 
leaſt Conſolation, unleſs it comes from you. There 
fore I do conjure you, do not refuſe it me, but give 
me a faithful Account of all that relates to you. 1 
deſire to know it, tho, never ſo ſad or moving. Per- 
haps the mixture of my Sighs with yours will eaſe 
you, if it | true as tis commonly reported, that 
Afflictions tHat are ſhar d by others, become thè more 

Do not tell me for an Excuſe that you are willing 
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a mournful Abode of Penance, are not to be ſpar' TH 
Beſides, ſhould you tarry to write to us until you- 
3 8 


128 4 * 40 5 T7 2 
n 5 2 0 * 
RUB) I V 


* * n 
* N 8 We ö 
Ab 2 TR, 8 
hs Bd 


222 Tove-Letter from a N Un. 
| had ſome agreeable News to ſend us, you would tar- 


ry too long. Fortune ſeldom ſides with the Virtu- - 
ous ; and ſhe is ſo blind, that it is not to be expe. : 
ed ſhe ſhould diſtinguiſh one Wiſe Man among a i =: 
Crowd of Fools. Therefore write to us without ex | * 
peRing thoſe kind of Miracles: They are too rare, I in 
and we are deſtin d to too many Misfortunes to ex- e. 
pet a Change. I propoſe to my ſelf. a World of il c 
Satisfaction in opening one of your Letters, tho it WM . 
were only to convince me that you have not forgot 
me. Seneca (which you have often made me read) 7 
was ſo ſenſible; tho' a Stoick, of that kind of Joy, | 
that whenever he open d any from Lucilla, he fan- 
cy d: he enjoy d all che ſame Pleaſure, he did when 
I. have obſerv'd ſince our Abſence, that we are 
much more delighfed with the Pictures of thoſe de 
love, when at a. great Diſtance from us, than when | 


they are nearer. Nay more, the farther they are 
from us, their Pictures ſeem to me to become the 
more like them ; at leaſt, our Imagination, which 
draws them continually out of a Defire to ſee them 
again, makes them appear ſo to us. By an Effe& 
which is peculiar to Love, vain Colours, and a little 
. Clath ſeem animated to us as ſoon as the belov'd Ob- 
ject returns. I have your Picture, and never paſs by 
it without ſtooping before it; whereas I hardly 
minded it when you were here. If Painting, which 
is but a mute Repreſentation of Objects, affords ſo 
much Pleaſure : What Joys do not Letters inſpire? 
They are animated; they ſpeak ; they have that 
_ Genius which explains the Motions of the Heart; 
they incloſe within them the Fire of our Paſſions ; 
they make them as ſenſible as when we ſee one ano- 
ther; they expreſs whatever we could ſay, that is 
ſoft and tender when we are together; and being 
ſometimes ſomewhat bolder, they utter more. © : 
or e 


— 
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manner of Conftraint, write to me without 


* 


ſure is not forbidden tis. © Let us not, by out own: 
Negle&,loſe the only Satisfaction we BN 
and which perhaps is the only one our Perſecutofs 
cannot deprive us of. I will ſay that you ate my Huf. 
band; you ſhall behold me fpeak Ike a Wife; and 
in ſpite of all your Misfortunes, you ſhalt be 'what- 
ever you pleaſe in a Letter. Letters were invented 


* 


for the Relief of Recluſe Perſons like my ſelf Ha- . 
ving loſt the real Pleaſure of ſeeing and pan 


you, I will find it again, in fome-Meaſure, in thofe 


you ſhall write to me, I 'ſhall read your moſt fe- 


cret Thoughts in them; I will carry them cotinual- 


[lock me. In fine, if you are capable of. 407 
e + 


alouſie let it only be by the Careſſes 1 Half mak 


to them; and never grow a Rival, unleſs it be to 


the Happineſs of your Letters: And to avoid all 


cation, and with Negligence. T would h#ve©youir 
Heart ſpeak to me, and not your Wit. „ caundt ve, 
unleſs you tell me that you love mie fill.” That 
yo % at 

3 FS. 


that Language muſt needs be fo natural to qu, ł 


[do nor think: you could utter ay orher 0 wg with: 
out Violence : Befides, it is very reaſonable” you. 


ſhould cloſe up thoſe Wounds, by ſome Marks of u 


conſtant Affection, which you have open d again in 


my Soul, by the doleful Account you gave your 
Friend: Not that IT blame the innocent Artifice 


his Miſery to a greatex. Charity is ingenious, 


Praiſe-worthy in thoſe. pious Flights: But do yt 
2 r 812 2 3 2 1 FI 
not owe ſomewhat more to your ſelf, than to that 


Friend, whatever Friendſhip you may have con- 


trated with him? We are call'd' your Siſters ; we 


call our ſelyes your Daughters; and if there were 


more engaging Terms in Nature, we would uſe 


z 


them to expreſs our bei 5 to you, as. allo. 
: ; * FEET IP. h NOPE ED Ne, + FER What F 


% 


Love - Letter from a NUN. © 223 
We may write to one another; that innocent Plea. 


Appli- 


Artifice you 
have us'd to comfort one in Diſtreſs, by compating 
and. 
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what you owe unto us. Altho a prudent Silence 
ſhouſd cloak our juſt Acknowledgments, this Church, 
theſe Altars, and theſe Places, would declare it ſuff. pl 
cently, , But, without ſuffering Stones and Marble 
to ſpeak, I confeſs, and will ever be proud to tell 
the World, that you are the only Founder of this 


* 


Houſe. Your coming to this Place has render d it M F 
famous, whereas it was only known hefore for the 
Robberies and Murders that wert committed in it, 
Is was a Den of Thieves and Rogues; but you have | 
made it, a Houſe of Prayer. Thele Cloifters are not 
beholding to publick Alms. The Sins of Publicans | 
are not fix d on their Walls, nor their Vices bury'd 
in n The God whom we ſerve in 
this Place, beholde nothing there but innnocent 
Riches, and ſimple Maids, where with you have fill d 
it. And therefore this young Plantation is wholly | 
indebted to you for what it is: You ought to culti- 
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vate it, and to afford it all your Cares: You ought 
to make it one of the principal Applications of your 
Life. Altho' the Grace of Devotion ſeems to be 
_ Intail d upon it on all Parts, by our  Cloifters and 
qur Vows,, 'Tho' the Points of our Grates are ſo ma- 
ny Bulwarks to defend the Approaches of it; yet 
whereas the Bark is only cover d imus, that Sap of 
4 which riſes imperceptibly in the Heart, pro- 
duces - Diftempers, . which wither, and abſolutelx 
ruin, the Trees which ſeem to promiſe. moſt, unleſs 
they be continually grafted. £ Virtue among us, re- 
mains ever grafted upon Name, which is weak and 
inconſtant. To plant the Vine of the Lord, is not an 
ordinary Piece of Work, it requires more. than a 
Day; and when it is once planted, it requires all 
our Application to preſerve it. Does not the Apoſtle, 
as great a Workman as he was, tell us, That he has 
lanted, that Apollos has water'd, and that God has. 
bleſ'd the Work, and has made it to grow. Tor 
id 
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had planted the Faith ameng the Corinthians, by ho- 
ly and fervent Predioations; Apollos, a zealous Diſci- 
ple of that. Great. Maſter, cultivated that Faith, by. 
mild and frequent Exhortations; and the Grace o 
God, which their continual Cares ſollicited ſo pow- 
erfully to deſcend upon that People, anſwer'd their. 
Expectation. FFF 
This Example ought to regulate your Conduct to- 
wards us, I am ſenſible that you are not idle,; hut, 
tho you labour, you do not labour for us. Tou. 
labour for People whoſe Thoughts are wholly: bent: 
on Earth, and never ſoar above it; and you, refuſe. 
your Aſſiſtance to Perſons of a nicer Taſte, who | ate, 
reeling, and do uſe their. utmoſt :Endeayours. not to 
fall. You throw the Riches of- the Goſpel before. 
Swine, in ſpeaking to People that are fill'd with. 
the Riches of this World, and fatten'd' with the. 
Juice of the Earth; and at the ſame time neglect in- 
nocent Sheep, who, as. nice as they are; would fol- 
low you into Deſarts, and over Mountains, Why: 


do you labour ſo much for. ingrateful Perſons,. and: | 
forget poor Maids, who would neither think them-- 
ſelves ſufficiently. grateful ? Muſt I be afraid to ſpeak. 
in my. own Name, and muſt I employ, other Prayers 


than my own, to obtain ſomething of you ? That 
Aug uſtins, Tertullians, Feromes, have vxitten to Ea: c 


' dog's, Paula's and Melanie ; and when you read, 


thoſe Names, tho' Saints, can you forget mine? 
Would it be a Crime for you to direct me; like, 
St. Ferome, to preach to me like Tertullian; and to, 
diſcourſe of Grace to me with St. Auguſtin? .Your- 
Learning and your Senſe ought not to be a'barren... 
Soi! for me In writing to me, you write to a Wife; 


a Sacrament has render d that Commerce lawful : . 


And fince it is-in your Power to ſatisfie me without. 
committing the leaſt Scandal, why ſhould yon not. 
do it? I have a barbarous Uncle, whoſe Inhumanity./ 

© 5. only / 
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only ſerves to endear you to my Heart: It ſerves me 
inſtead of all that the Fenderneſs and Remem- 
bgance of our Pleaſures could inſpire us with, to 
make us love each other. You are no longer to be 
fear d, do not fly me. Hearken to my Sighs, our 
being a Witmeſs of them, will ſuffice. If I have 


put my ſelf into a Cloiſter out of Reaſon, perſuade 


mie to tarry in it out of Devotion. You are the 
N of all my Sufferings, bow ſhould another caſe 

Lou muſt needs remember, for thoſe that have 
loy d can never forget, with what Delight I ſpent 
whole Days in hearing yo: How I us d to ſteal a- 
way from eyery Body, when we were not together, 
to write to you? What Diſquiets did a Billet coſt 
me, before it came to your Hands? And what Shifts 
were we reduc'd to, to gain People to be our Gonfi- 
dents? I am ſenſible theſe Particulars do ſarprize 
vou. You dread to hear the Sequel, but I do no 
longer bluſh at it, ſince my Paſſion for you has no 
Bounds. * I have out-done all this for you this Day; 


I have hated my ſelf to love you. I have loſt my 


if here to make you live in quiet. Nothing but 
- Virtue join'd to a Paſſion, free from Senſuality, could 
2 ſueh Effects. Thoſe who love Pleaſures, 


ove the Living, not the Dead. We are ſoon weary: | 


Xt Puinitg: for, thoſe thit Ire no looger OBE 
dition to burn for it. My eruel Uncle was ſenſible 


of this: He imagin'd, that being like other Wo- 


men, I lov'd your Sex better than your Perſon, but 
his Crime is. vain. I love you more than ever, I am: 
xeveng'd of him, by overwhelming you with all my 
Stock of Tenderneſs. 


that Time the Mind and Body divided in me the 


and Times, I have always been more pleas d with: 


meſs. If the Paſhon J formerly had | 
for you, was not ſo pure as it is at preſent : If at 


ml loving you; I have told it you a PThow- | 
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ceaſing to be free by it, hindred me rom eee 
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the Poſſeſnon of your Heart, than with the Fx 
ment o hat which 5 705 the. Object of the Felicity 5 
of our Sex; and of all th Lat Was in You, Man was 
not that which pleas d me moſt. 

Ycu ought. to be. ſuſficientl . ed of it, by GW 
the great Repugnanc A d nr of iy For 
tho I was ſenſible that Name Was 1 amongſt 
Men, and holy in Keligon, the Thought of 


any Charms in it. The Bonds of Marriage, 15 
never ſo honourable, arg, attended with a nece 17 
Ingagement, whoſe Ties ſeem to raviſh the Glory 
of Loving; and I was deſirous to free a Man, Who 

erhaps would not always love me, from the Neceł- 

ty o Loving I deſpis d the Name of Wife, to: 
live happy = that of a Midas. "Thoſe Niceties- 
of a Maid who lov'd you, with fo much. Tender- 
neſs, and yet not ſo much as ſhe deſir d, were nor 
unknown to. ou ſince you entertain d Won g 
with them an the Letter I haye ſurpriz d- You told: 
him very. well, that I found . but What wWas 
very inſipid in all thoſe publick Ingagements, thas. 
form Bonds which nothing but. Death can break, 
and create. a diſmal Neceſhty of Life and Love. 
But you did not add, That I haye proteſted to you- 
a Thouſand Times, that it was infinitely more plea- 
ſing to me to live with Abelard as his Miſtreſs, than 
to be Empreſs with. Auguſtus ; and that 1. preferr” * 
the Happineſs of obeying you, before the captiva-- 
ting of the Maſter of the Univerſe in Matzimonaal* 
4. Riches and Grandure are none of the Charms 
of Love. A real Paſſion divides the Lover from 
what is not himſelf, and lays aſide his Fortune, his. 
Rank, his Imployments, to, conſider him only. 

Thoſe who leek for an Eftate.ang Di nities in 

the cold Embraces of a careleſs Hnsband; do not 
love. They aim much more in ſuch ee to 
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katisſte their Ambition than their Love. I grant 
that ſuch 4 mercenary Ingagement may be attended 
with ſome Honour and Fortune ; but I can never be- 
Leve, chat it is poſhble thus to enjoy rhe ſenſible 
Pleaſures of a tender Union, or to feel the” ſecret 
and charming Emotions. of two Hearts that have 
been long in Search of each other to unite them 

ſelyes. The Martyrs of Marriage hourly figh for 
bettet Settlements, which they think they have loft. 
The Wife fees Hnsbands richer than her own. The 
Husband, Wives with better Fortunes chan his. Mer- 
n Ingagements create Regrets, and thoſe Re. 
grets Diſcord:- They deſign to be parted, or at leaſt 
they with it. That inſatiate devouring Deſire, is 
the Avenger of Loye, which they injure in expe& 
ing to meet a Happineſs by Love, beſides Love it 
felf. If there be any real Felicity on Earth, I am 
perſwaded, that it is only to be found in the Union 
of two Perſons, who love each other with freedom, 
whom. a ſecret Inclination has joyn d, and hom a 
equal Merit has ſatisfy d. Then there is no Vacujty 
in their Hearts; all is at reſt there, becauſe all 5 

V0 Oo LOA 
Could I believe you were as well perſwaded of 
my Merit, as I am of yours, I would tell you, that 
there was a Time in which we might have been 
reckon d in the Number of thoſe Happy Ones. Ah! 
How could F chuſe but be perfwaded of your Merit! 
Tho I had been willing to queſtion it; the unver- 
Tal Eſteem the World had for you, would have con- 
vinc'd me. Is there a Country, Province or City, 
that has not defir'd to have you? Did you ever 1&. 
move from any Place, without being attended with 
the Heart and Eyes of thoſe you left behind-yeu?” 
Every Body was protid of ſaying, I have ſeen Abe 
lard to day. The very Women, notwithſtanding the 
nigid Laws the World has impos d upon them, could 
22 E 15 ; nat 
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dot forbaar expreſſing, that they felt ſomething for 
jou beyond common Eſteem. I Have" known ſome, 


who prais d their Husbands exceedingly, and yet 
were jealous of my Joys, and'/{how'd ſufficiently that 
jou might have expected every Thing from them. 
And indeed, who Was eapable to reſiſt yeu? Vour 
Reputation, whieh flatter' d the Vanity of our Sex ; 
pour Air, your Behaviour, thoſe lively Eyes in 
| Which your Soul was fo. admirably drawn; your 
MW Converſation, which a natural Simplicity and 'Deli- 
. WW cacy render'd ſo àgreeable and inſimuating: In fine, 
every Thing ſpoke in Favour of you. Very diffe- 
ent, in that from thoſe who by knowing too much, 
„have not Art te trifle agreeably; and who with all 
cheir Wit cannot gain the Heart of Women, who 
have not near ſo great a Share ef it as they. 
With what Eaſe did you gompoſe- Verſes? And 
yet thoſe Learned Amuſements which only ſervd 
to refreſh you after a more ſerious· Study, are the 
belight of the moſt Ingenious; and there are none 
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Boſe you have fo ingeniouſly explain'd : Even the. 
moſt inconfiderable Songs, and other Trifles you: 
have written for me, have a Thouſand Charms, and. 
a Thouſand Beauties in them. I will make them 
last, while Lovers endure. Thus: what; ych only 
deſign'd for me, will be ſang for others; and thoſe 
VPords, fo natural and ſo tender, which were Wit-- | 
neſſes of your Love in Couplets, and little Songs, 
will ſerve others to explain themſelves much better 
than otherwiſe they could have done. How many 
Rivals have thoſe kind of Gallantries created me? 
How many Beauties have endeavour'd to apply-them 
to themſelves? It was an Homage which Self- love 
render'd to their Charms. How many have I ſeen 
who declare themſelves for. you by their Sight, when 
they were told, after an ordinary Viſit yo had 


N * for YOU, nor for me. I have lov'd him 5 my 
Love is his Crime, and has occaſion'd his Ruine. 


to live thus, that Crime pleaſes me ſtill; and m 
only Deſpair is to find my ſelf Innocent. * 
E 


Rage and Hatred have diſturb d the Calm in hieb 
we liv'd. Had thoſe Barbarians call'd back their 
Reaſon, I ſhould now be in quiet with my 
Husband. What Cruelty: could equal theirs, when à 
blind Fury engag d them to hire a Murtherer to ſup 


rm you aſleep > Had 1 been with you, I wound 


have defended you at the Coſt of my own Life: 
My Cries-alone world have ſtopp'd his. Arm. hut 
in this Place Love is offended, and my Modeſty 


join'd to my Deſpair, ſtops: my Tongue. It. is not 
a7; 0 Proper 
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er oper for me to ſay all I think upon that Subject 5 
ful Had tho' it were lawful, I could not do it. Belidess 
batfhere is a great deal of Eloquence in Silence, when 
m lisfortunes are too great to be expreſs lk. 
Tell me only, for this is one of my poem Af 
Witions, why you have begun to neglect me, ſince 
Wy Profeſſion ? You know that I had no other In- 
lucements for it, but your Misfortunes ; nor other 
onſent for it, but what you gave me. Let us 
ear the Cauſe of your coldneſs, or at leaſt per- 
nit me to diſcover my Thoughts to you. Is is not, 
perhaps, that Pleaſure only was your Aim, in ap- 
lying your ſelf to me, and that my Paſſion which 
eft no Room for Deſires in yon, has diminiſh'd your 
flame? Thou didſt ꝓleaſe unfortunate Eloiſa, when 
ou didſt not deſire to pleaſe : Thou didſt deſerve 
\fiduities, when thou ought'ſt to have rejected 
em; add Incenſe, when thou didſt puſh hack the 
Arm that offer d it to thee. But ſince thy Heart has 
ſuffer d it ſelf to be mov'd, is grown ſoft, and has 
ſurrendred it ſelf; ſince thou haſt facrific'd thy ſelf, 
ince thou haſt bury d thy ſelf alive, thou art for- 
faken, thou art forgotten. A woful Experience has. 
convinc d me, that People fly thoſe they are too 
much oblig'd to, and that the greateſt Favours. 
ſooner create Coldneſs in Men, than? Gratitude. 
And indeed, this weak Heart made too flight a. 
Defence to be long dear to ot. You took it with 
eaſe, you quit it in the fame manner. But, ingrate- 
ful as yon are, I* will never conſent to it; and tho 
I ought not to have a Walk in this Place, L have 
nevertheleſs preſerv d that of being beloy'd by 
you. In -pronouncing my ſad Vows, I had the 141 
Billet you writ to me about me; by which you al- 
ſur d me you would ever be mine, and that you would 
only live to love me. 'Bherefore: it was to you 
[ ofter'd. my ſelf: Lou had my Heart; n 
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here is.God, and Fonly ſpeak of a Man: Yoo foo 


ſee you; but if I am forbidden to hope it, I will 


if it be true that you ſtill love me ? I defire none 


follow; and Wit has nothing to do with. How was 


Death can make me abandon the Place in which you! 
in Expedtation of yours, or the longer to ſnew you] 


my Vocation? You' know it; it was neither my 


dene Lee Reno, 

do not require any thing back from me, and ſuf 
my Paſſion; as a Thing that is: yours, and which 
Alas! How weak am. I to talk thus? Our Objed 


me to it, Cruel! by your Behaviour: Vou are thi 
enly Cauſe of my Fault. Falſe Man! Was it zu 
thus to ceaſe to love me all of a ſudden ? Why did 
you not deceive me a while, inſtead of abandoning 
me abſoiutely? Had you only given me ſome weak 
Signs. of a dying Paſſion, I ſhould have endeavourt 
to deceive my ſelf, to believe you had ſome Oon 
ſtancy. But after the Rate you uſe me, what Opi 
nion can 1 have of you? What can I think of x 
Forgetfulneſs like yours? And by a Forgetfulneſs of 
this Nature, do not you even take away from me all" * 
Means of writing to you? I paſſionately deſire to 


content my ſelf with a few Lines from your Hand. 
1s it then ſo hard a Task to write to what we loye om 


of your Learned Letters, on which your Reputation 
depends. I only defire ſome. of thoſe Billets that 
proceed from the Heart, which the Pen can hardly 


Edeceiv'd;'when I thought you wholly mine, in re- 
ceiving the Veil, and by engaging my ſelf. to live 


ſee me lock d up fot ever. Therefore nothing but 


4 


plac'd me: Nay, my very Aſhes will remain in it, 
my Obedience. Why: ſhould-I conceal the Secret of 
Zeal, nor my Devotion that plac dme in a: Cloikter: 


5 Your: 


8 Love. Letter from a NUN EEE, 
our Conſcience is too faithful a Witneſs of it for 
je ou to diſown it. Ves, it Was the Fleſh, and not 
he Spirit, that tranſported me into this Place. 1 
m in it; T live in it;; I remain in it; an unfortu- 
are Love, and cruel Parents condemn me to it; and 
f I have not the Continuation of your Cares, if 
[loſe your Friendſhip, what will be the Fruit of 
py Priſon ? What Recompence can I hope for? 
The unfortunate Conſequences' of a criminal Con- 
luct, and your particular Diſgraces, have cover d me 
ith a chaſte Habit, but not with a ſincere. Deſire 
f a real Repentance. Thus Icomhat and labour in 
rain. I am among the Spouſes of a God, the Ser- 
ant of a Man'; among the. generous Slaves of his 
roſs, the weak Captive of a prophane Love. I 
zm at the Head of a Community of Nuns only 
leroted to Abelard. My God ! Why do you not di- 
ect me? Is it your Grace that makes me ſpeak theſe 
ords, or is it only my Deſpair that forces them 
rom me ? At leaſt I feel my ſelf in the Temple of 
Lhaſtity only cover'd with the Fire that has: in- 
bm ' d us. I view my. ſelf in it, I confeſs like a 


inner; but one who far from W for her 
zins, only weeps ſor her Lover, and through a Weak-. 
eſs unworthy her preſent Condition, only calls to 
ind her paſt Actions, not being able to reflect on 
any others. #140 PLETE F l . 
Oh Heavens ! What diſmal Reflexions are theſe 7 
upbraid my ſelf with my Faults, T accuſe you of 
yours ; and why all this! Veiſd; as I am, what Dif” 
orders do you occaſion ?-It is a cruel Task always to 
ruggle for Duty againſt Inclination.. -I am very 
enſible of what. I owe to the Veil that covers me; 
ut I feel much better yet, what a long Habit of 
oving can .effe& on a ſenſible Heart. I am ſub- 
ud; I am vanquiſh'd by my Inclination. My 
aſſion diſſorders my Mind and Will. One * 


234 Love Letter from a Nu x. 
I liſten to the Sentiments of Piet 7 that : ariſe with 
in me, and the next I ſuffer all the Charms gf 
my Tenderneſs to reign in my Imagination, I tell 
vou now a Thoufand Thin s T- would not have told 
you Yeſterday. | I was refolv'd. ge Jouger to lone 
you ; I conſider d that I had made Vows, that I was 
weil'd, dead, and, as it were, buried: But there art 
ſes by degrees from the Bottom of my Heart, 
Trouble which deſtroys all thoſe Sentiments, andi 
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clouds my Reaſon and my Piety. You reign in Pla o 
ces fo conceal'd, and ſo imperceptible in that Hear oe 


that I cannot attack you in them; and when I think 
of breaking the Bonds that engage me to you, I flat. 
ter my ſel? and all rhe Efforts I am capable of, on- 
ly ſerve to tie em cloſer. Oh! for Pity ſake, al. 
fin a Wretch to renounce her Deſires, Her ſelf, aud 
You, if poſſible. If you are a Lover, if you area 
Father, ſuccour a Miſtreſs, comfort a Daughter, 
Cannot thoſe Names, thoſe tender Names, more 
you ? Yield, Oh yield to pity, or to Love! If yog 
conſent to it, Iam ready to be a real Nun, and,wil 
no longer prograge my Vocation. I am read) "to 
humble my ſelf with you before the Riches of the 
Providence of my God, who makes uſe of all thing 
for our Sandctification, who through an Effect of his 
Grace purifies whatever is vicious and corrupted in 
our Principles, who through an abundance of It; 
conceiyable Mercy, worthy of him alone, almoſt 


JRL wn eee Pita © or dr re < 
forces us, and opens our E yes to give us a. Glimpſe 01 

8 * % 2 1 1 75 ; © 55 5 2 « N © 5 N ( * 3 5 7 - ; W D, ? 7 3 7-1 * reac 
ſo many Favours Which we refus d to know. _ 


4 
2 
g 


5 1 2 We "I .y 8 21 5 199 0 7 1 
J deſign d to end here ; but while I. am aug 
th. ou, I muſt disburthen my Heart, and tell you 
how far it ſuſpects, how much it upbraids Fou. 
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muſt needs confeſs to you, that it ſhook my ; Vell 
Soul to find, that, after we had both refolyd tf 
conſecrate our ſelyes to God, you engag'd me 10 f 
it, before you. What? ſaid I, docs be fear to f 
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he Example of Let's Wife, who look d behind her 
nquitting Sodom, reviv d in me? If my Touth, and 
ny Sex, could make you fearful that I might go « 
ack to the World, eſpecially Paris, not being yet 
n Fire, nor redue'd to Aſhes, my Behaviour, my 
idelity, and this Heart, which you too well knew, 
wght to have cur'd you of all thoſe Sorts of Suſ- 
icions. That ſuſpicious Precaution touches me 
enſibly. What? cry'd I, heretofore my bare Word 
fed to aſſure him, and now can nothing leſs than 
od and Vows fecure him that Iwill be true. © 
What Cauſe have I ever given him to ſuſpect me 
f the leaſt Fickleneſs ? I never refus'd'to' meet him 
tall his Rendezvous; and ſhould I ſcruple to fol- 
ow him in Houſes of Sanctity! What? I who 
ave made my ſelf the Victim of Pleaſure to fatishe 


85 im, could I have refus d to be an Oblation of Honour 


0 obey him! Has Vice then ſuch Charms over well 
orn Souls, that after having drank in the Cup of 
ins, one could not receive the Chalice of Sandtity 
iIthout Regret ? Or elſe did you think your ſelf a 
etter Maſter for Vice than for Virtue ?: Did foo 
ink that it was eafier to perſwade me to the firſt. 
an to the latter? No, that Doubt will be too in- 
irious to us both. Virtue is too beautiful not to- 
mbrace,it where it is met; and Vice is too ugly not 
o ſhun it, when you make it known. All Things 
re charming to me which y6u deſire: Nothing is 
readful or difficult to me When you appear: I am 
nly weak when you do not guide mè: Therefore 
sin your Power to mould me as you pleaſe. Had 
ou any Thing to fear, you would be leſs negligent. 
have done too much, and I muſt now triumph over 
our Ingratitude. While we liv'd happy, yon might 
ave Reaſon to doubt, Whether it was not Plea © 
re that engag d me to you, rather than Friend- 
lp : But now the Place from whence ang 
| C1gces 
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TE, pleaſe; but Abelard was gone, and I deſir'd no 6 
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in the World. Had I been in Love with Volupm 
. ouſneſs, after your Misfortune, I might eaſily hay 
found wherewith to have ſatisfied my ſelf. I 

then but 20 Vears of Age, and there were ſtill Me 
enough remaining whom I might have hop'd t 
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ther: Therefore tis only for your fake, that in an 
Age ſo proper for Love, I triumph over Love itſelf 
by burying my ſelf. in a Monaſtery. It is to you! 
dedicate theſe Remainders of Beauty which the ſo- 
litary Days and Nights I paſs} haſten to Terniſh 
But ſince you cannot enjoy them, I rake them back 
from you, to offer them to God, and thus make 
him a fecond Preſent; of my Heart, of my Days, audi re. 
I enlarge a little too much in this Place, and 
ought not to put you ſo much in mind of your Miſt. 
fortunes, and of what I ſuffer for your ſake. Vun 
terniſh the Splendor of the greateſt Actions, whel 
we make the tedious Panegyrick of them our ſelwuier 
But that when we are to deal with Perſons who ar 
dez d by a baſe Ingratitade, we can never repeal 
what we have done for them too much. Were you 
ef that Number, that Reproach would tell y 
World of Things. But I do not direct it, to you 
left yon ſhould prove ane» of them. Wavering # 
I am, I am ſenſible that I love you ſtil}.  Howeret 
I can hope for nothing; I baye-renouno'd Life: Ye 
tho depriv'd of all, I feel that I have not reno 
Abelard in loſing my Lover. I preſerve alb my Log 
in a Monaftery, where I keep all my Vews: 0 
rigid Laws have not depriv'd me of . Humanitſy 
Vou have not turn d me into Marble by making me 
change my Habit. My Heart is not harden d, tho 
Een from me. I am as ſenſible as I wal" 
retofore, and yet I ought no longer to 1 * 


if 
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. uffer, without Blemiſh to your Empire, that my ä 

oer may exhort me te live under your Laws, Your 
erciſes will become lovely to me, if he /will 
ouchſafe to ſhew me the Uſefelneſs of them ha 87 
irement, Solitude, you will be no longer diſmal, 


4 

V-* — 1 

— — 27 
— — -- 
r - 


— 


— 
— — — 
— — 


4 
. , 
ma —— — 
— > TILA ALT" OE 


f I may hear that I have a a, 0 in his Remem- 
ance. A Heart that has been ſo ſenſible as mine, 
annot eaſily reſolve to grow indifferent. We hate, 
e love, ſeveral Times before we can attain Tran- 
uility ; and we ſtill ee ſome diſtant Hopes of 
ot being abſolutely forgotten. e 
Jes, Abelard, I do conjure thee, by the Chains T 
Irag in this Place, to eaſe the weight of them, and 
o render them as pleaſing to me as 1 could wiſh - 
hem. Give me Maxims of holy Love: After ha- 
ing quitted thee, I am proud of being the Spouſe 
f a God; my Heart adores that Title, and diſ- 
lains all others, Teach me how that Divine Love 
bred, maintain'd, and purifies it ſelf more ard 
nore. When we were both in the Sea of this 

orld, your Vein was continually employ'd to ac- 
quaint the World with our Joys and Pleaſures; 5 
ut now we are in the Harbour of Grace, is it nat 
eaſonable you ſhould ſpeak with me of my Happi- |: 
els, and teach me what may increaſe it? Have the 
ame Complaiſance for me in my preſent Condition, 
s you had in the World. Without changing eur 10 
earts, let us change our Object. Laying aſide pro- Wl} 
ane Songs, let us ſing Divine Hymns, Let ds MM 
levate our Hearts to God, and let us have no Tranf- 
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ports but for his Glorx. F A 


I expe& this from you, as a Thing you cannot 
efuſe. Heaven has a peculiar Right over the Hearts 
ff the Great Men he has form'd : Wherever be 
ouches them, he tranſports them, and they lan- 
zuiſh for, and talk of nothing but him: Until that 
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Mymeet of God. arrives, think on me, yy do not 

et me: Remember my Affection N Fidelity 

my Conſtancy. Love a Miſtreſt $ Cheriſh 2 

> hive, a Sifter, a Spo uſe. Conſider that 1 ore 

ill, and that I — * no longer to love you e 
Heaven | 1 What a Word is this? What Deſi 

tremble ; my Hear 1 againſt my Words, a and 

being ready to blot them out, I conclude this long 4 

Lett, bidding you, if you defire it (and would ed! 

to God I could do it my Lind Fecewel. for « 


ver From 
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A LETTER ſent from the Ri 90 
Honourable JAMES Earl of DERBY Le 
to Commiſſary General TRET.ON,i 
Anſwer to the Summons ſent the 2 
10 deliver up the Ille of MAN. * F 


_—_— 
BD Av E received your Letter with I 
©. dignation, and with Sco rn return you 
955 $7" Anſwer, Thar I cannot but won 
8 15 der, whence you ſhould gather any 
Hopes, that I ſhould prove like yo 
treacherous to my Sovereign. Since you cannot 
ignorant of the. manifeſt Candor of my. 
Adings in his late Majeſty's Service, from wi 
Principles of Loyalty I -am no whit departed. | 
ſcorn your Proffer ; I diſdain your Favour ; 1 abba 7 
your 1 on; and am ſo far from delivering 0 


this Iſland to your Advantage, that I ſhall keep f 
to * utmoſt of my Power, and, I hope, to. you on 


| ner 


— „ * 
on 
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node ruction. Take this for your final 3 and 


forbear any further Sollicitations; for if you trouble 


F. vith ac more Meſſages. ef this Nature, 1 wil! 


burn your Paper, and hang up your Meſſenger, This 

the immutable Refolution, and ſhall be the un- 
' Woubted Practice of him who accounts it his chief: 
| Glory to be, his W s moſt N and O- 
edient Subject, | 


From Caſtle-Town . 
this 12th of July, 


Dpaanv. 
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De Duke of BUCKINGHAM' 
Letter to the Right Honourable the 
Earl of ARLINGTON, Princi- 
pal Secretary 47 > ang to hir * A- 


JES TT. 


ritten by his Grace whem tp was rde, 
at the Court of. FRANCR. 


St. Germains, d. uſt 15. 1670 : 
FO 1 bad had the good Fortune tob * 

my Lord Faulconbridge s Secretary, with 

me, he would have entertain your 

Lordſhip with a whole t of Pa- 

full of the Particulars of my Re- 

ception here; for I have had more Ho- 

ours FE, me, wy ever were given to any Subject. 
ou will receive in two or three Days, a Proton 
| from 


$40 Duke of Bucx1xanan” Letter, Gel 


Night, and 1 Mall ſee the Particulars before * 
ate R LM 


Cypher to my Lord Aſhley, and when you hat 


from this Court, concerning the making , War -uj 


Holland onhy. which you may enlarge as:you pleat 
Mounſier de Lionne:{hew'd me the Model' bf it 


In the 1 mean time, e not your & ypher, 
ſhall only tell you in general, that gerte þ but ot 
being Mealy-mouth'd can hinder us from finding | ol 
Accounts in this Matter: For you may almoſf a1 
what you pleaſe. T have written more at large 


diſcourſed together, if you think my Stay here wi 
be of Uſe to his Ys let me know it; Ta _ 
will come 49-55 0] 
1 am, my Lo. 
Th Lord biss s moſt 18 15 
and moſt Faithful Servant 
e IE Necnr eng 


* ww p ** 
- 1 * 4 2 * . 
* 8 . ; . 94 58 
5 ; * 3 kd 
R 1 5 4 —_— 7%, 3 1 0 8 A 
t 099 -* nw obs ae, an: 
SY Ro is AN 2 Pg 5 e 
— N ab - - 
* # * * 
q 3 8 * * 4 © A 2 * 
8 \ A — ke 5 * + , 
: . 5 * 3 — v% 


R 2 * 


N IT Maſt needs beg you Loans ria 


LY for | not. waiting upon you next Sundi 
RY be Dinner, for two Reaſons. 55 the ft 
is, becauſe Mrs. be 


refules. to 
73H n preach; | which 1 take to be a 


f Slur u on. ſo Learned a Divine a8 I am: ti 
other, That Sir Robert.C—— is to go into the C 
try upon Monday, and Has Aeſited ane 10, ſtay wit 
to morr 


, about ſigning ome Papers, Which ji 
be diſpatch'd; for ithe clearing: ſo much of my 


5 5 . 1 88 of 1 2898 own. n Nez ge 
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the extraordinary Perquiſites I have received from 
be Court) is 3 me. Fra. ſure, your-Lordſhip | 
is too much my. e Bet, to give me leave to 
look after my. am lil roger airs; it you but gonſider 
how little Lam £19 BE. py⸗ my Spirituality, ex- 
cept Mrs. B 2 2 in the Vong: 21 
tell eat Jam Tel ereafter never Ir} etl. 
to ſwear by any other but by * Fo. Aſp; *; 4 Box-kee 
and if that he 4 Sin, i it's Fs, odd; a (om. per of . the 
3 exer ſhe beard off... 7{ 963 671; v F- houſe. 
) it r N vhe I Vil 0 \ 

MK} ide kgs 1 an, 07 y LORD, hl sos 
3 al ige f 2 ur Landis; mo Humble 4 lol 
5 5 moſt Faithful. Servant, 
Byc KIN, 4 n 41. 
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ETTER fi Sir GEORGE 
E. N ER EG ING bis: Grace the 


Due of Bu GHAM. 4085 


1205 0 0 8 111% 1-4 "Ratichone, Obe, 1689. 
| Never, ene 8 e ſelf ſo ee 
HE Rept 198005 ew. Moments from 
+ ; ths Hlurry'of ablick Panels, to url te 
Friends in England 31. - | 
@ there 198 5 hay bar whom” I; Ly * a 
rofounder Re than t a 
8 afford . elf che . 
| g wich 164 ou by N. 1 A] , | 
f * ime to 5 N wb oy 
ls Diſagee) 3 ofren.,as 1 can. þ zn Nieper 
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»Jone: And when I come home ſpent and weary 


wWhoſe Embraces I might make my ſelf amends for 


ſo that not to magnifie my Sufferings to your Grace, 


"Hs; 1 


242 Sir. GEORG E Er R PRE GE 5 
Fou may gueſs by my laſt, whether 1 dot paß | © 
my Time very comfortably here; ford; dl am 

by Character, to ſpend the better Part of my Time 


insquabling and Deliberating with Perſons of Beard f. 
and Gravity, how to preſerve the Balance of Chri- fe 
Rendom, which would go well enough of it ſelf, if 
the Divines and Minifters of Princes would let it a- 


from the Diet, I have no Lord D—#*s, or Sir Charles Ned 
S—y's to ſport away the Evening with, no Madam 
1—, or my Lady 4——s; in ſhort, none of 
thoſe kind charming Creatures London affords, in a 


ſo many Hours murdered in impertinent Debates; th, 


they really want a greater Stock of Chriſtian Pa- n 

tience to ſupport them, than I can pretend to be 
Maſter of. | £ 5 
I have been long N in this Town (one wy 
would think) to have made Acquaintance 'enough 18 
with Perſons of both Sexes, ſo as never fo be at a 


Loſs how to paſs the fey vacant Hours I can allow my 
my ſelf: But the terrible Drinking that accomps- I... 
nies all our Viſits, hinders me from converſing with * 1, 
che Men ſo often as T would otherwife do; and the H hit 


Germun Ladies are fo intolerably referv'd and vir 
chou with Tears in my Eyes I' ſpeak. it to you pon 
Brace) that tis next to an Impoſſibility to carm on I ſom 
Lakcwigue with thei & Pian hack fo many Sew 1 
ples to conquer, and ſo many Difficulties to fu or \ 
mount, before he can promiſe himfelf the leaſt Sue he 
ceſs, that, for my part, I have given over all Pu. 
Tarts of this Nature : Beſides, there is fo univerſal. 

pirit of Cenſoriouſnefs reigns in this Town, that: 
Man and à Woman cannot be feen at Ort of 
Picquet together, but tis immediately concluded 
ſome other Game has been played between * 
— — 


1 


for a Criminal Correſpondence. e 
8 So that to deal freely with your Grace, among ſo : 
" | many Noble and Wealthy Families as we have in 
" if this Town, I can only pretend to be truly acquaint- 
ed _ with one: Rolf - 3 85 ame Np N 
Muonſieur Hoffman, à frank, hearty, jolly Companion ; - 
. his Father; one of the moſt algen Wine Mer- 
I chants of dhe City, left him a conſiderable Fortune, 
" Wl which he improved by marrying a French Jeweller's 
" Bl Daughter of Lions > To give you his Character in 
mort, He was a ſenfible ingenious Man, and had 
none of his Country Vices, which I impute to his 
4 having travelled abroad and ſeen [taly, France and 

England. His Lady is a moſt accompliſh'd ingeni- 

ous Perſon, notwithſtanding ſhe is come into a Place 
h where ſo much Formality and Stiffneſs are practiſed, 


. = 


mour f ß THH Pony Ol 
I had been happy in my Acquaintance with this 
family for ſome Months, when an ill-favour'd Ac- 
u eident robb'd me of the greateſt Happineſs I had 


keep up all the Vivacity, and Air, and good Hu- 


ne MY bitherts enjoy'd- in Germazy,'the Lofs of which I 


can never ſufficiently regret. | Monſieur. Hoffman, a- 
dur bout three Weeks ago, going to make merry with 

lome Friends (at a Village ſome three Leagues from!” 
this Place) upon ' the Danube, by the Unskilfilfieſs 
or Negligence of the Water-men, the Boat wherein 


E he was, unfortunately chanc'd to overſet, and of 
+ lome twenty Perſons not one eſcaped ro bring home 
pry the News, but a Boy that miraculoufly fayed him- 
pron ſelf by holding faſt to the Rudder, and ſo by the 
10 apidity of the Cutrert, was caſt upon the ether 
dem 


W | 8 —— * | 
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1 was ſenſibly, aflified, at che Deſtiuy of. iy mars; 
thy Friend, and 40 indeed were:all that had the Hor, 


nour of Knowing him it but his Wife tagk roniſd e 
any that ſhe (in, a ſhort; Time): was the ont 
alk both of City and, Country; ſhe. irefugd.to: 
admit any Viſits from her, neareſt; Relations; her 
; Chamber, her Anti- chamber, and Pro: anti- chamber 


4 


were hung with Black; nay, the very Candles, her 


Fans and, Tea-Table, wore, the Liyeryiaf; Grief; 


ſhe refus d all manner of Suſtendpee,cand was ſo: a! 


verſe to the Thoughts of Living, that ſhe: talk'd of 
nothing but Death. In ſhort; you.mjay tell your in- 
genigns Friend Monſienr: de Sant Fureniont, that. 
Fetronius ] Epheſan Matton, to whoſe Story: he has 
done ſo. much Juſtice” in his noble Tranſlation, Was 
only, a Type of our more obſtinate, as well as un- 
happy German Widow. LA. 330 10 09.1200 ALES 
About a Fortnight after this atuel Loſs (for I 
thought it wou he -Laboun loſt to attack her Grief 
in its fixſt Vehemęnce) I thoyght.my ſelf oblig d, in 
Point of Honour, and Gratjtudg to / the Memory of 
my deceas d Friend, to make her a ſmall Viſttz and 
condole her Ladyſhip upon this unhappy Occaſion 
And tho“ I had been told that ſnie had refuſed to 
ſee ſeyeral Perſons who had gone to wait on her 
with the ſame Errant; yet I preſumed fo much upon 
the Friendſhip her late Hysband had always expreſsd) 
for me, (hot to mention the particular, Civilities I 


8 3 


mitted to have a fight of her: Accordingly I came 
to her Houſe; ſent up my Name, and Word was im- 
mediately brought me; that if I pleas d, might go 
hen Frame into the Room, I fancy d my felf in 
the; Territories of Death, every thing · loan d ſo glo- 
myiiſd diſmal, and ſo melancholy. There was's 
grave Lurberan Miniſter with her, that Dn 
„ l | . Alz 


C 2 ** * 2 
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: 70 Ye Dabi + BUeginibin M. NN 
* Argummients to bring her to a more compoſed and 
wore Cbriſtian Piſpbſition of Mind. Madam (fays 
he) you don't could er, that by abanloping. ee ſelf 
„ trbus té& Deſpair e afttaHy rebel again Pro 
dence. I ca help e ent (tay 8 Ke) Provident nice” * 
een thank it Leif F laying ſo in en le 4 L544 
5 upon me. 0 Ge Madam, Fg On ene paar — 
- down-right' Trapiery : What would od thy. NOW, 
Heaven ſhould puniſſ it by ſome more 4 
er That is impoſſible; replies rhe Lady ſigh- 
; and ſince it hath robb:d me of the only Delight 
1 Bad in this World: the 8 only Fa F zyour it Zan do me, 
is to level k Thanderbe It at V. Head. alich p ut an 
End eo all ny Sufferings: nde arſoh finding ber in 
„ this: extjayagant Strain, and'ſe eing no likelſhobd bf 12 
perſwading' her to come to a better Temper, got b 
[ from his Seat, and töck his Leave of le. 
of It came to my Turn now to try whether I was not 
in capable of comforting; her, and ee by 
of ſo late an Inſtance, Aar Ar guments roug ht from 
nd 
l 


Religion were nõt Hke to Nölx! any 0 517 

: Effects upoß her, T'refolved to se her Ladyſh 
to ina more ſenfible Patt, and repreſent to her eps 
er Inconveniencies (not which her Schl, but) h 

tt received from this inordinate Sorrow. 
Nd Madam, fays Ito her, next to m Ounces; your 
al worthy: Fasband” s untimely "Death; T am grieved to 
* ſee' what an Alteration the | r 155 Bhi Loſs 
me has occafion'd in you... Theſe v raiſin Her Cu- 
im. rioftty to Ke. Nhat this Ah Joe F phgs con- 
90 tinned my Diſeourſe: In a1 Orin, Madam, to 
Lol ers py or at leaſt to Alleviate your Grief, than 
nll which nothing ean be more prejudicial to a beadti- 
ful Woman; T intend? a pubfick Benefit; for if the 
Publick is intereſted, as moſt certainly it 45 in the 
preſetving a beautiful Face, that Man 1403 the Pab- 
lick no little Service who'cbrittibutes' moſt to its Pie 
ſervation. M 3 This. 
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on her, that ſhe de 


particularly to her. 
with an unuſual Air a ale, which. your | 
\ knows I. ſeldom 


do in theſe Caſes ? For 


A | 7 


2465 Sir GzoroE Ernzrtce 


This odd Beginnin ted ſo wonderfull 
Za qa to leave this Tap 
Road of Com 2 and explain my ſelf more 


n this (delivering m ay a 


carry about me in the Company of 
Ladies) I told her, That Grief ruines the finek Faces 
ſooner than an thing whatever; and that as Envy it 
ſelf could not deny her Face to be the moſt charming 
in the Univerſe, ſo if ſhe did not ſuffer her ſelf to 


be comforted, ſhe muſt ſoon expect to 8 her * 
wel of it. I Sem d this Aſſertion, b telling 

of one of the fineft Women we ever had in . 54 
who did her ſelf more Injury in a Fortnight's Time 


by lamenting her only; Brother's Death, chan Ten 


Years could poſſibly have done ; That I had heard 
an eminent Phyſician at Leyde 


n ſay, That Tears, (ha- 
ving abundance of ſaline Particles in them) not only 
ſpoiled: the Comp exion, but haſtned Wrinkles. Bu 


| Madam, concluded I, why. ſhould I give my ſelf the 
Trouble to confirm this by Foreign e and ey 
the Teſtimonies of our moſt knowi 
alas! your own Face ſo fully. Juſt 
„What I have ſaid to you-. * : 


How! reply d our 8 Widom, witha 
Sigh that came from the Bottom of her Heart, And is 
4 Le that my juſt Concern for my dear Husband 

Hor Wird ſo cruel an Effect upon me in a ſhort 
ith that ſhe order'd her Gentle woman to 

" bring 5 Looking -glaſs to her] and having: Carney 
her ſelf a few Minutes in it, ſhe told me ſhe was p 
fectly convinced that my Notions were true; nt 
cries ſhe, what would go have us poor Women to 


owe to the Memory of the Deceaſed, and ſomething 
too to. che World, which expects at leaſt * com 


'h 


mon a Appearance of Grief from us. 


tors, when 
Riſes the the Truth of | 


omething, continnes ſhe, ve 


an, © wn £5 
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rer 
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By your leave, Madam, ſays, all this is a Miſtake, 
ſince he is dead, and knows nothing of your Lamen- 
tation: Beſides, could you ſhed' an Ocean of Tears 
upon his Hearſe, it would not do; him the leaſt 
Service ; much leſs do you lie under ſuch Qbligati- 
ons to the World, as to ſpoil a good Face only to 
comply with its Tyrannick Cuſtoms: No, Madam, 


and no better; you owe die to your Husband, 


take care to preſerve your Beauty, and then let the 


World ſay what it pleaſes, your Ladyſhip may be 
revenged upon the World whene'er you ſee fit. I am 
reſolved, anſwers ſhe, to be intirely govern'd 'by 
you; therefore tell me frankly what ſort of a Courte 
you'd have me ſteer ? Why, Madam, ſays I, in the 


firſt place forget the Defan& ; and in order to bring 


that about, relieve Nature, to which you have been 
ſo long unmerciful, with the moſt exquiſite Meats, 
and the moſt generous Wines. Upon Condition you'll 
ſup with me, cries our afflicted Lady, I will ſubmit 
to your Preſcription. But why ſhould I trouble your 


Grace with a Narration of every Particular! In ſhort,. 
we had a Noble Regale that Evening in her Bed- 


chamber, and our good Widow puſh'd the Glaſs ſo 
ſtrenuouſly about, that her Comforter (meaning my 
ſelf ) could hardly find the Way to his Coach. To 
conclude this Farce (which I am afraid begins now 
to be too tedions to your Grace) this Phenix of her 
Sex, this Pattern of Conjugal Fidelity, two Mornings. 
ago was marry'd to a ſmooth-chin'd Enſign of Count 
Trautmandorf's Regiment, that had not a Farthin 
in the World but his Pay to depend upon. I aſſiſted 
at the Ceremony, tho” I little imagin d the Lady. 
would take the Matrimonial Receipt ſo ſoon. 


I was the eaſier perſwaded to give your Grace 2: 


large Account of this Tragi-comedy, not only becauſe 
[ wanted better Matter to entertain you with at this 


lazy Conjungure, but alſo to ſhow your Grace, that 


M 4. not. 
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not only Epheſus in ancient, and England in later 
Times have afforded ſuch phantaſtical Widows, but 
even Germany it ſelf; where, if the Ladies have not 


a * 


more Virtye than, thoſe of their Sex in other Con- WY? 


tries, yet, they pretend, at leaſt, a greater Manage- 
ment of the out- ſide of it. 
. By my laſt Pacquet from England, among a Heap A. 
Y of nauſeous Traſh, Ireceiv'd the Three Dukes of Dun- 
El - fable, which is really ſo monſtrous and infipid, that ( 
5 I am ſorry Lapland or Livonia had not the Honour of 
producing it; but if I did Penance in reading it, I 
rejoyced. to hear that it was ſo ſolemnly interr'd to 
the Tune of Catcalls. The Sguire of Alſatia, how- 
ever, Which came by the following Poſt, made me 
ſome amends for. the curſed Impertinence of the 
Three Dukes; and my witty Friend, Sir C— Sg. 
Bellamira, gaye-me that intire Satisfaction, that I can- 


% 


þ { 


not read. it oyer. too often. 
; They tel) me my old Acquaintance Mr. Dryden ha 
10 left off the Theatre, and wholly applies himſelf tc 
©. the study of the Conktoverlies between the tuo Chur 
Fi ches. Pray Heaven! this ſtrange Alteration in him 


. 


portends nothing diſaſtrous to the State; but I have 


all along obferyed, That Poets do Religion as little 
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A 4 E ITE R to his Friend on the Rd 
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My Worthy and Honour d Moſer, 


5 ©E2O33 ls a ſtrange Thing to conſider how i ing 
Q LN" © © ſenſibly the Omiſhon of Three or Four 
T IT'S 3 of Letters indiſpoſes a 
717 N Man to fet to it again; nothing -elſe 
$09 I am confident, could have ſo long 


ders: For, as for my Heart you know it deſerye 
yours ; my Hand too has had its Pride in doing 
ſome Service formerly; in and therefore its | 
ions leſs: mortal, IWas my Hap, Sir, by XY ſud- 
dain Emergency to be exempted. from the! 


then in S«folk,.-and have not been above Ten Days 
here ſince my Return ; Time, truly, little enough 
for a Man to recollect his Spirits after ſo diſmal and 


he very Ruins of that beautiful City appear not un- 
ovely ; there is ſomewhat of Grandeur in its Rub- 
biſn, and of Surprizal, as well as Horour, in its 

\ſhes. Pleaſe you, Sir, to accept of this Letter in- 
ſtead of a Superſcription to my next; for I am juſt 
ow haften'd ''to go about a Picture; and thus 
oping for more Time againſt next Return, I can 
Wt preleat lend you, and my dear Scholar, my hear- 


ty 


1 


ieee 


kept you from the Trouble of .my;Pas 


of the SpeQators of the late great. Calamity, I was 


amazing Spettacle. Ah, Maſter! Fit Ilium, and 
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ry Thanks and Reſpects; and without . or ay | 
gure, * my ſelf, 5 ] 


We ; | eee ee . 
on Ot IE LIM he 
= Tour Humble Servant, Yo! 


＋. FLATMAN ! 


PS. Pray, Sir, favour me in your "WAY ich: one & 
Word concerning Mr. Briet, what's become of him, M 
when * returns, Se. 5 


2 n 3: e e 
A LETTER with his PICTURE 1 
— Maftes, 


no I am not 4 vain to think my Fact 
1 Worth drawing, nor my Picture worth 
hanging amongſt your other Rarities 
yet (ſuch a one as tis) I have made 
bold to ſend it, h oping it may ſerde, 
at leaſt, for a Foil to the reſt; f 
ness, by pleaſed to accept it, and entertain it 
kindly ; for though there be little of Attraction of 
pleaſure i in the Features, yet there is, I aſſure you, A 
great deal of generous Kindneſs and — 5 Dale 
rence for you in rhe Heart 25 oy. 


Fune * [=> 5 SIR, 133 1 ; 
"io r Dur reall Aﬀe®ionate 
And Thankful Friend and Servam; 
T. Fr aTMan 
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PS. I had walted on yon Yeſterday, but that 
(having ſet up ail Night before, I was overtaken 
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75 F Ingenuity were of eq al Power 

62 with Valour, which inſpires Men to 

| fear leaſt, when the Swords of their 
70 
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DAS Writing to you after the Receipt of 


Poetry, were an Apology very rational and 


a Coward to admit the Metaphor. In plain Terms 
therefore, Madam, though every Conſideration and. 
Reflection on me carries in it gteat Convictions of 
the Unfitneſs of the Writer ; yet, methoughts, ſome- 
thing in my Heart told me, I could not juſtly be 
reproach'd for being thankful, though' my Grati- 


tude were not fo cerèmonious as it ought. Give me- 


leave to ſend you Ten Thouſand Thanks for that 
vhich merits Twenty Millions; and let me tell you 
2 : W 


F 
LETTER of Thanks for :@ Poem 


 Lonaon, dug · 16. 1666. 


Enemy afford moſt Reaſon for it. My 
ſo inimitable, ſo excellent a Piece of 


commendable : But really, Madam, I am too much 


wn 1 
* 2 1 


\ od. a 5 1 Y DN 

* 4 tons 1 af: Thanks for a Pd tc. 
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What Gperatiog Vom! Poeſy hits or mie; 
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8 me into a” Condition; ' which truly T eahnot more 5 
3 -aptly fefemble to any Tliing, cd einen of then, | 
-'  "WhoraBthe*Oritle 'of 61d Had cinſpir'd;"beitiani 
"8 with à Phretifie)) and ending with a R we-: 


that · ( ontinde the Allegery) if Ide hereaftt 
dumb; e tis you have fileno d me fand if you Gu 
hear that 1 renounge my beloved Colours, if it be 
not voluntary (as the Mabumetant put out -theig 
Eyes when they, have'feen their Prophet's Tomb 
ou may oonelude me ed with your. PerfeQio 
And rend 5-5-6 N an Em pilh abend tie | 
quires 1 ue And now, Madam, [ 
think I h have troub ed. you and wy Maſter enough of 


great | deal of Mime And Paper D excuſe my Boll * 
neſs in preſuming to write to a Lady ſo exeſ Ly 
Way accompliſh ; therefore I think twill be a 
SR well taken, if I leave that to anoth Opportaaiy 
. And at preſent T. reſent her „ y beſt 
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Honoured Maſtery . 
9 0 coke" fol 6 Ye ice ben 

' nor”, Happineſs,. ive t prof} 1 

Fbrtune, can Wale e 

Wy IAC the Bre ia Goth poo i re ee 

D 63 Servarl ou ſee” 1 muſt continue yo r 

h of EST . Week kröuble, even when, in- 

deed 1 haus leaſt; Hiſt, 


burthen d me with one fob iglaf eee Friends 
are, without all Ces Frea 8 0 le, the 
ſveeteſt Satisfacrons of out Vives, ahd't 
WM /exipharmaca againſt all the Rddet Calling we, 
# are born to; living Friends © are fo: But When the 
N Objects of our Loves and Admiration, beköme 
e thoſe of our Pity and Averſation; when the Neceſ- 
I ſty of Nature makes us ſtand at a Diſtance from 
ole we could thceffably gaze on, and paſſionate- 
ly embrace; certainly the Impreſſions muſt be great, 
and the Confuſions very many. Not to hold you 


any longer in ſuſpenſe, my Noble, my Generous 


Friend, the Glory of the Sea, the Aſtoniſnment of 

all the World, is dead. A When I have, told you 
chis, you cannot be ignorant of the Perſon I mean; 
1 has a Name too big to be concealed from any 
body that ever heard of Wonders on the Deep, or 
underſtands what tis to be brave, to be valiant, to 


and am: the moſt un- 
qua lified Perſon: In che” World: Ah, Maſter 17 a- 
mongft all m Misfor ns, a the. Varletiés of 
perplexities J Rave ftin che, this 1 Week has. 
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with his Converſation, and 
him. We have nothing left o f him now, but poor 
ſorrowful Sy. Taylour, that — Half of his Soul, 


who is now reſolv'd for Retirement, and will run 


no more Hazards at Sea. Many 
might miſemploy you with, but this 
be firſt removed, which, I think, will not be, till I 


more Things ! 


have vented my Grief in a Pindarique, and done 


the laſt Office of Kindneſs for the Dead. If I 
can make my Sorrows any thing legible, expect 


to bear a Part in them. 


My dear Maſter, 
Lady, 5 


Self and worthy muſt give me b. to 


give you now all the Services and Reſpects, Ihal NI 
tor my dead Friend; and I'll aſſure you, I know 


no Perſons living that can rob you of the leaſt 
Particle of my Soul, which I 5 acknowledge, 
"ſpite of Philoſophy, was once divided. This le- 
riouſly ſaid, I 6 15 you believe me, 185 


Tau moſt heartily 
Humble 7 


. 


London, Fae 15. 
1666. 
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great load muſt 


| Tronas Farne Ly 


A Conſolatnry LE TT EA, G. 
be loyal, to be kind and honourable, more thanall 
this is too little to.,deſcribe Sir Chriſtopher Aynge. 
Gneſs, my Deareſt Maſter; the Diſturbance ſo irre- 
parable a Loſs muſt create et one often honou d 


many, Ways oblig'd by, 


N, 
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A Relation of * Dread: Fire of 7 5 
Septemb. 2 4 1666. being a ſhort Survey of 
the Raines, written froe Days after it be- 
4 „„ „ A 


4 4 * 
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Ccord ing to your "TRIO I have ta- 
ken a ſhort Proſpect of this Deſola- 
tion: I was ah it Yefterday, there's 
not a Houſe Mading between Tower- 
Dock and the Inner. emple-Hall, where 


it ſtayed; as likewiſe it ſtayed at Fetter-Lane End 


in Fleet-ftreet, ſo that the Church and Clifford's Inn 


are all ſafe : It bum'd up Fetter-Lane, on both ſides, 
to near or at the Inn call d the Mag-pye, and ſo Shoe- 


Lane to near Holbourn, at Holbourn-bridge 1 it ſtopp'd 


very miraculouſly ;- but all up the Hill it conſum'd 


on both ſides: Hoſier-Lane, on the Left-hand,is moft 
of it burnt. The Fire was again ſtopp'd at Pyc- 


| Corner, but deſtroyed all in a ſtraight Line to Alda: 


gate, leaving the Lame-Hoſpital and Little-Britain 
ſtanding ; but Chrift-Church conſum d: At Alderſgate 


it ſtayed, but it has burnt all to Coleman-ſtreet with- 
in the Walls, except a few Houſes by Sion-College 


ſtand- 
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256 4 Survey of th 


South-end at Laab , the Fire had "a" Che 5 


yet I fear we have been too crug] to ſome "rand 


ſtanding ; all Colemanſtreet daun 3 but Rom * 
gate to . e ſecured by London-Mall. Br 
ſtreet and, Biſbepſgate-ſtneet not burnt; but at 


which ſav'd all that End of the, Town towards 4 
. te. = Jer 6 conf fd, and. 0 dow hs 
church. ſtreet to New. Mart. L e: Nothing on Tow 
bill ſtanding but Barkin-Church « All within 
Compals, both Houſes, Halls, Churches, Exchangy 
Pridaps, and all Wood and Lead conſum d. to th 
Amazement of the Beholders, it's ſo / prodigidin 
We talk of Fire-balls and Fooleries, but { 

find nothing in it but the immediate Han +; 2855 


and Dutch ; God fit us for whatſoever he i is: 
to lay upon us, and then all ts welcome t 
ſends. I am, 


London, Sept. 8. 6 My LO R. D, IN 

1666. 3 
ed: Tour Honour” bs "moſt Obedient Servlinty 
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